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■’fTlHE eight \?as dark; only a far-off gleam on the horizon gave faint and doubtful promise of a better day. The low 
I rumbling of recent thunder rolled in the distance. Mashes of lightning ever and anon told of an atmosphere still 
charged with electricity, even if tliis had not been proclaimed by the sulphurous and stiffing air. 

But what is this discord that bursts upon the darkness? 

Squeakings and shriekings, groanings and gaspings, grumblings in veiled basso profondo alternating with squeals in 
agonising alto, confusion worse confounded of sharps and flats, dominants and subdominants, crotchets and quavers, diplomatic 
semitones and undiplomatic protests — ^mingled squawkings as of strings violently pulled many ways, blarings as of brass, 
wailings as of wind — 

Never did more horrible charivari make night more hideous. 

« Confound the cats I ” murmured Punch, as he turned uneasily on his hot and rumpled pillow. 

** Not cats, Master,” growled Tobv, from his post of guard at the bei-side ; only the Berlin Orchestra tuning for the 
European Concert.” 

It was hard to believe that the long-promised Concert was coming off at last. But Punch can trust 


his 


watch-dog. 


The Master was wide-awake at once, up and dressed, and deep in the hst of the principal performers which Toby had 

banded to him. * 

Beaconsfjeld Bismarck, to alternate the duties of Conductor and First-Fiddle ; Salisbury for Beaconsfield s 
Second-Fiddle ; Soboutaloff. Big-Drum and Leader of the Russian Horn Band ; Andbassy, Ophideide ; Wabbington, 
Flute and French Gor de Chasse; Coeti, Viol da Gamha; Mehemet, Cymbals, Tambourine, and Turkish Crescent; 
Roumanian Guzla, Greek Lyre, Jew’s-harp, and other minor instruments incidental to the Concert, by Messrs. Beatiano, 
Delyannis, the Leaders of the Israelitish Alliance, and others. 

« Quite a star-orchestra,” murmured the Master. « What a pity they didn’t get it together two years ago I Why 
should Europe have had to wade her way to her concert through a sea of blood, across a waste of war strewed with hideous 
wreck of massacre, athwart misery untold— famine and death, and outrage worse than death? And what a discord by 


way of introduction ! But the more trouble in tuning, the more chancy let us hope, of harmony to coma” 

So saying, but with a sigh of misgiving. Punch made his way to the concert-room through a double row of 

Special Correspondents who bowed respectfully as he passed, ^ i.- 

Beaconsfield, baton in hand, was at his side in a twinkling — ^leaving his seat, for a moment, to Salisbury, xm 
Second-Fiddle, who seemed iH at ease under the new respondbility. Was he thinking of the Conference of Constantmople, 

and what it came to ? -.i at t. j 

What can I do for you, my dear and fflustrious confrere? ” exclaimed Beaconsfield, blandly, as he made a move- 
ment to take Punch’s hand. 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 
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** Let me see jour programme,’* said Punch, politely waivicg the proffered courtesy. 

" Of course I have settled it all beforehand with Schouvalofjb* and BissmtCK — but only provisionally,” hastily 
observed Beaconsfielb. 

Somebody must setrle,” rejoined the Master, "or we should have the music in a nice muddle. But you ought 
to have taken me into council.” 

Beacoxsfield, for once, blushed, as he handed Punch a paper. 

" You will see it is by no means as Schouvaloff would have had it,*' he continued, complacently. " St. Petersburg 
taste is barbaric. They understand nothing but brass and wind ; and their best players are always making false notes. We 
have modified the Panslav IMovement very considerably ; cut short the Ptussian March, and altogether suppressed Ignatieff’s 
Overture to the Siege of Constantinople; besides curtailing their Bulgarian symphony, of which there was ridiculously too 
much. It is true we have given them the ' Blaue Donau * Waltz, with the Sofia, Schuin’a, and Varna variations, the Bessa- 
rabian scherzo, and the Batoum harcarole, but eii revanche we have reston d the Balkan passages for the Turkish band.” 

" But how about ‘ the integrity and independence of the Ottoman ’ ? ” 

Beaconsfielb shrugged his shoulders, "A mere faqon de jMrler. We know what that sort of thing means,” he 
added, with a smile. "All very -well for a Jingo air at the Music Halls, but in a European Concert ! ” — and he winked, 
and all but whistled as he put his finger to his nose, with an air of infinite significance. “ But there was no alternative. 
Andbassy has been very troublesome. We all know he has a difficult part to play, but he will play it in his own time and 
way, no matter at what risk of the general harmony. It is arranged that the Viennese troupe are to had the Bosnian and 
Herzegovinian Concerto. If they don’t find themselves in a mess before they have done — ^but that is their affair. As for 
England 

"You will allow me a voice,” interposed Punch, firmly, "when it comes to the English part of the programme. 
Though I am not precisely a Wagnerian, in the European Concert England must go in for the ' jMusic of the Future,’ with 
Peace and Progress, Justice and National E>ght, for her key-notes. Ah, if we could only cut down the military bands, German 
and French, Austrian and Russ, alike ! Amidst the overpowering din of big drums and trumpets, trombones, fifes, and bugh s,' 
the European Concert may yet end in a worse charivari than this with wiiich it opens.” 

" At all events, I hope you ’ll like my setting of * Himpty Dumpty ? * ” anxiously whispered Beaconsfield, " what- 
ever the Turks may have to say to it.” 

*The less of that air the better,” said Pukch ; at least, without an English Conductor for the Turkish instruments, 
and one whom England can trust. At any rate, you had better let me give you a lead. Here is my Music-Book,” 

So saying. Punch placed on the stand his 


Wrate, 


and with Beaoonsfield still nominally in possession of the hdioiii but W’’ell under Punch’s eye, proceeded to Educate tho 
Educator. 
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BEHALE CLUBS v. MATKOffiOinr. 


SAINTED OLa KKESCEW* 


DJ-LaW’S JCST GONE BACK TO YO BSSHIRE, AND POOS BoLLT’S ALL ALONE T* 

LOVE IN LACONICS. | 

Be. Love you! Hava me, dear? ) 

She, Humph,’ How much a year ? i 

Me, Three hundred! Expectations. , 

She. Tales of hope! Selations? i 

iff. Aunt. Ten thousand pounder. ; 

Eighty. Always fcrand her 
libera. Thimisme Gbicsto>’, , 

Seedy now at Brighton, . 

Made her wHl,— a right ’un ! 

She. Ah! .4*«*f4dpations,— 
like X in equations— 

Unknown quantity I : 

Question! Let mo see. 

Love +‘* screw” + x 

(Utter for exp^s) ,>5^ 

Equals Me 4 You ! 

Hardly tt^k ’'twill do ! ^ ‘ 

Ho not wish to vex, 

But,— hr^ find out x ! 

Me. If I prove x ample— 

She. 1 11 no longer trample 
On yomr hopes. 

Me. , Agreed! 

She. Hope yon may succeed i 


Cotkistrt ot Coioiosr toi.— 
Adistlnguybed Professor of Chemistry 
suggests that the nomenclature of that 
s&ce mig^t be drawn upon for a 
vairidty of pretty additions to lemale 
names. Having himself a firmily of 
five he has named them re^Ksc- 
tMy,0nYC»RiNB, PxpstsB, IxBtn* 
MjrriSYn, and Morpsu, 

Eeo^osiT Of *‘Tifs.*’— Two six- 
pmm aw b^er than a ahilling, three 
* better still, and, better yet, four 


PKOYEKBS FOB TBETIMTH 
HMTSMAN. 
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There’s no toe without a'oom 

If the hoot pinohes— bean it.. 

Breakfasts 

A snack in time, saves'nihe. 

Faint hunger never cQnqpered tough! 
beef-steak. 

Mountings. 

You can’t make a hunter out d a 
hired hack. 

The nearer the ground the safer the 
seat. 

In the Field. 

Take cai-e of the hounds, hut the 
fence may take care of itself. 

Too many brooks spoil the sport. 

One pair of spurs may bring a horse 
to the water, but twenty will not 
make him jump. 

It is the horn that shoves the funk. 

Fools break rails for wise men to go 
over. 

Snobs and their saddles are soon 
pai-ted. 

At Iimclmn. 

A flask in the hand is worth a cask 
in the vault. 

Cut your sandwiches according to 
your stomach. 

Coming Mome. 

The nearer the home, the harder the 
, seat. 

JBed-tinie. 

It’s aheavysleep that has no turning. 
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ThkCEr-Bt^ford Squai'e. Time—S a.m, 

Pater/atnilias (leaking up). “TVhat’s the matter, Jemima?” 

Materfamilias. “ It ’s dear Charley got a Ddikes-Partv. The Sliitgsbt Robihsoxs, 
FROM j C olombo, are there, amd Charley’s just proposed our Healths so hicelv. 
Just listen to the Cheers I " 

Paterfamilias. “All "Right! TTait a Minute, and I'll return TfiANEs!” 


m- 


|& 




Place— Kensington. Time- 10 30 a m. 

Matilda. On, Mamma, such Pus ! Jack has got some Men from the Bush to 
Supper, and they mNT him to Sing ‘ Mv Pretty Jane,' and he wants you to Play 
THE Accompaniment for him." 

Careful Mamma (opening the Piano). “ Certainly, my dear. But I^ ttould prefer 
you not Listening any longer to the Merriment going on in Jacks Hut . 




NItWoN L^iFATTI 


pifeiiyp! 












Musical Mistress of Eoms C*on ’hospdiabU fkmghls pitenV). *^qw, R^^®^ Eobe^ 
AT A Quarter to Nine turn on * Voi cp Sapbto from Covejw Ga^^ , at Ten ^ 
IN THE Stringed Quartette from St. James s BLall; and at Eleten tu^ the last 
Quartette from * Eigolletto ’ full on. But mind you Close one Tap before 
O iK^nNG THE other I ” - Buttons. " Yes, Mum I ’ 




By the Telephone Sound is oonyerted into Electricity, and then, by completino 
THE Circuit, back into Sound again. Joni^ converts all the pretty Music be 
Tns-A-Pft during the SEASON INTO ELECTRICITY, BOTTLES IT, AND POTS IT AWAY INTO BJNS 

FOR HIS Winter PARKEg, All he has to do, when his Guests arrive, is to select, 

UNCKIRE, AND THEN COMPLETE THE CIRCUIT ; AND THERE YOU ARE 1 
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THE SEAS02fS, 
d jDoandk Si'awx, in Faur Acts ^ 

DaiHATIS pEESONiE. 

Hb {her Mmhatid). She {his Wife), \ 

Act I.— Spbikg. 

Scene— His Enter 

She, spiing! my love, come forth into the garden. 
Ss (arum^U^), I ’ve got these hills to cheek 1 
She ^^oeekp^if). You hourly harden, 

Is ^A i* the dear romantic hoy I 

M Eubbi^ ! 

Xon dim me a Diogenes Imrsh and tubbish ; 

pray remmbm* that a kiss or sonnet 
Woart pay your milliner for that new spring 
hoimet! 

She, ■W‘oaid*sfca?i» love’s balEon? Ohl there’s sowr- 
^misses 

Those sweet MlaMal bagatelles eaHed kisses,” 

I quote your words, SirJ 

Se, I was then a stupid ; 

I *ve now to tionk of Cook as well as Cupid. 

6o I galb^ l«tt®r-cn^ and poesies utter, 

And feave mb lime to Ibok to,— brejad-and-butter 1 

Ca% prmt don’t take cold, because 

She Well, dearest? 

JS&. 0 welLheeanse thk wind’s of ^ seTerest ; 

AM that hnt doi^s m is dxuadM ! 

She Oh! 

all ! Then cold or not,— hohoo !— J go f 
(Exit mth a 

CAEDOTHQ OPEMTI0HS POE THE HOETH. 

If reader lias eareMly studied the dixectrons we 
hawenot given Mm, he will by this time have a 
ine of weeds mi nettles to reward Mm for his 
ping. litepKierlhatnetUesdo 11 ^ i^inglMs month, 
in osier to Isiiaees tMs truth dimly, but playfuEj'^ on 
the minds-^ plhcr fingers— of the riang g^eration, 

: fake your ^ you h&ve any) into your garden 

Of TO have en«d ; if wot, by the bye, take somebody 
ebrs dhOdnm somebMy eWe garden. (The 
ownen el beSi, xf ate good fellows, won’t mind, 
and wili entor heaxtlljhito the spirit of the thing.) 
BivingiBfittmMthfisii<^ the above fact, request them 
to nettka. When they have done crying, point 
em to them how necessary li is in this world to be 
prade^ and oantioufi, and not to be led astxav by high- 
amaading phrases. 


Eotp to get rid of Weeds.-^'S^o only know of two 
trustworthy methods. One is burning. But there is no 
fun in this*, unless the wind is in tlie right direction, 
and your neighbours’ windows are wide open. We 
therefore reeonnnend pulling them up, and throwmg 
them over the wall into the next garden. Settle with 
the owner thereof as best suits you. 

Sluch pleasure can now be obtained by throwing 
stones at your conservatory, but this is an expensive 
amusement, and can only be carried out to perfection 
in. very large establishments, or if you are fortunate 
enough to live in close proximity to an Academy for 
Young Gentlemen. 

Many gardeners now plant potatoes ; we advise eating 
them. Also, don’thoe your turnips; mash them. The 
skilful amateur ought now to have a very fine show of 
potted peas, and preserved beans. PicMed cabbage, 
onions, and walnuts, now flourish. The common mis- 
take is to transplant old oaks and ancient elms, during 
this month, from somebody else’s garden into your own. 
We decidedly reprehend this system, as its results are 
often disagreeable to the transplanter. Many Lady 
Correspondents (to whom we must really remark that 
Mistletoe is mt spelt with a Z), want to know if this is 
not a favourable season to plant that favoured parasite 
on chandeliers and over door-ways. This is a branch 
of husbandry on wMch we can offer no opinion without 
personal experience. (N.B. Office hours twelve to four, 
but in the middle of the day we go out for three hours 
to lunch.) Apples, oranges, and pears, ought now to 
be in great profusioE— at greengrocers*. Now pot out i 
beer. You may also sow cucumbers and vegetable 
marrows, with the pleasing conviction that they won’t 
come up. ^ The few flowers that bloom at this dull 
season, chiefly flourish in the button-holes of young 
amateurs. If your gardener has been indulging in the 
festivities of the season, you will now find it necessary ; 
to discharge Mm. 

ANECDOinS OP HIGH LIFE. I 

A Eough and hm wife were quarrelling at the door I 
of a public-house. Accidentallv, to them up comes 
Bobby A 1. 

“ ’Ere I Wbat are you a doin’ of ’ere ? ** inquired 
the Ann of the Law. 

People? to liquor,” answered . Sikes, the 

“ XicA Aer, are you ? Then you come along o’ me.” 
And he walked him off. 

Explanations .... and they all liquored. 

Infancy in Seumbee.- K idnapping. 


SOME PLANETAEY ASPECTS POE 1878. 

JUPITER IN OCCULTATION. 

Against the ruler’s rtde my pride revolts, 

Who marks my nods, or heeds my thunderbolts ? 
The Eadical Prometheus has the pull. 

With revolution aE my realm is full. 

I ’m weary of Olympus, where my Court 
Of power is almost &om^ of courtiers short. 

I think I *11 take a turn in realms infernal, 

Or— yes— turn Editor of some Court journal. 

Punch. 

Aye, do ! A Jupiter out of luck should prove 
A most superior Jenkins. Try it, Jove. 

ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 

(For Students and Exmii^rs,) 

Q. Is there anything larger than the Sun? 

A. Lots of stars, very distant, and not mixing them- 
selves up with the others, but confining themselves to 
their own little coterie, and looking down upon the 
Sun as a flaring, flaunting, showy, vulgar sort of person 
who tMnks himself somebody among nobodies, but who 
is a mere parvenu^ an upstart of a comparatively modem 
date. 

Q. What should you say is the moral to be deduced 
from the study of Astronomy ? 

A, Do not 'believe all you see, and trust notMng yon 
hear. Stick to one good strong glass — ^the strongest 
that can be got— every night before going to bed. Be 
happy, be virtuous : if you can’t be virtuous, be happy. 
And after all your studies of Astronomy, after spenomg 
many a jovial night in an observatory, the 

pleasantest possible observation^ you ■will be obliged at 
last to return to our old friend, Dr. Watts, and say, 

“ Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

How I wonder what you are ?” 

For you hnow^ after all, just as much about them as he 
did, as Sir Isaac Newton, as Sir John Herschel 
did, and as much, probably, as we ever shall know. 
Let us liquor. 

TEETH FOE THE TDEFY. 

List a saw of ancient stagers, 

Fowls lay eggs, and fools lay wagers,” 

A Real Yivisectionist.— T he dressmaker who cuts 
your wife’s “ body” to pieces. 
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THE SEASONS. 

Act n.— S umxieb. 

Scene— Her boudoir. Enter He. 

Se, "Wliatl still that book ? Do come into the garden 
And see my roses I 

She Uanguidl^, 0, 1 beg your pardon! 

it’s far too hot. Your roses may be pretty, 

But give me coolness, solitude, and Rossetti! 

Me* Solitude! 

She* Yes, His dreams are too asthetie 

To share, unless the sharer’s sympathetic. 

There, do not glare upon me like a yultiire ! 

You ’re more at home m practical floriculture 
Than culling flowers of fancy. 

Me. Now, by jingo; 

I ’m sick of all this cant “ asthetie ” lingo. 

Nature, not namby-^mby art, for me ! | 

She. Precisely, my dear Faunus. Pan, you see, | 
Is q^uite your natural deit}". Go, follow ! 

His earthly cult, and leave me to Apollo. 

Y’ou once,— but there, no matter. 

Me. I suppose 

You think there ’s something earthly ^ in a rose! 

She [ahetractedlif)* Dream-roses are deliciously— 

Me %i7y). Can you tell 

Where I may buy some ? 

She {scornfully). I 

Me (sardon iealty) . No I They’re a sell ! 

{Exit with a lang.) 

ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 

{For Students and Fmmiiiers.) j 

Q. The Earth is round, isn’ t it ? | 

A. Yes. The older it grows, the rounder it becomes. I 
The Earth is bring all its figure. Its rotundity is! 
proved by your constantly meeting the same people] 
over and over again. i 

Have yon any farther proof? 

A. Yes. So few people are able to “ go straight,” 

Q. How about objects at a distance ? ' 

A. It has been demonstrated that the more remote 
•any object is from you, the farther off it appears, and, 
when it has quite disappeared from view, it may be 
fairly considered as entirely out of sight. 

Q. Some lecturers illustrate this with a fly and an 
orange. 

A. Do they ? Then you pay for the fly, give me an 
orange, and I ’ll taka a -ride in the first, and suck the 
aecond. 


SOME PLANETARY ASPECTS FOR 1878. 
tencs in transit. 

Poor Jove I there ’s little terror in Ms thunder. 

He must cave in, but I shall not knock under. 

Queen Beauty never abdicates, that you know. 

My Cupid ! “Things are looking bad for Juno. 

Though men now run mth learning’s flaming torch 
hard, 

I still should win the apple— a whole orchard i 
Yet, spite of British grace and Gallic ekic, 

My kingdom pleased me best when it w^ Greek. 
Fa^on invokes me, but it wakes my mirth 
To think of Aphrodite dressed by "Worth. 

And for the Bards themselv^ the shrine they raise ma 
Is such a sham I snigger while they praise me. 

Still I do reign o’er hearfe as weU as rhymes, 

And that is something in these shaky times, 

PxnjcH. 

Could yon give worth to hearts and truth to artists, 
Your rule need fear nor Communists nor Obartists. 


A HINT TO HOUSEHOLDERS. 

! (Copyright not Bewved.) 

Jones, who is literarj^ lives in a “ quiet street, 
where the murie begins at seven in the morning and 
! leaves off at midnight. He therefore places this placard 
! OR the front of Ms house:— 

NOTICE! 

Organ Grinders and Brass Bands 
playing opporite this house will be 
Prosecxttbr! 

N.B.— Ten Shillings Reward for 
information leading to the convictictti 
of Offenders: to w doubled when 

Tommy make room'*^ has been 
"playeil ' 

Proverb for our Young Friends at Christ- 
mas. — One box in the hand ia better than two on the 
ear.’* 

Economy with Comfort. — Do not wear your 
clothes too long. "When beggars cease to bore, dogs 
. begin to bark. 

Aggravating. — Getting a Money-Order for the Civil 
Service Stores at a Pos^office kept by a grocer. 


A ZOOLOGICAL RAMBLE. 

Hating given the cat-o’ -nine-tails her milk, and 
patted the dog in the manger— he seemed to smell a 
rat— I put on my borrowed plumes and left home just 
as the cuckoo clock was striking nine, bent on accom- 
plishing one of two thmgs— either to beard a lion in 
his den or to break a butterfly on a wheeL I called 
at my fishmonger and poulterer’s, but he had nothing 
in his shop except a fish out of water (very like a 
whale) and a March hare; but Ms wife said he was 
absent on a wild-goose riiase, and had set some springes 
to catch woodcocks before he went, so would be sure to 
have a bird in the hand in the course of the morning. 

I ordered a eonple of Welsh rabbits, and went on my 
way. I had bought an ounce of civet of the apothe- 
cai^, when, hearing a cry of Wolf! ” I rushed into a 
china-shop, and there encountered a bnll, wMch I took 
by the horns, and was thanked by the Mayor for my 
courageous conduct. On my way back I crossed the 
fields, and had the rare good fortune to catch a weasel 
asleep, and— attracted to the spot by the croaking of a 
frog out a-wooing (without the maternal consent) — to 
find a toad with a precious jewel in his head. (Luckily, 

I saw a snake in tne grass just in time.) Nothing else 
remarkable occurred, except that I met the lion of the 
season on a wMte elephant, accompanied by a little dog 

E roud of its side pockets, and saw a man with a bee in 
is bonnet nursing a dear gazelle and throwing physic 
to the dogs. I shed some (crocodile’s) tears at the 
sight. (I forgot to mention that I was pursued by a 
wolf in beep’s clothing and a hear with a sore head, 
but my dogs of war saved me.) The cat was stiR look- 
ing at the king, and the fox at the grapes, and the 
fretful porcupine had not parted with her quills, when 
I reached home, where I tound a present awaiting me 
of t-wo dozen (four-and-twenty) blaekbirds aR ready 
prepared for my Christmas pie. . ^ 

Facilis Descensus.— The Rev. Jabez Ixwards 
used to maintain that wine and eigars were the down- 
ward steps to the Turf. His rule of declension was ' 
^^Baeehus^ Eaeca^ Eaek*m>** 

June,— Now ’s the rime to sow cuttings ftom news- 
papers. Theatrical stars travelling in the provinces 
send ^ps up to London, and get^hem weU planted. 

Domestic Gardening for ald the Year Round. 
—Sew buttons. 

Cafillart Attraction,— The charm of^my lady’s 
I back hair. 
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“PUNCH’S” DREAM ^ THINGS EGYPTIAN 1 

“So of Khedive, a| Needle, and Canal, 

He thought and |ainedr 


IMUMI 


ilimI)erll,lS?f 












SOME PLi^TTAEY ASPECTS POE 1878. 

3LUIS IX ASCEXSIOX. 

3 0TB may lament, and Yenus may complain, 

Bnt latter-days am strengthening my reign. 

Bei^tic power may faU, and beauty fade, 

But fighting is a never-failing trade. 

Beligioa once declared against my rule. 

But now has set herself to me to school ; 

Bjmwledge was sternly set to bid me fly hence, 

But my most servant now is Science. 

Jove’s heaviest bolt was but a haimle^ tiiiie 

Cflfmpaxed with the Martini-Henry rifle. 

The other sods may curse their luckless stars, 

S rather it ’« ail serene with Mars. 

Bosch. 

StneiH^, wlio serves you now with much regret, 
play the Dimnedes with you yet. 

SOCIAL MAXIMS. 

(JB^aiSoetal Mim.) 

SocHSTY is ©omposed of two elaeses of aspirants— 
the people whn iifee to give dinners, and the people 
vrfio ai^ire to eat mens. My first maxim is, To take 
eare of Knmher Oim: and so I count myself in Kum- 
%erTW 

Aao^er of my nmxims Is, Kever be in haste to aceept 
an invifidlon unfil that m no hope that a better may 
tiera ups. Belays mty be dangerous (as with rich and 
©tasty relative^, hut they more firequen^ bring you 
read turtle In lieu of moek. 

A third maxim of mine is, you lend an ura- 
kella, be sure it is a bad mm : i^erwise you tempt the 
bmower to fmget to send it hack. 

It la a maxim of mine that a man should always carry 
a mpSMsm hi his pocket, in order sometimes* to em- 
kaaa ^ e||Mntui% of filling it when calling on a 

If ymii dkwe to be aMioted with a big bump of 
bamwiwoA bom in mlisd my maxim, When you go to 
hear ft «|«a% mmm^ put a idulHng in pur po^et, 
isi^ leave pur st home. 

’When an old friend asks for a small sum. jusi to go 
asi wlE^” defend on it h« wants it to p of 

WiCf li Malri^Miny Bke Ckqitftm YYhjtb’s Oriental 
EMklw^ ftft sdiWftiiiBd it also is a delicious 

ftaxxleuw of awa^ and soma.” 


THE SEASONS. 

Act m.— A utuii.n% 

Bem^—Seashm, She mted, JEnter He. 

Me tfiiidny a retreating figure icith much disfavour)* 
Who is that ptteiing fool ? 

Ehe (blandly). Kot much ! A poet I 

But raumr handsome* 

Ee, YTell, he seems to know it. 

What was he doing ? 

i She, Beading me some verses, 

Ee. On what? 

She, On me ! 

Ee. 0, fifty thousand curses ! 

She. Slny, I can’t count so many I 
Ee. Hang his cheek I 

She. A compliment, my dear* 

Ee. I ’d have you seek 

Ho compliments in rhyme. They ’re always rot ! 
She (grchiy% Always^ my dear? I fear you’ve quite 
forgot 
Some 

Ee igternlg). Let me see them. | 

She. Nay, ‘*rot ” cannot please you. 

Ee. I tell you 1 insist. 

She. Well, not to tease you 

I’ll show them. 0, he speaks of me so nicely, 
Proclaims my eyes “ sdntillant star's.” 

Ee (grimly). Precisely! 

All lute-thrummers teE lies. 

She. You think they ’re not ? 

Ee. Good gracious, no I 

She. And then he says a lot 

About my cherry lips, which might he touch 
He *d 

Ee {furiously). Hang it, Madam! This is quite too 
much! [hini 

Hand me the insolent scribbler’s stuff. I T1 choke 
With his own lies ! 

She ^Ikiteusly). Now dearest, dovlt provoke him, 
Because he ’s, oh ! so fierce ! 

Ee (j,mptratively). The lines I say! 

iSAdf. Well, here they are {hands Mm pager). But do | 
not tear mem, pray, j 

Because I value them more than my life. i 

jE&, a very pretty statement for a wife. * 1 

{Eeadi)— 

" Semtilkni orbs, more radimt^ more divine I 
Than those that hang in heaven^s clear hyaline.^* 
Why,— here! I say!— oh! hang it sll—t/iefre 
I [Erit in a huff. 


A SCOT IN A SHOWEB, 

Hech, ho, the Macintosh ! 

Bair fa’ the Macintosh ! 

In a shower to stan’^ a slosh, 

I ’E be baE for Macintosh. 

Hech, the bonny ower-johnnie ! 

Ho, the bonny Macintosh ! ^ 

Anti-sappie, drippie, drappie, 

Weet-proof wrappie, Macintosh ! 

Tramp through the squish-an’-squosh, 

Ea’ floods, 1 diima fash ! 

Bute in caoutchouc galoche, 

Tap to tae in Macintosh! 

Beil a dandie ’s sprush as Saxdie 
Claikit in his Macintosh ! 

EEeland laddie o’er your plaidie 
Aye pit on a Macintosh ! 

THINGS WHICH EYERT MAN CAN DO: 

(Or thinks he can^ at any rate). 

White a novel, a love-letter, or a leading article. 
Biive a tramcar : shoot a pheasant : and order a 
good dinner. 

Poke the fire on sound scientific principles. 

Make a cigarette as well as a machine. 

Pick the winner by the preUminary canter. 

Ride a bicycle without six months’ practice. 

Pack his own portmanteau far better than a man- ; 
servant. 

Make an after-dinner speech worth being reported. - 
Spot a snob without so much as speaking to hiitt. 

Cook a (hop, carve a goose, or concoct a first-rate 
champagne cup. , 

Enow where to buy the best of shooting-boots an^ 
breechloaders. 

Judge a horse, a glass of wine, or a water-colour 
drawing. 

And, finally— Make his wife heEeve the reasons he 
aEeges for his absence on ‘the Derby Day, or for takiug ’ 
suddenly a short Paris trip without her, ^ 

Prebictiox eor the Shortest Day.— The Sna i 
^yiil be on his beam ends.. i 

Twice as good as the «Odd Fiver.”— The even i 
tenner, 

Darwinian". —Origin bf P««cA— the primordial sell. 
The Soil oe Utopia.— No Man’s Land. S 
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POLICE TTAOTED. 

When may vre expect tKe Home Secjbetabt who 
will orgai^e a body of Police to bestow surveillajice 
solely upon members of tbe brute creation ? Sucb, for 
instakce, as the following : — 

Brutes who shirk their work, spend in drink what 
their wives earn for them, and then nay them by 
knocking them down and dancing upon them. 

Brutes who send their children out into the streets to 
beg, or steal, or starve, with no further care about them. 

Brutes who scatter orange-peel upon the pavement, 
to the danger and detriment of passers-by in general. 

Brutes who, to save a sixpence, put baa corks to your 
good wine, whereby most of it is spoilt ere coming to 
maturity. 

Brutes who mangle your shirts so that, on coming 
from the wash, the fronts are found to be in holes, and 
scarce a button left on them. 

Brutes who, when they pack them, fill your figs with 
grit, and artfully insert small stones among your cur- 
rants. 

Brutes who put cheap rotten laces to your hoots, as 
you will probably discover when ten miles from a shop, 
among the wilds of Scotland. 


SOME PLANETAET ASPECTS POE 1878. 
mercuhy in opposition. 

Kot Jove, not Venus, not the mighty Mars, 

Hor other of the great Olympian stars, 

May match mu power in these modem days. 

Jove ? Pooh ! me bankrupt iyrant cannot raise 
Punds for his fun without my artful aid. 

Venus } Against the tricks of talk and trade 
She and her bantUng both are impotent. 

What’s love or beauty matched with cent, per cent. ? 
And as for Mars, when could mere arms reverse 
The will of Share-list, Price-current, Bourse, or Purse ? 
At ;^wer, at force, at beauty mortals laugh — 

Their favourite deity’s the Golden Calf; 

^d I ’m sole autocrat whilst I can hold 
Headship o’er trade, palaver, craft, and gold. 

: ■ Punch. 

You’re basest and most blatant of the bunch, 

Bid you are reckoning without your JPmch ! 

'Kote POE, November.— K o swallows in a Saint 
Martin’s summer. 

lLLPai|iNATiON POE Sttjdios.— N orthern Lights, j 


THE SEASONS. 

Act IV.— Winter. 

Scene— IhmeHie Mearih. She hiliting, 
JEnter He / row business, 

Se {hsartilg), ‘Well, Pet I 

She {tendeni/). Well, precious I What ? Some roses ? 
Truly 

You’re quite too kind. like having flowers in 
Thule, 

To get them this cold weather. 

Me, W ell "'tis chilly, 

But then that kiss would thaw an icebei-g ! 

She {smiting him delightedlif). Silly I 

JSe, What’s that you'’re knitting? 

She. Cuffs for you, my dear. 

The wrists icill chap in weather thus severe ; 

Does that sound prosy ? 

Me. Prom gour lips, divine t 

She, Goose ! Now be stilll and driii this hot mulled 
wine. 

JSe. My Hebe-Doreas! 

She, Thanks! That’s pretty. 

And now sit down, and read me some Eossetti, 
{Left sitting.) 

MAEGAEINE— AN IDYL. 

Margarine, sweet Margarine ! 

Who art thou ? Some one’s bosom queen ? 

My heart is in a flutter, 

Imagining thy bright eyes’ she^ 

Thy breath li^e fragrant Ploiiline, 

As thy soft name I utter. 

No ; Margarine, sweet Margarine, 

Weareth no human form, I ween ; 

Idle that name to mutter ! 

Sweet, fresh, and French is Margarine— 

’Tis beef-fat, minus steaiine. 

And— substitute for butter! 

Arbor Vitje.— F ree Translation— Harbour of Ee- 
fuge. 

Dressing por Green-Bearded Oysters. — 
Emerald He. 

A Han’s Weather Eye. — The one he looks 
sheepish with, 

^ HGETicuLTURAic—The Cueumher is the Melon’s 
poor relation. 


SCIENriFIC EXPERIMENTS. 

{Foe tliA Christmas HoUdays.) 

Acting as a wet blanket. 

Adding fuel to the flame. 

Bending the twig. 

Burning the candle at both ends. 

Cutting the Gordian Knot. 

Dipping a pen into gall. 

Fanning a flame. 

Getting into hot water. 

Gilding refined gold. 

Infusing new blood. 

Opeiung the flood-gates of eloquence. 

Pouring oil on troubled waters. 

Putting all the eggs into one basket. 

Patting the cart before the horse. 

Eegistering the gauge after it has rained 
«its and dogs. 

Striking while the iron is hot. 

Throwing cold winter upon a plan. 

Touching pitch. 

Ventilating a subject. 

Keeping many irons in the fire, 

; INFORMATION WANTED BY THE STATISTICAL 
'SOCIETY. 

The number of persons sent to Coventry during the 
; past year, and the average period of their residence there. 
The number of tons of coal carried to Newcastle, 

The number of wedges inserted by the small ends. 
The number of muiderers of the Queen’s English. 
The number of “h’s” dropped. 

The number of times Priscian has had his head 
broken. 

The number of bricks that have been made without 
straw. 

The total length of “yarns’^ spun about the Eusso- 
Turldsh war. 

The cubic contents of the ‘‘padding” in the Maga- 
zLaes for twelve months. 

The number of persons who have dined with Duke 
Humphrey. 

The area of pie-crust broken in the form of promises. 
The number of speeches delivered by the Irish 
“ Obstructives ” in the Hou^ of Commoins, 

People talk as glibly of Manning a Pope, as if the 
Pope w^e a Man of War. 

Rank and File.— A bankrupt peer and hisscbadule. 
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TEACHINGS BY TEAVEL. 

That pGnybcire is a word in. common use upon tlie 
Continent. 

That to journey by yourself "with a knapsack at your 
back is certainly much easier^ thouijh of coiu"se far less 
respectable, than to travel "svith a wife and daughters, 
and their lady’s-maid and luggage and parasols, and ‘ 
handbags, and’ pet dogs, and other knicknacks. 

That it is not every alpenstock that has been lip 

Mont Blanc, although the name 

may be conspicuously branded 
on 'it. 

Tliat you had better use 
plain English than question- 
able Ere-nch, or German, or 
Italian, at least when you are 
giving instructions to aVaiter. 

That however much it makes 
you smack your lips at first, 
there yet may come a day when * 
you are sad to see an omelette. ' 

That a wet day in Venice, • 
or even in Vienna, is hardly 
more enjoyable than one in I 
Mudborough or London. ! 

That it really is astounding 
what ill-usage a portmanteau >. 
may endure when it has grown 
w*ell seasoned to it. 

That in refreshment-rooms ' 
abroad you can get somethin? ;; 
better than a Bath bun or stale ] 
sandwich. ■ 

That in a crowded Spanish * 
church, where peasants mostly ; 
congre^te, the odour of sanc- 
tity is sadly full of garlic. ? 

That it IS not every French ’ 
cook who can serve a tender ^ 
steak, and a hot plain boiled . 
potato, \ 

That one may feel slightly '* 
i chilly even in the Sunnv j 
! South, a little after nightfall | 

I in the middle of Novemwr. \ 

' That if you desire to trcivel I 
I en prime, in point at lea«t of 
cost, yon had better take a 
courier. 

That the finest mountain 
scenery, and the best of tables- 
may be spoiled by a 
mosquito. 

Imt the railway guards in 
Geimaoy are .not so prodigal 
of smii politene^f^ even 
when .bribed hand^mely, as 
their brethren are in England. 

That there is not mpeh to 
choose between a Faris fog and 

That forcigners/afler ally ^ 
iK^t bid j^Uows in their way, 
but might have better 
fignm if wy did not eat 
8^ bteaklo^ and 

idayed more athletic games 
than dominoes and billiards. 

And, finally, that, however 
|l«d mie at ^ting away 
hm kwe, w is genetallv 
§a more so at ^ thought of 
gating bmdE toil* 


A Casb of ** StmyiTAL.**— 
Great Ikhnin and Ireland, at a 
imsmk pehislorie leiib^ 
pcehi^ mnmbered emms the 
Samshidihsk]^! In Breland 
a good fieliow is still called ^ a 
broi^ of a boy.’' 

AntOCHIflS AT Huid.— 
HIE M be beBemd '&at in 
ikf London, in a street 
nsmmiallsronrgTaeh^ 

imi He tllaam BE!tbenkinaa;l 


RUSTIC RETORT. 

Toung Jemmy and Jessy sat mute on a stile. 
Says Jemmy, In vain time in cooing I lose : 

I eaii’t get a kiss, nor a word, nor a smile, 

Come, cant you say ho ! to a goose ? ” 

Savs Jessy, “ I don’t w'ant to hurt you, my dear, 
Or I ’d say do ! to you. You ’re so slow : 

If YOU can't take a kiss without asking, I fear 
I shall have to siiy ‘‘ goose ” to a beau ! ” 



AK EMfiABRAS DE BICHESSES. 


S ^‘air of Smpfers, George?' 

^ ^ (eamly CnmU). “ Si-ifwsrs. mv Boy?! Look here !” 
vm Xoc?*a hiMm srsc® I took the Curacy east Autumk l" 


sT mm la ‘^impale"— tkmgh it ahouM be 

edM m mm the whole body, but 

eiklyf 

Tvmmm mm TteOFLAns.— The wife of 

somly tried her hus- 
waffw a** has as- 

enMieem^amalmeem Xas- 

iiFF* ww feeq^ae^y Iawtifst* 

IfBmer TncB.~Thc Minufe- 


THE DECLINE OP THE DRAMA, 

^^BTTKGUS deeins the Drama is declining," 

^^Tet fain would a well the crowded playwright ranks. 
Tho secret of his pessimist opining, 

Is— all his Dramas arc declined— with tbaplrs ! 

IsOLATioy'‘ijf Age.— « Ah ! ” sighed old Mr. Pen- 
NiLOVE, *5 1 am a lonely man ! I have not a friend in 
the world to die and leave me anything ! ” 

Ecwfse that can't be calculated befoke- 
HAND. — ^The Eclipse of the Honeymoon. 


HAPPY-THOUGHT MEMORANDA FOR THE 
NEW YEAR. 

Md>n.~-To get up earlier. Also, to go to bed earlier. 
Mem . — ^To be more careful as to diet. (This Mem, 
made after Christmas week.) 

Mem.—To live by rule. Write out my own rules, 
and keep 'em before me on my table. For instance 
say, To breakfast punctually at {hour not yet setiUtT). 
To begin work punctually at — {not yet settled the 

time for beginning icorJc). To 

lunch exactly at 1-30. To take 
I exercise regularly. To road 

from till . (Must 

1 take time to fix these hours 
- exactly ; hut once Jixed, mem., 
to stick to them.) 

Mem. — ^Always to dress for 
dinner. Slouchy habit not 
dressing for dinner. 

Mem. — To read so many 
lines of Shakspeabe, Mil- 
ton, CowPEB, or some poet 
eve^ morning while dressing, 
(N.B. — read of some cele- 
brated character who did this, 
and he got through a lot of 
poetry in a j ear.) 

Mem. — To brush up my 
Latin. Read Homeb— a stanza 
a day, and learn it by heart, 
so as to come out with it as 
an apt quotation. (N.B.— 
Lead the conversation up to 
this point.) 

Mem. — Never take a cab 
^ W'hen I can walk. 

Mem. — To have one settled 
time every day for reading 

the paper. (Say when. At 

Club.^ If so, what becomes 
of sociabihty at Club ?) 

Mem. — To practise whist 
and cribbage privately. 

Mem. — To get a ’French- 
man to come for an hourt^-ee 
times a week, and talk. 
Italian also ; or, for economy, 
,, an Italian who can speak 

1( French. Say, he comes at 
four o’clock every day — or at 
some time when I should be 
doing nothing else — and 
mustn’t put him off. 

Mem. — To read a chapter 
of History eveiy day ; say, at 
breakfast. 

Mein . — ^To limit smoking to 
(— ) pipes, ( — ) cigars— (num- 
ber not fixed : mustn’t do tliis 
sort of thi^ too hurriedly) . 

Mem. — To set apart one clay 
a week for calling and leaving 
cards. Say, Sunday afternoon. 

Mem. — Always, to answer 
a letter immediately on re- 
ceiving it. 

Mem. — To get in all my 
bills, and make aiTangcments 
for paying -ready money in 
future. 

Mem. — ^Not to read in bed 
at night. 

Mem . — ^To think of sereral 
other mmns.., and put them all 
do^vn in form. , • 


IDLE THOUGHTS. . 

{By an Idle Man.) ' 

An iH-tempered friend is 
likeagasOlumihation — easily 
put out. 

. ... .V .... When a man manies for 

(Throwing open C losct) Presents from mone v. -the honeymoon might 

IRmno/lmteUtr, | ■ more properly, be talked of as 
~ the moheymooh, 

' Of all the enemies to repose^ commend me to a cat. 
Catter^vauling, wliue it lasts, is fatal to comfortl. As 
the proverb says, “ Ze Mew est Vennemi du Vien^^ 

A man who writes a diary with a view to. publication, 
may be considered guilty of an attempt on his own life. 

The worst -of keeping racehorses is, that they are sure 
to be running in one’s head, just when they have been 
kicked out of the betting. ' — ' . 

The question of the day is— What to do with yom* 
cold mutton ? 

My son, beware of heavy suppers if you have any - 
wish for light slumbers. . 


PtXCH'S ALMANACK FOB 1878. 
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piAMMA! ) 3SIANIA FOE. BESTOEATION. 

C&w*«s. “ ■{ Grandmamma 1 [What you been Doing with yourself? Where is your beautiful White Hair, and your pretty Cap, and tour Black Silk Gown?" 
(Grbat-Grand’ma ! ) 

Great - Grandnuxmrm . " Well, my Dears, all the fine old Buildings are being *Ebstored* according to the Original Design. Why shouldn’t fine old Ladies hate a 
Chance as well?” 
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THE HATJNTEIt BOOK. 

*; ■®'“* Oaptaia Jinks of fks MilUia ). “ We ’ee deliohied to- sis tojt, mt Bor, thoboh ire diob't Eiracr rou. We SBiU. hate to pot tde jsto Cfcoraig-® 

H)S,unied Room, you know. But op course rou don't mind Ghosts— and it *s only an Old Lady without her Head 1! lNewaniSfmtnffm > rUttMvxmlan > tkat »-^ >/ 
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BRAYED TO DEATH. 

Happily for tlie upholding: of English common-sense impudently 
defied, and the comfort of English timidity, well nigh flustered into 
fcolisnness and brayed into bewilderment, England has a responsible 
Government, as well as an irresponsible Press, 

Lord Debbt and Lord CAmsrAKN-oN- have their cold-water douches 
ready to turn on suflerers from the inflammatory war-fever, due to the 
infectious germs sown broadcast, from whatever motives, by a certain 
section of Qie newspapers. We will give this hot-headed little clique 
the benefit of that charitable construction which it never extends to 
those who differ from it, and assume it to be prompted less by ’mcked- 
ness than unwisdom. Whatever the cause of its war-whooping, we 
cannot but feel it fortunate that we have Ministerial voices to speak 
reason for its rhodomontade— peace instead of war, moderation 
in place of madness, and prudent policy for pot-valiance and pseudo- 
patriotism. Havings and roarings, black visions, and deranged 
bilious and nervous systems, are symptoms of the disease best if 
most briefiy known as J>* T . — ^natural consequences of over-circula- 
tion, and over-indulgence in stimulants. But the wild utterances 
thence arising’! do not pass, and, thank England's stars, are never 
likely to pass, for the voice of the British public, still less the roar 
of the British Lion, 

Only asses could mistake asinine note for leonine,^ How^ though 
the Prophet of Chelsea has roughly set down our thirty m^pns of 
British population as ** mostly fools,” there are degrees in foEy. 
The fools who are foolish enongh to mistake Ass^s bray for Lion’s 
roar are a decided minority, though numerous enough to be a nui- 
sance, and even troublesome at certain times and in certain places. 

But what sort of a following these blatant ass-eehoers can command, 
even among the class that musters at Metropolitan mob-meetings, 
was shown last week in the miserable failure of Mr, Maltman Babby 
and his fellows to get up a Turcophile demonstration in Trafalgar 
Square. The Daily Telegraph had to record the contemptible collapse 
of its own precious “ convertites.” And though MusiTEirs Pasha was 
ill-advised enough to stoop to the humiliation of an interview 
with the leaders of the “ fizzle,” Mr. BiSEtAELT, warned by Mr. 
Moisttag-ue Cobby’s report of the meeting, was too knowing to grant 
the appointment for a deputation solicited by Sfc. Maltmak Babby. 

Ho, while England has a Queen and a Constitution, a Parliament 
and a Oovernment, a History and a Bdtish lion, she will speak by 
these, rather than by the voice of D. T. If t^ wirt to be assumed 
were the Idem of Judah— powaa / But the Britidi Lion— oh dear no ! 


I TOTIHO WITH PAUPERISM. 

‘ Mb. Potch, Sie, 

As a porochial hofiicer and offlshai administeriater of poro- 
cMal economy purmit me topurtestagin them there Crismas appeals 
as as lately bin apperin in the pap^ers on bearf of them gooafor- 
nothink Porpers. The most owdaeious of Witch I eonsideis the 
houtcry about Childhood without Toys, and the happlicashou for 
Bolls and siteh to be sent to Workuses for Porper Childern. Fansy 
a Porper Child nussing a Waoks Doll, wot spekes and can say Mar I 
Why the next thing will he Rockin Osses for Porper Childern. Sir, 
a Workus ort to he an ouse of work, but them there TJmanitarians 
wants to make it au ouse of play, I ’ve heerd in pint of relidgion 
IJmanitarians is a Pack of erraUes, and ain’t we told to wisit the 
Sinns of the Paxients on the Childern ? IV’erry well, then. 

And now wot ’s been the Consequens of petitionen peple to send 
Workus Childern playthings? A lot on ’em as been sent here to 
this werry Porochial asilum all of which I should like to ave throwd 
beind the fire, partickler one, witch was— wot do you think ? Wy 
a figger off a Twelf cake dressed in full togg in the Caricter of a 
Porochial hofficer, the werry imidge of, and no Bout ment for my 
self, witch not meenin no poetery 1 have the Honner to remain yure 

Obegient Umble 

SUntham Union WurJsus, Servant, Bttmble. 

p,g, — Xs that the way to teach ’em to onner there pasters and 
masters, and heave their selves lowly and Reverend to haR there 
Bettes ? ‘ 


The Hound and the Rifle. 

A EATHEE unusual oombination of hunting and shooting may be 
noted in the following brief report of the wild sport of 

Dbbestalxixo at the RotaIi Hunt.— Bunug a recent run vith Her 
Majesty’s Staghounds in the Harrow country, some nnsportemanlike person 
firea from behind a tree at the stag, and shot it in the head. "Fhe animal,^ of 
course, had to be killed, and the occurrence created contiderable indignation 
among the followers of the Royal Hunt.^* 

Very likely. Their sport was spoiled by the shot of the unsi^rto- 
manlike person. But, as sportsmmu may not the stalker and the 
huntes of a half-domestieated de^ be considered to stand 
pretty much upon a level ? 
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As throTigli Ms coil of 'wondxoxis wes, 

With tiny tubes like flowiets hung, 

A-throb with life of lightning fires, 

Fwkch greets the wide world, tongue to tongue, 
To aE the shores, o’er all the seas, 

He sends, as erst, a glad New Tear,’^ 


From lips whose smile but ill agrees 
With most that strikes his listening ear* 

There ’s war and woe in East and South, 
And yet more woe and war to he ; 

But now the gripe of dearth and drouth 
Held India hard from sea to sea. 
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IVitH wrath and want at work abroad, 

.And ill-times and ill-deeds at home, 

’Tis hard to raise the Kew Year Land 
’Gainst wailings that athwart it come. 

Brim howl, and let the hrandy hlaze, 

Toss the glad toast from to lip ; 

His blithest bark let Toby raise. 

And pipe all hands to “ wear the ship ” 

From War’s black reefs and blood-stained waves 
To Peace’s snnny-sleeping sea ; 

From Famine’s toil, and tale of graves. 

To fnll-fed Plenty, feasting free. 

’Tis easy wished ! Were Tunch^s will 
As potent as his heart is wide ! 

But the world’s great loom stands not still, 

Kor weaveth as our wisdoms guide. 

The pattern of its warp and woof 
We read not while the shuttle goes, 

But we have faith, on Man’s behoof, 

That the World-Weaver works and knows. 

Our FTew Years are as Old to him ; 

His worlds and ours have different names : 

His bright may oft to ns show dim, 

His gain seem loss, His glories shames. 

Still it roars on, that mighty loom, 

Nor let hope die, and heart repine. 

While joy and woe, success and doom, 

Worh: out the web of wise design. 


A LONG LOOK-OUT A-HEAD. 

Thu Scotch are well known for a provident people. 
Here is a proof that providence with them reaches even 
to Town Ocnneils, and is large enongh to include the 
“fon’ ” as well as the “ fastin’.” There are various ways 
of preparing for the New Year. This is the Dundee one. 
In its Advertiser of the 26th nit. we read 

" PaEPAB.A.TiONS POB 'THE New Teae.— A t E meeting of 
the Police Committee, held on Monday night, the Superintendent 
of Police made application for five wheel-barrows (one for each 
police station) for the purpose of conveying drunk and incapable 
persons to the several offices. He also submitted a plan of the 
wheel-barrow in use by the Glasgow Police for the same purpose. 
The Committee granted the application. The barrows, which 
are to be constructed immediat^y, will each cost £>b ISs." 

With cushions, no doubt, and a sloping bed, at a com- 
fortable angle of forty-five degrees, though even so, the 
price seems high. Still this sweet solicitude is very 
beautiful. A fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind. 



UAXONG D^ALBIONQ. 


«Oja: — EE ^PAEDONO, Mossoo — MAY KELLY LB SHMiOitG KILEOKER j’ALLY 

AH OPENING. POOK ALLY AlLYCOL MiLITAIE ? 

Whai aoiaaoe for BAsing Joniois of the HonoTirable " MoirsnnjB. jjs sb oomfkbnds pas l’Asqlais, malhbbbbotbmbot I” 
Sodety of T.iT'AnlT'>s Tim when the Temple is “Disbaired.*’ [Oar Britbsh Friend w mktngfor tU way to the fcofe Mihiaire. 

Serionsly, if this is the sort of welcome that awaits the Boyd bM, 
A •ROT AT. EAGLE AND A EOTAL SPOBTSMAN. at Eoyal hands, in the Home Par^ the wider berth Ea«lea 
_ . ■!.* A* A 1 . , - 1 , nj v-qti aixavt ffive ^Vindsor Park and "Windsor Castle the better. We have orpr 

G^Par^ BlSl.b^rved to liUs for the protection of men 

settle illelf on the Cartle. Information of this feet havine been farmed to we considered large Mttied 

Prince CBBisTiAir, His Koyai Highness, aecompanied V several krepers, Haboiboit dew Aw tame eagle at Boulogne, me aagaoiorabmaa^ett 
tried to moot it, but failed. In order to capture it,a trap wae laU.into dotm in the shambles mstead of w>amg to 
which the bird subsequently entangled itself; but it tore itself away, Umingf At Windsor, the bird that seeks the Bntish Q,ueen s British, 
one of its toes in the mesh I ! ! ” — limes, January iJf, 1878. may find that he is settling in the shambles tot^shambl^ in whioh. 

.1.,. t W. n«n«..tnlate Prince CsBimAir on tto bkod will be Im.own, and fte butcber a Chnatian Prmce-we 


one of its toes in the mesh ! ! ! ” — Times, January iJf, 1878, 

Better day, better deed I We congratulate Prince Chbiseiah on 
his last sporting feat of the Old Year. Fagles are not so common 
at Windsor that Eoyal Sportsmen can be expected to ap^e '&em. 
And yet German Eoyal Sportsmen might ^ credited with kindne^ 
for Eagles, considering the figure the big birds, single or double, cut 
in the heraldry of German Boyalties. But we presume that 
Eagles, to find favour in German JBbengeburtig eyes, m^t be 
double-headed, or at least, “displayed” after the spread-eagle 
fashion of blazon^ more like kites on a game-k^per • kemel- 
paling, th«u like kings of birds soaring xn the boundless blue, 
or perched at gaze on sea-oliff or mountaiii crest. Anyway, tbw 
Windsor waif-a<iuiline found no mercy from Prince Chbiheiah and 
his keepers-— but first, a volley of eartridges, which lucMymiMed 
their mark, and then a trap, whioh only 

toes instead of catching Sie whole bird. * JBx unpue uqwa^ 
Prince firntTaTTA-Kr may proudly inscribe under the captured claw, 
when he has it mounted as a trophy of hk prowess. 


tne DIOOCL WlJLl oe nis own, ttJuu. utic .««*«.** * - 

beg his pardon — a Prince Chbistiah. -r- j 

if Eagles and Princes could but change places, like the Lwn and 
the Man in. JEsop’s sculptured group! Think of a Wl-fe^sleek 
Serenity of a small German coming fiown on a ^yal h^l® / 
home-demesne, and to his consternation finding that the guns nr^, 
as he might naturally fancy, by way of welcoming ^sitor 

had been shotted I Then, when, startled by this stnkmg saln^ he 
turned tail, fancy the Prince finding his leg m a trap, and ex^a- 
tion possible only at the cost of a big toe left behina bim I What 
wonluthe. Prince think of the Eagle’s idea of a. Eoyal Eieceptxon r. 

AT.T. !CBCE BEETBE EOS INDIA. 

SiB EBamT goioTER IlADrB, by b^^g Master of 
will not cease to be a Member of the Indian ConnoiL That light, at 
lesat, will not be turned off at the Main. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Ai the Gaiety qfiernoon — The Adelphi afternoon and evening — The 
Folly — icitK most interesting and varied information about all 
sorts of things. 

^ capacity as Your 

V ^ llepresentative, and, tliere- 

« — ^ ^ reading everything,^ I 

have been mneh sfrack by a series 
of articles in The Glohe^ appearing 
i '' " under the beading of “ Oar Light- 

^ ^ <S’ houses.’ ’ I was saying to 

myself, ** What a delight- 
ful occupation I a Light- 
u fa g f J O house Inspector ! ” when it 
suddenly occurred to me, 
f^8.t, at all events, during 
Christmas, I am Your 
X f^^=p= > Lighthouse Inspector, or, 

to speak hy the card, Yonr 
Inspector of the Light- 
houses of London. For if 
\ Lyceum, with its Ir- 

■ytffffW !W 111 vingite service, and the 

Princess’s, with its Wills’s 

' mixture, and the dueen’s 

ITational) with Fa~ 

- represent the 

k' - A'/ ' “heavy’’ business of the 

I theatrical world, then all 

the other theatres in Town, 
J at this gay and festive sea- i 
son, are ihe Light Houses | 
of London, beginning with i 
the Prince of Wales’s, Taudeville, and Court, as representing Light 
Comedy— at least, the Court will represent light Comedy when The 
Last 2>ays of the Ffome of Darnley have come to an end — the 
Olympic as representing the revolving light of Comedy-drama, the 
G-aiety and Strand as r^resenting Light Comedy ana lightest and 
brightest Burlesque, the flaymarket, withite clever eccentricity (un- i 
musical), the Op^ra Comique, with its ditto (musical), the Eoyalty, 
with its Opera Bouffe, the Folly, with its lightest of light musical 
Farce, and, finally, Her Majes^’s, with its Ballet Pantomime, Old 
Drnry and Covent Garden, with their Pantomimes, and the Gaiety 
(again) and the Adelpbi, with their Afternoon Pantomimes — ^all these 
certainly represent the London Light Houses of which, hy special 
appointments (time, date, and number of seat, being on the ticket), 
Your Representative is the Inspector. 

Of the first Lighthouse, Drury Lane, I have already spoken, and 
spoken well, as everybody else does who has seen the Yokes et pree- 
terea nil Pantomime of La Chatte-xtxm. Blanche^exd. But before 
the holidays are over and the inevitable Black Monday arrives, let 
me recommend all who love taking children to Pantomimes, to see 
the Gaiety afternoon Pantomime of Valentine and Orson, commenc- 
ing at 2*30 P.M., with its thoroughly good old-fashioned genuine 
Pantomime Scene, with very little talkmg in it, (and after all. who 
wants to hear anything except a song or two in a Pantomime r) be- 
tween the D’Aubans and W. Waede, and Lieutenant Cole to 
follow, with his speaking figures, or as he might term them, his 
“figures of speech.” “Lieutenant” Cole! Why he is far above 
that rank ; he is King Cole, King of Yentriloquists, with an exhi- 
bition of cleverness that no Cole, who has ever had anything to do 
with any sort of exhibition, has ever equalled. He is the only Cole 
that might be sent successfully to Newcastle. I don’t like his 
Jeremiah Broadbrim behind the screen; let King CoiE take a 
friendly hmt and drop this particular figure of speech. The little 
Girl who sings The Dicky Bird out in the SnowJ is excellent ; 
but the gem of the whole eutertainment is the centre figure, the 


to say, — can anyone of us, I ask, really divest himself of the idea 
that a Clown remains, just as he is, dormant throughout the 
until suddenly revivified by the genial approach of Ctostmas r Who 
cannot imagine the gradual awakening of Clown ? The T^ter fires 
feed the vital spark, and restore animation. Then, after the longest 
run, after, perhaps, nearly three months of hufietog, bonneting, 
of tumbling, of injuring hmiself all over with red-hot pokers, fancy 
I the sudden collapse of (Sown on the blank inevitable To-morrow that 
follows on the Last Mght of the Pantomime. 

I—moi, qui parZe— have spoken with most eminently respectable 
and well-behaved individuals who, I have been told, are Clowns. 
Pantaloons, Harlequins, and Columbines. In my heart of hearts, I 
have never credited the information, but, of course, politeness wonld 
forbid my expressing a doubt. I do not believe that the Panto- 
mimists who are brought to us^ by Fairies at Christmas, and^ who 
salute us with, “ Here we are again! ” can, at other times, he ordinary 
mortals. If, in spite of my incredulity, it is nevertheless a fact, 
then, as Mr. Fact comes of a stubborn family, I refuse to make his 
acquaintance. Most of us prefer Fiction. 

The Adelphi Pantomime assures me of the truth of, 'at all events, 
one of my Pantomime Theories, which was mimwa nascitur non fit. 
Clearly these Mimes are “ born so,” and here they may he seen all 
a-hlowing (after their dances), and all a-growing,— for some of them 
are a good inch taller than they were last year. 

But I have a bone to pick with Mr. Cjbcatterton. In his pro- 

f ramme, now before me, he annonnces, not only for certain fixed 
ates, but for “ every evening,” that at seven t.m. will commence 
the Drama of Formosa, to be followed hy The JEnchanted Barber, 
in which the Girards will appear. Outside Ihe theatre the an- 
nouncement was to the same effect, while inside the theatre^ The 
Enchanted Barber was played at seven, Formosa soon after eight, 
and the Girards appeared after this. How what I went to see, and 
what I hope everyone capable of enjoying a thoroughly original, 
graceful, and very funny Harlequinade, will go and see, was not 
Formosa, or the Girards, hut the performance of the Martinetti 
Tronpe in the after-part oi The Enchanted Barber. 


Sion, out wno is so intensely disgusted wnen he himseli is inter- 
rupted hy the laughter of ihe Black Boy on his left. It may he 
safely said that for something light and brilliant, this is the very 
best Cole anywhere. 

There is another afternoon Pantomime at the Adelphi played 
entirely by children. It is celled Bobin JSood and his Merry Little 
Men. A mote elegant Harlequin than Miss Annie Gilchrist 
won’t be seen this uhristmastide anywhercL and .1 suppose Master 
Bertee Ooote is the only Clown in town who sings the queer old- 
fashioned song of “ JSot OodUngsJ* which used to Might our grand- 
fathers and our fathers, and up to within a very recent period was 
regularly demanded every Boxmg-Hight by the Gallery, when com- 
plianeewith the request was regularly refused by the Clown. How-a- 
days no one in the Gallery caas out for “Hbi Codlings and I do 
not believe that any Clown ever sings it, not even in private Hfe. 
Can any one of us, even of those privileged per^jns who know a 
Clown to speak to, — ^who “ know him at home,” as Eton boys used 


Anyone merely gmded by the bills last week, and going in for the 
Martinettis, woTud have been treated to some of Formosa, a taste 
of the Girards, and nothing of what he wanted to see. Fortunately, 
a well-informed person met me in time and warned me fW ould that 
all our Harlequinades could he remodelled on the Martinetti plan. 
An intelligent plot runs tibrough it, clearly told in dance and action. 
graceM and grotesque, hy first-rate pantomimiats. I should 
strongly recommend the management to stick to its first arrange- 
ment, and put the cart before the horse — ^that is, Formosa (the o^) 
before the Martestetti (the horse), as the horse will draw. 

At the Folly may he seen a three-act Faroe of the most utter 
farcical description, avowedly made up from French materials, and 
fiavoured with French sauces. The comic business in the second 
and third Acts is quite enough to carry it, as an audience is sure to 
go into fits of laughter on seeing three funny people shut up in 
three different cupboards, the low comedian escaping out of window, 
and adopting the window curtains for trousers, and somebody else 
being shut into a sort of divan, and sat upon. Mr. Hill seems too ' 
big for this little house, or too broad ; he reminds me strongly of 
WniaHT and Paul Bedford (mixed together, two-thirds being Paul 
Bedford) at the Adelphi, whenjthe essence of farce was being hidden 
in cupboards, or up a chimney, sitting hy accident on a baby, or 
hiding the infant in a chest of drawers. Those who remember 
Weight will recognise where the resemblance begins and ends. If 
pretty Miss Violet Caheron will only make friends with Dramatic 
Art, then, Hatxtre having already been most kind to her, a brilliant 
career in the lighter forms of the Drama should be before her. 

Les Cloches de Corneville is announced for this theatre. I saw it 
; in Paris, at a theatre about three times, at least, the size of the 
iFoUy, for which house it wiH, therefore, he rather a tight fit. 
There is a part in it eqnal to that of the Miser in La Fills de 
DAvare, magnificently played hy Robson as Baddy Mardacre, 
at the Olympic. If, with Les Cloches de CornevilleAhe manager of 
the Folly will give us another RoBSon, it will he indeed a fortunate 
chance for himself, the artist, and the public. 

Morning performances of the most successful pieces, besides 
Pantomimes, are now being given. The H^market, Engaged— sX, 
the Op6ra Comique, The Sorcerer— sX the Taudeville, Our Boys, 
and at the Strand, The Red Rover, on Saturday next, the 12th of 
January. 

Our Boys nears its thousandth night. Of course it wHl be run to 
its thousand-and-one’th representation, so as to rival the Arabian 
Nights. After that a separate establishment should be opened for 
Messrs. Jambs, Thorne, & Co., to play new pieces in. while the 
Taudeville could be conducted by Lieutenant CoiE, with moving 
figures dressed as the characters in Our Boys. The TusSaud 
Family might object, hut, after all, it would only be one insiitution 
more, which visitors from the country would be bound to yiMt once 
a year. 

At the Prince of Wales’s, oU the night Of the 12tli, WiB be 
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produced Diplomacy ; or, Mss Dura’s Mousetrap (unless anv 
other chMge m the title be effected in the interim), ■written bv 
me two KowES. Capital collaboration between two Rowes! The 
hard Rowe and the soft Ro^te. Hard Rowe insisting on every line 
being spoken as written ; soft Rowe smoothing it ail down, and 
getting the ^ piece played as both Authors want it. Success to the 
two Rowes . This is only their fwm de plume^ but the Rowes by anv 
name will ^ways be acceptable. Your P%, Gentlemen, is prodnced 
on the Right ot the 12th; soon that “Twelfth Yight” may the 
play be what you will and everything you wish. Receive (this 
to my hiditor), Sir, the expression oi the nighest consideration from, 
Youa Eepbesesxatite. 

DOUBTFUL. 


would the presence of “well-known Comedians materially en- 
liven it. One ma^, indeed, imagine how Mr. Tooee might he 
applauded tor dancing a quadrille, and what mirth he might elicit 
by his comical contortions while drawing on his gloves (which, of 
I coMe, would be too big for him), or when entangling his legs help- 
lessly with his partner’s long silk skirt. But one must cross the 
Channel to see a bail- room scene put fitly on the stage, where the 
guests are not grotesque in costume or appearance, and the dancing 
IS of such sort as^ is seen in modem drawing-rooms, and does not 
degrade a comedy into a burlesque. Let Mr. Sabe, the Manager of 
the Court Theatre, take the opportunity of Victims^ in which one Act 
passes at an aesthetic soiree^ to set a better example. He has pre- i 
pared the wajr to a change for the better in this respect by all he has i 
done already in the way of stage-mounting and arrangement. 






mm 
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I THE SOCIETY POE THE ABOLITION 01 CAKES 
AND ALE. 

^ doubtless by the example of the raid upon Christmas Cards 

in the newspapers, ,.and determined to better the instruction, the 
jmters of the following genial letters have sent Mr, Ftmch their 
seasonable ” communications for publication. 

Ms, Punch, Lower Tooting, 

Were you not a man, I might possibly respect you. But, 
as I hate the whole of your sex, I can but regard you with feelings 
of loathing and contempt. StiR, I am more likely, perhaps, to receive 
justice at your hands than at the hands of any of your brother I 
write to protest against the sending of Valentines. The men who send 
them ^e impudent puppies, and the women forward minxes. I have 


HERE is a hitch in the Pope’s scheme for 
re-Romanisi^ Scotland. Considering 
that the lastvicar Apostolicintheland 
of John Knox was Cardinal Beatoitn, and that his end was being first 
hanged, and then pickled and preserved in a vault in the CasQe at 
St. Andrews, it is hardly to be wondered at that Papal delates 
! should pause before adventuring anpartes infidelium whose infidehs 
manifest their infidelity in this disagreeable fashion. 

We notice an omen too in the names of the present heads of the 
Scotch Papal Hierarchy such as it is,—Drs. Eyre and S trata of 
St. Andrews, 

It is obvious that a very little straiu in the direction' of Rome, 
with a race so perfervidly Protestant as the Scotch, may awaken a 

S eat deal of ire. Perhaps, on the whole, the Pope, before he makes 
s new Scotch arrangements, would do weH to consider whether le 
Scot vaut la ehandefle of Holy Church, which His Infallibility ^is 
thinking of again setting up in that stubborn and rebellious soil, ^ 


forty, when even now I am barely thirty timee. I sent it to my 
Solicitor. That was more than ten years ago, and he has not yet 
discovered the libeller. If he had. I would have taught the 
creature the penalty of propagating libellous lies, even under the 
vulgar disguise of a Valentine. 

Yours indignantly, 

Virginia. Verjihce, 
Ab. 3 StaircasBi MouWs Inn, 

I H EART ILY approve of the excellent letters in the news- 
papers on the extravagant folly of Christmas Cards, which has now 
reached such a disgusting uitch. It is said that these idiotic eifusions 
please the children, but what right, I ask, have the childreu to he 
pleased at the expense of their elders ? I hate children. They are 
nuisances and grievances, which every year become [more expensive 
to those who are unlucky enough to he saddled with them, and 
j even more annoying to those who have escaped the infliction. 

I And now, Sir, I wish to raise my voice against another abuse. I 
would ask, why should children’s birthdays he kept ? Why should 
these little nuisances have toys and treats showered upon them in 
celebration of events which from any rational point of view can only 
be described as lamentable ? 


A GOOD FREHCH LESSON. 

Describin<j the success of a new play at the Gymnase, a Paris 
Correspondent calls attention to a fact which he most properly con- 
siders to he worthy of report : — 

“ It is to be noticed that in the ball-room scene several charming actresses 
appear and dance who have not a word to utter. The names are printed in 
the hills, but the personages are mute. How many theatres are there in 
I London where well-known comedians could be induced to appear as guests, in 
' a single scene, in order that the success of a piece should not be imperilled by 
ill-dressed su;^rs ? ” 

There still are certain matters which are managed not so well in 
England as in France, and the matter of sti^e management may be 
fairly classed as one of them. Attention to small details is fre- 
quently a great thing in getting up a piece, and frequently these 
nttle points are largely overlooked, if not utterly lost sight of. On 
the English stage a ball-room scene would be a sorry ^ectaele, nor 


my own control, I am a ^frequent visitor at a house where children 
abound. The cook and the cellar are a set-ofl against the nursery- 
plagues. Whenever I am at this house one child or another is sure to 
be having a birthday, and I am expected to give this child a present 
under the penalty of being (Kmsidered a mean old brute, rut the 
thing down, Sir, put it down I It is an imposition, Sir, a scandal, a 
levy of blackmail on those whom Providence and Prudence together 
have saved from this class of inflictions I 
Amongst whom I thankfully sign myself, Yours, 

SOWERBY GrUMPUS. 

The Soky ten mike from Merton, 

I bon’t very often get hold of a paper, heeause I take good 
care to live as far as I can from my fellow-creatures. For many 
years I have been convinced that most things in life axe bad, and the 
remainder worse. The attack upon Christmas Cards is about the 
most sensible move that has attracted my notice for the last quarter 
I of a century. But why not go further and do awaj^ with the other an- 
noyances of the festive (!) season, such as hells, waits, holly, mistletoe, 
charitable appeals, roast turkeys, plum-pudding, minoe-pies, “ good 
wishes,” and all the rest of the Christmas tomfoolery ? I throw out 
the suggestion for what it is worth, and sign myself without any | 
disguise, tTibr-r Mpbgeon. 


Winter BaihiUUon^^ to be ** continued in our next.” A 
few more sketches yet remaining to be shown to the public. 
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IN THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY. 

** I BEG YOUE PaEIK)N, BUT I THINK I HAD THE PLEASURE OF MEETING YOU IN Po^E LAST YEAR ? ' 
** KO. I *YB NEVER BEEN NEARER TO POMB THAN St. AlBAN’s.” 

** St. Albinos ? TThere is that ? “ Holbobn 1 ” 


THE ASS IN THE LIOK^S SKIN. 

Cease, Neddy ! in the name of mercy, cease ! 

Spare ns these blasts of self-coMlacent braying. 
While for the coming of the Kew Year’s Peace 
All ears are listening, and all hearts are praying. 
Take the tin trumpet from those foolish lips — 
l?’ot, as you dream, the mouth-piece of the nation. 
When skies are dark with fear of War’s eclipse, 

We do not need your music’s aggravation. 

Lmg have you wrought the lion to arouse. 

With noise that he calls braying, t/ou call thunder ; 
When, to play Lion, donkeys cease to browse. 

As far as row goes Lion may knock under. 

But when the lordlier brute’s Pl-fitting skin 
You put ou, leonine duties forth to blazon, 

All hut fools know you, nor regard your din — 
Braggart and bumptious, bellicose and brazen. 

What do you know of Leo’s kingly way. 

You, who misconstrue calm as coward quaking ? 
There needs more than the will to lift a bray 
Into a Lion’s roar to fight awaking I 
like Bottom^ you suppose the Lion’s part 
All roaring, as your bravery is all hrag^g. 

And fancy the gr^t beast is losing heart, 

Because you cannot see his tail stall wagging. 


Leo ’s tenacious of his right-of-way ; 

Foes who that right may venture upon blocking, 

Must face a deeper note than the big bray 

With which the Ass the Lion has been mocking ; 

But roaring round all roadways far and near, 

Like some too-fussy cur that ’s always yapping, 

Is a performance that suggests the fear 
That thieves have but to will to take us napping. 

The funk which fashions bogeys, and would arm 
Our neighbours with assassin’s mask and dagger ; 

The bounce which is the shield of weak alarm, 

The self-distrust which cloaks itself in swagger ; 

The fustian patriotism, spun by length, 

The high taintin’ style, the cockerel cry, 

May suit your aims and ears, but Leo’s strength, 
Couohant, with stretched arms, lets the jaw go by. 

Detraction, bunkum, braggadocio, pour, 

Unchecked, nnchallenged, from your noisy throat. 

“ ’Tis Ass’s braying, and not Lion’s roar,” 

Jlen say, pass on, and take no further note. 

Honour and Interest hand in hand with Peace 
Stand now as always ; who their clasp shall sever ? 

Asses in Lion’s skins ? Pooh, Neddy ! cease.— 
Whate’er the skin, bray vyill be bray for ever ! 


To thmn the most contemptible of roUe 
Is frantic fidget and Bomhastee* bluster* 
we know our :roads, be sure we ’ll keep them free, 
*Wliere our mght leads our feet are prompt to follow ; 
But we ’E 2H^ Mttg our boots on every tree, 

In challenge as ^tuitous as hollow. 


Better than the Telephone. 

“ Pota I ” said Urumpus, when he heard of Telephonic machines 
enabling us to hear a man six hundred miles on, “the valuable 
invention would be one to enable us not to hear loud and vulgar 
chatter six inches off— in railway carriages and elsewhere— to say 
nothing of street-cries in a suburban s&eet, or your neighbour’s 
j>iano in a suburban house. That would deserve gratitude, if you 
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FIGARO A LONDRES. 

Being a few remarks on the^ au Figaro du 3Iardi^ 

Dzcmiler 25*A, 1>7T. 


A 




A bPEciiL Ci^istmas Xumber c: ■ 
/\ Parisian Figaro was en- ; 
* m . • tirely devoted to notes of a ' 

England. Without excep- > 
\ YL tion they are the best and truest \ 

X'M^ made in a social, pleasant, ! 

' g and thoroughly genial spirit, by i 
any French Journalist. Bat why I 
didn’t he come to oiir office for in- * 
formation? Well, better Inek 
L next time ; only, instead of look- 
I ing in on the opposite side of the 

A way, he migltt have given us a 

turn. W e would have laid out for 
# him such a dejeuner d let fourehette 
9^ consisting of plum pudding, roast 
beef, mince pies, porter-beer, gin, 
whiskey, a grog and pipes, and in- 
, , , , deed all the luxuries ot the ses^n. 

\ And after this entertainment (and 

we know he didn’t get anything 
like it on the other side of the way, because the waiter, a creature 
of ours, told us) he would not have had to go far for the following 
gratuitous information : — 

England is the most unsentimental country in the world, yet there 
exists among ns a most touching ceremony. Whenever several 
Englishmen dine together, and the moment for the inevitable 
“toasts” prives, they all, from the oldest to the youngest, stand 
up (an attitude impossible later on in the evening) and drink to the 
health of the Q,UEE 2 r. After this, they all hurst into tears. A 
silver dish, and a pocket handkerchief, are handed ronnd,— the first 
to catch the tears, the second to wipe the eyes. 

About H. B. H. the Prince of Wales, we could have told him : — 

The Prince might, but for the accident of his birth, have been a 
Frenchman. He is c[uite a gentleman good fellow* Parliament 
allows him so much a week, for which he has to go to Lord Beacons- 
FEBED regularly. Lord Beiconsfiflb, though ot the Hebrew Can- ! 
casian race, does not make anything by the transaction. The i 
PniNCE, who is under six feet, often finds himself so short as to be 
compelled to borrow. The Hansom Cabmen turn away when they 
see him coming, and pretend to be called by imaginary fares. He 
is fond of hiring them, but as their lowest fare is sixpence, 
and as it is uncertain whether His Boyal Highness has that amount 
in his pocket or not, they reuoxmce the honour of his distinguished 
company. 

The Prince has that Boyal gift, a wonderful memory, and if com- 
pelled to request a small loan from someone, he never forgets the 
lender’s name or face, wheneTcr they may happen to meet again. 

G-IiAdstone is member for Axminster, and it is he, not Disraeli, 
who lives at Hewingdown. Lord Beacohsfieli) is brilliant, but he is 
not Bright. The Two Gladstones, pire et ^^?s,'were the originals of 
the celebrated song“ The Two Ohadiahs,^^ as sung by Mr. Sims 
Beeves. Although the last-mentioned Gentleman’s name is plural, 
which fact is in itself singular, yet he is not more than one tenor at 
a time, except when he delights everybody by singing better than 
ever, and going beyond himself, or when, in consequence of a sudden 
attack of bronchitis, he is beside himself with vexation. If he were 
Mr. Sr&r Beeve he would only he half the man he is. Being plural, 
he ought not to object to being encored. He is not in the Cabinet. 
Mr. Maskeltne is in the Cabinet, at the Egyptian Hall, where 

the Ehbbxye’s Office for financial business is located. 

♦ 

* » 

We would have shown Mm, too, the working of our system. He 
need not have gone to the Offices of the Times and Telegraph* JBx \ 
Funcho disce omnes. He would have been shown our artists, hard 
at work, in several separate rooms, each provided with speaking 
tubes, and varions luxuries, and, above all, our own private process 
for taking speakiug likenesses at a distance, through the Telephonic- 
Phota|:raph (Begistered). He would have beheld our Cartoouist in 
his fairy bower, with perhaps several person^ea celebrated in the 
political world, sitting to him for their portraits, or standing to Mm 
in various costumes and statuesque attitudes. He woMd have been 
taken to our Cartoonist’s private menagerie, where he makes all Ms 
magnificent studies from animal life, and thence to onr Cartoonist’s 
International Befuge, where models, of all nationalities under the 
sun, reside, receiving so much per annum, each according to his 
necessities or fancies, from the proprietors of tMs journal, the 


I possession of which a Eoihschild might envy, but could not com- 
mand. He would have seen the elegant viiia of our Second in 
I *’ommand on the borders of the Thames, to whom, if not careering 
about on Southampton waters, he would have been presented, and 
' from whom he would have received a most hearty welcome. At 
■ our office he would have seen the diplomatists from all countries 
i waiting their turn in the hall, some sittinc: anxiously and un- 
comfortably on the staircase, until summoned to the editorial 
: sanctum. 

I In a side office he would have seen Our Be present ative receiving 
I the secret emissaries from various parts of the world, entrusted with 
I missions of the utmost importance. He would have been allowed 
j to witness one of those mysterious interviews, wMeh are always 
j taking place eyery quarter of an hour, between Our Eepresentative, 
who assumes from time to time various disguises, and a cloaked and 
masked individual, whose loudest tone is a low wMsper, and who 
enters by one secret panel and is sent out through another. Be volvers i 
are on Our Bepresentative’s table, and a whistle of peculiar construe- I 
lion hangs at Ms belt,^ In various lockers are different disguises, and, I 
aceording to the visitors whom it is necessary to interview, so he 
appears either with a long nose, moustache, and spectacles, or a 
turn-up nose and no spectacles, or a Boman nose, and so forth. 
The system is en&ely Ms own, and has Mtherto been most suc- 
cessful. Should it be imitated, being a man of expedients, he will 
change it. 

* 

* » 

The Correspondent of the Figaro would also have been taken to a 
brilliant evening party at the mansion of one of our noblest Dukes, 
and there he would have seen how, though in the middle of Ms tenth 
valse with the most beautiful of all the beauties in the land, the 
Editor of this Journal, on hearing the clock strike one, would sud- 
denly tear himself away from his fair enslaver, would rush down to 
the supper-room, swallow a mouthful of iced soup, cold cMcken and 
teuffies, salad and a bumper of Fommery ires scc^ and would, then, 
in any body’s new gibus and best overcoat that might fbrst present 
themselves, jump into his double brougham, and proceed at a hand- 
galiop (two firemen in full costume being on the oox and two more 
behind to keep up the illusion and make everything get out of the road) 
to our office, when he would at once alight, and throwing off Ms white 
tie, and pitc^g Ms tail-coat, covered with orders, into a comer, he 
would dash into an old worn smoking coat, light a cigar, and sit till 
four or five in the morning, working with all Ms might and main at 
the laborious editorial task before Mm. Then, ere the Correspon- 
dent of the Figaro would have been permitted to retire to rest, he 
would have seen the Editor answer one hundred and seventy-five 
letters, and he would see Mm putting them in as many unstamped 
envelopes, thus giving to one hundred and seventy-five persons, the 
proud privilege of receiving the signature of the Editor himself and 
paying twopence each for it. 

Passing over a whole heap of the most useful information, which 
would hive saved Mm a world of trouble, we would, iu all good 
faith, have instructed him as to the exact political value of such 
a popular song for instance as Mr. Toole’s “ JBCe always came Home 
to Teaf TMs would have prevented the “ Gentleman^Corre- 
spondent ” from making one mistake, wMch, we believe, to be the | 
only mistake of any importance whatever. It is this. On the back 
page of the Figaro is given one verse in English, with the music, of 
that “War Song” of the Music Halls, which just now enjoys its 
share of popularity with “ Haney Xea,” and “ Jeremiah, Blow the 
Fire,^^ and a translation of the whole song into French, of wMch the 
Figaro says, apologetically, vers francais n^auraient pu 

atricer d la sauvage ^nergie de l^omginaV^ The’chorus of the song, 
as sung by most of our London street-boys, iustead of “ They all do 
it” and “ Wba Fmma,” recently shelved, is tMs — 

“ We don’t want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,” &c. 

And the translation, which ^^n^aurait pu ar river d la sauvage 
energie de Voriginal^^ is— 

“ Nous ne voulons pas la gueire, maas, par DieuI si nous combattons,” &c. 

If par Bieu f ” is not to an Englishman’s thinking rather more 
savagely energetic than “by Jingo! ” then words are meaningless. 
If “ par IHeu / ” is to be accepted as an equivalent, and as, after 
all, rather a weak eqmvalent for “by Jiugol ” then either the 
Frenchman has a very low idea of the Englishman’s religion, or Ms 
“ Bieu ” means nothing'more ordinarily than our ** Jingo.” But 
** Jingo ” is not a savagely energetic exclamation,* nor is the true 
feeling of tMs country to he gauged by the populaiity of a Music- 
HaB song. 

But the whole extra number of Mgttro for Christmas-Bay will 
amply repay perusal. The ExMhition is at hand, and Mr* Funch 
wfil not fail to return the polite visit of his excellent wntempprary 
Figaro* formerly Barber or SdSrille, but now a naturalised Parisian, 
Mvmg Ms name to a Journal of the most Parisian type. Ahl Bravo, 
Figaro, Bravo I Bravissima I Au pUmir, 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


[Januabt 12 , 1878 . 


NO ADMITTANC 




























“ Punch has again been stopped m Paris, on account of its Cartoon being 
considered disrespectful to the Mardial/* — Faris Correspondents Letter. 

“ Satike abandon, all who enter here,” 

Is that the legend fitting France’s portals ? 

Is ’t for the country of Yoltaibe to fear 
Free wit, that “ chartered libertine,” so dear 
To her immortals ? 

Boeotia might try stopping Satire’s shaft, 

Since for stupidity its rod it pickles. 

But French esprit^ on Attic nous a graft. 

Should welcome all of Scaehon’s, MoliIibe’s craft, 

Best used when most it tickles. 


The jester’s bauble with the Marshal’s staff 

Clashing, might kindle short but wholesome passion. 
But Eajbelais’ countrymen must surely laugh, 

To hear of Momus’ m wcinal chaff 
Embargoed in this fashion I 


Methinks the threshold of wit’s chosen home 
Has in the Censor Cerberus unfitting. 

Punch loves fair France, as friend to her would come, 
’Tis Duncedom only need wish Satire dumb, 

Or fear her sharp, straight hitting. 


TUira Avis. 

Here for once is a candid advertifier^—and he is a Scotchman 
--who proclaims himself with blast from the trumpet of the 
Criasgow Merald : — 

T>ABTHEESHIF. — General Merchant in the Country, whose business \ 
JT ekes mipm^wishes Partnership in a similar ooncem where his goods ^ 
and sernoes wda suit, and where there is room for extending. Shows all { 
thoroughly. Is sober and in excellent credit. The abore 
a grand opportunity to a Merchant on the ere of his retiral, as i 
Adrmtiieir mmB, erentually effect a puiohase. Apply, in confidence, 

ErobaMjr Merehi^^ on ihe eve of his retiral” might soon 
learn that in offering n purchase, the Advertiser had also effected 
** & selL” 


'Williams of England and Wales. 

Is it indeed true that Wales has never produced a truly ^reat 
man? The great Meelin* was at any rate an ancient Briton. 
Wales undoubtedly produced the “ great Glendowee.” The Yery 
Reverend Hbnet T. Edwards, the Bean of Bangor, has discovered 
another Welshman who appears to have ranked among the great men 
of his day 

“Archbishop Williams, a genuine Welshman, was the leading statesman 
of England at the early age of thirty-nine, and must have been well-known 
throughout Europe.” ^ 

Wales, then, has produced A Wecliams, who was a leading states- 
man as well as an eminent divine. Welshmen, as well as English- 
men, can boast of their ** divine Wixitams.” 





January 12, 1878,] 


11 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



SO DEMORALISING! 

Benevolent Old Geni {who does not believe in Charity Organisation'* at 
Christmas). “ GrOT nowhere to pctt toxtb Head ? — There, go and pht it in 
A Pint Pot I ” 


! SUITABLE NEW YEAR’S RESOLYES. 

’ To make calls. 

I To make good resolutions. 

1 To make an effort to get np earlier in tlie morning. 

* To make both ends meet. 

j To make my fortune by that scientific invention, which 

• it will only require a little exertion on my part to perfect. 

; To make my own cigarettes. 

I To make up a match between that irreproachable, but 

‘ penniless, Pcibboby and Miss Minting. 

, To make myself thoroughly acquainted with the Eastern 
Question in all its bearings, the relations between Capital 
and Labour, the principle and construction of the Tele- 
phone, and the immense benefits to mankind flowing from 
the “liquefaction of oxygen.” 

To make it np with my old friend Thynneskynne. 

To make no more puns. 

To make sixpence go as far as a shilling. 

To make desirable acquaintances. 

To make a handsome present to my poor old Aunt 
Birrsr on her birthday. 

To make out a list of my bills, and — pay them. 

To make my great coat last another winter. 

To^ make a better use of my spare time by studying 
physiography, or comparative philology, or international 
law. 

To make out my Income-tax return with the most 
inflexible conscientiousness. 

To make no more piecrustean promises. 

To make a beginning, and save. 

To make up my mind. 

To make myself universally beloved, esteemed, and 
respected by my wife and family, my relations, friends, 
and acquaintances, my tradespeople and dependants, my 
landlord and laundress, my contemporaries, and my 
creditors. 


A Promising Plunger. 

Mr. LeajDOTEE, candidate for a commission in the 
Cavalry, being required by the examiners to paraphrase 
“ animated bust,” in Gray’s m a Country Church- 

yard^ gave as the meaning of the words, “ a fast twenty 
minntes ; ” hut added, that he did not justify the expres- 
sion as good form. 


At Last ! — k. Going Concern. — ^Temple-Bar. 


A LAW CASE OF THE FUTUEE, 

{Before Mr. Justice Parr.) 

Smith V. The London and Middlesex Mailway Company^ 

This was an action for damages sustained in a railway accident. 
The Plaintiff (a very old man) was carried into Court, and accom- 
modated with an easy-chair in the well of the Court. 

Mr. Olbbdck appeared for the Plaintiff, and Messrs. WlGG, Block, 
and Box (the eminent Q.C.’s), assisted hy Messrs. Brief, Penn, Wigg 
Juh., Block Jun., and Box Jun., for the Railway Companies. 

Mr. Olbbfck, in opening the ease^ said that he had great diffi- 
culties with which to contend. This case had been put down for 
trial some forty years ago, hut, owing to the great pressure of legal 
business, the matter had only now come on for settlement. His 
client was a young man when the accident happened, hut, as the 
Jury could see, age had brought infirmity in its train. He was sorry 
to say that, although he produced his client as a witness, he feared he 
would be able to ^et very little out of him. Perhaps his learned 
friends, with their well-known cleverness 'in cross-examination, 
might be able to extract more out of him than he could. {laughter,) 
However, he would pufc in a statement sworn to hy his client some 
twenty years ago, when he was still in possession of his senses and 
faculties, in wMon the accident was minutely described. He would 
also call medical evidence to prove the damage sustained. He 
might add that the witeiesses collected to support the statement of 
the Plaintiff were unhappily all dead. There was one living five 
years ago, but he emigrated to Australia, and, in roite of a large 
expenditure in advertisements, all efforts to discover him'had failed. 
It was feared, therefore, that he too must have passed over to the 
majority. {A laugh.) He was instructed to say in conclusion that 
the solicitors of tne Plaintiff had experienced great difficult in 
conducting the case. The ^andfather of the senior partner of the 
present firm had been originally instructed, and, in the lapse of 
time, those instructions had assumed the character of a tradition 
rather than a record. {Laughter.) Under these oircnmstances, he 


must claim the indulgence of the Court and the special attention of 
the Jury. 

The Plaintiff was then called, hut, owing to Ms infirmities, none 
of the learned Counsel were able to make him understand. His 
examination and cross-examination caused great amusement. 

Dr. Bumbledorb, F.R.S., said that after the accident the Plaintiff 
was attended Ms (the witness’s) grandfather. He had Mmself 
examined the Plaintiff, and was of opinion that, in spite of his 
advanced age, he must have suffered greatly in his bodily health in 
consequence of the accident. 

Cross-examined : He derived Ms knowledge of the case from his 
grandfatiier’s book. The accident, and the injuries arising from it, 
were therein fully described. 

The case-hook of the grandfather of the last witness was then 
put in. 

Mr. CocKLETOP (senior partner of the firm of Solicitors instructed 
by the Plaintiff) was then called, and proved that he witnessed the 
statement (produced), signed hy the Plaintiff twenty years before, to 
wMch allusion had been made in the opening. 

Cross-examined: 'When the statement was signed he (witness) 
was a junior clerk in the firm of which he was now the head. 

This was the case for the Plaintiff, 

It was urged for the defence that the Plaintiff could have sustained 
no great injury, as he was stiH livmg after a lapse of forty years. 

His LordsMp here interfered, and suggested the matter might be 
settled out of Court. The time of the Court wae so precious that he 
really considered it an offence against the public to prolong the 
proceedings. 

The learned Counsel having consulted together, informed Ms 
Lord^p that the representatives of the Plaintiff had accepted 
£100, on condition that both sides should pay their own costs* A 
Juror was then withdrawn. 

Mr, Oldbtjck intimated that Mr. Smith was exactly one hundred 
years old. On learning this, Ms LordsMp offered the Plaintiff his 
hearty congratulations ; with wMeh pleasing incident the pro- 
ceedings were brought to a conclusion. 
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WEATHER 


WiSE-ACHER. 

HO dedicates it to 
the Clerk of the 
Weather^ with 
mingled feelings 
of Dyspepsia^ 
Incipien t A giie^ 
and Chronic 
JR,heiimatism» 

M 071 d ay „ — 
Thermometer 27°. 
Hard frost, and 
■ six inches of 
snow. See by 
Tunes that coals 
: had gone up 
: three shillings a 
ton. Purchased 
six tons in anti- 
cipation of fur- 
ther rise. Into 
town. Invested 
in an Ulster, un- 
sightly, hut most 
suitable for this 
weather. Also 
furs for niy wife. 
In answer to my 

children’s request, bought four pair of skates. Bo not grudge the 
money for these, as the young ones are likely to have both fun and 
exercise out of them. So slippery in the streets that I gave orders 
for the brougham horse to be roughed. Freezing hard at bed-time. 

T«es«fa^.—Thermometer 57°. Was awakened this morning by a 
butterfly in my room. Brilliant sunshine. Went round to my 
cousin, who is just back from India, and bought what was left of 
his original outflt. Being a relation, he naturally charged double 
prices, but the Hankeen suits and gauze underclothing were well 
worth the money, being so deHeiously light and cool. Snow melted. 
Horse gone lame through roughing. Boys exchanged their 
skates for a cricket-hat ; this foresight at so early an age grate- 
ful to a parent’s feelings. Wife exchanged her furs for muslin 
dress. 

K.B.—This foresight at so— hm I —an age not so grateful. Hew 
lamps for old ones does not do quite through life. 

Wednesday . — ^Thermometer 42°. One of the most violent storms 
of rain I ever remember. By great good fortune I was enabled, 
through the JBxchange and Mart, to exchange the horse and brougham 
for a steam-launch. Went with this into the City, and purchased a 
Mackintosh at three times the ordinary price, owing to the heavy 
rains. Most of my family laid up with coughs, v^at will to- 
morrow bring ? 

Thermometer 63°. Bense fog. Had to light gas all 
the morning. Burners went out at mid-day. Was told it was too 
dark for the gas-stokers to work. Sat in darkness through the 
afternoon. Bepressing. 

Thermometer 10° below freezing point Water-pipes 
frozen. Pleasant, prospect when thaw comes. Nice night for our 
children’s party. Cabmen strike work. Frost, giving at eight, 
Succeeded by sleet. Freezing hard again at eleven. 

Muggy warm morning. House in a deluge from 
bursting of water-pipes.^ Plumbers at work, looking for pipes in 
partition wails ana ceilings. Angry letters from parents whose 
ohildren caught cold last night trudging home through the sludge 
and sleet. As if it was my fault I 


HOW TO KEEP IT UP; 

OH, THE WHOLE AET OF HIOH-PEESSUEE PATEIOTISM. 

6 A.H.— 0et up in time to see the sun rise over Landseee’s Lions 
at Charing Cross. Climb the base of the Column, and inspect the 
reUems in the picking out the incidents, as well as you can, 
feom Alisok’s History of Europe. Cet down, give three cheers for 
"Emsm on the top, and sing the of Biscay, O.'” encoring 
yoors^, till ordered off by toe police. 

8 x.aff.-^Breakfast, if possible, at the Oriental Club. Ask for 
eofee, taking oaxe to empty the grounds into your cup, tell 
w WEdte to take the caviare out of the room, and read the JCaUy 
out loud to yourself till you are tired. 

10 a Turkish Bath, and hurry off to meet the hand at 

^ 4am«^»Pla3aoe. S^ute the colours continually, and point out 
tiie maguliceni ” of the men to such foreigners as happen 

to be present, and wdl listen to your French. Make them fdlow 


the music with you, and finally march as many of them as you can 
get to go to look at the two Horse Guards in Parliament Street, 
and finish the morning on Waterloo Bridge. 

Noon.— Go to the City and invest all you have in “Turks,” 
taking Wellington’s Tomb on your way, and returning by the 
I Abbey, where you can keep up a running fire of anecdote on the 
I merits of each particular hero, and so kindle to enthusiasm the 
! patriotic fervour of the attendant verger and the visitors he is show- 
ing round at sixpence each. 

2 p.m:. — A ttend an open-air monster demonstration, convened 
for the purpose of preserving the British Empire in its integrity. 
If necessary, after the termination of the proceedings, purchase a 
new umbrella, and have your hat re-blocked and ironed, while you 
put yourself in communication with the authorities at Scotland 
Yard as to the loss of your watch, pocket-handkerchief, purse, and 
coat-tails. 

4 P,H.— Write threatening letters to several dastard members of the 
Cabinet, leave a couple of cards in Bryanstone Square, while making 
your way to Kensington Gardens, where you can recite the “ Charge 
of the Light Brigade at the top of your voice to the ducks in the 
dusk, clearing your throat when necessary with lumps of Ma-hat-- 
la-koiun. 

6 p.ar.— Get asked to dinner somewhere where the service is d la 
Basse, and, on sight of the table, create a profound sensation by 
rising, pale and trembling, and leaving the house indignantly before 
the soup is served. 

8 p.M. — Take part in an earnest alarmist gathering, and, making 
one of “ the unanimous and enthusiastic crowd ” of thirty-seven 
who “ throng every available inch of space in the vast hall,” second 
several resolutions in had English calling on the Government to send 
the Bake of Cambbidge at the head of five-and-thirty thousand men 
straight off to Egypt {vid Brindisi), while the Channtd Fleet anchors 
off St. Petersburg, under sealed orders, as a precautionary measure. 

10 p.m. — Walk about outside the Alhambra, ultimately looking 
iu at the East End Music HaU, and, after joining in the ohoras of 
** WeHl draw the sword for nothing, bo^sJ^ go home and write to 
my favourite organ about the “Feeling of tne Country.” 

Midnight.— Begin an essay ^ on “British Interests,” smoking 
cheap Turkish tobacco and sipping sherbet to help you along. Try 
to define them for three hours and a half, then give it up, and, 
putting Napier’s Peninsular War, The Arabian Nights, and Pitt’s 
Speeches under your pillow, go to sleep in a fez, facing Constanti- 
nople— and escape a nightmare, if you can. 


HOTTEN PLANKS IN A PLATFORM. 

It seems that the excellent Earl of Shaptesbitet has attacked 
the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge “on account,” as 
Prebendary Row, late Bampton Lecturer, puts it, “ of their publi- 
cation of the work of Mr. Maitland on prophecy.” Mr. Row has 
arrived at the most distinct conviction after its perusal that, if the 
Committee, on account of the alleged reasons,^ had been deterred 
from publishing it, they would have been guilty of betraying the 
cause which it was their duty to defend. He considers that “the 
principles which underlie the hook are the only ones on which 
Christianity can he rationally defended,” and remarks that, for wise 
reasons, Mr. Maitland “has not insisted on a multitude of things 
which have been adduced in our^ popular treatises on prophecy, 
because they are really worthless in the controversy with modern 
unbelief.” But these things appear to he among the principal 
planks in Lord Shaetesbdey’s platform; and Mr. Row declares that, 
tor defenders of the Faith, “to adopt the platform of the Noble 
Earl would he simply suicidal.” 

It has been suggested that his Lordship may not himseK have 
actually read the work which he condemns, hut has obtained his 
knowledge of its contents at second-hand. There is said to be an 
appeal from Pope misinformed ad Papam melius informatum. 
May not the same appeal lie from Earl to Earl? The Earl 
of Shaetesbxtex’s platiorm, viewed in relation to cosmogony, 
at least, seems to contain pretty nearly the same planks as the 
Pope’s. Be that as it may, the Noble Earl may he respectfully 
invited to reconsider information which would appear to have been 
derived in great measure from the more interesting than intelligent 
Animal with which he was some time ago presented by the grateful 
Costermongers. 


The ITew Year at the Vatican. 

His Holiness the Pope, to whom long life — that is, life still 
longe^'9^ probably receive, early in the New Year, another large 
^ntributionof St. Peter’s Pence. Peter himself had never anything 
like it. No wonder Prus has outrun the years of Peter. Among 
the causes that conduce to the Pope’s longevity, a potent one Doiust 
bathe triple-hatfuls of money which pilgrims are continually giving 
mm. 
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THE LAST SELL. 

** Oh Sib, please Snt, is this Chanobby Laste ! '* 
‘*It is.” 

Ah I I KNOWBD IT WAS 1 ” 

“Then why did tott ask?” 

’OOS I WANTED TO HAVE COUNSEL’S OPINION ! ” 


TASKS lull lEE KEW KlSi} OF ITALY. 

To protect British Traveliers from the ill-usage of 
Ms Police, 

TaaboMsh bribery amongst the Otli jers of bis Customs. 

To improve the arainage of Teniee and the behaviour 
, of the Tiber, 

To, found a College for the in&tnietion of guides in 
the English and Frtneh languages. 

To establish a Tariff of Hotel charges for Naples, 
Florence, Genoa, Ytnice, and Milan. 

To annex Monaco, and put down M, Blanc’s establish- 
ment at Monte Carlo. 

To impress all the Italian Organ-grinders, and then 
’ to send the ship they are ^aboard of for a six years’ 
i voyage of discovery to the Xorth Pole. 

To cause Fimeh to be translated into Italian every 
, Wednesday. 

To esUblisha British Agency for the supply of Opexa- 
, silvers in London at Italian prices. 

To lend the British Govemmentthe services of Signor 
Yeedi for the reorganisation of the Metropolitan Music- 
Halls. 

To make the cheating of foreigners fother than per- 
, sonally conducted tourists ”) in Italian shops a criminal 
, offence. 

To forbid the use of garlic amongst waiters. 

I To put down mosquitos. 

To make it up with the Popp, and to ask the Holy 
Father for “hats” for John Hlnily Nbwjjan {Eon. 
Fellow of Trinity College, Oxon), and Mr. WniLLLT, 

; M.P. for Peterborough. 

‘ To cherish his amiable and beautiful Queen Mar 
GBERITA, and set an example of all the domestic virtues. 

And, lastly, to remember how much Italian Unity 
owes to the encouragement and moral support of the 
British Nation. 


A Baker in the Hot of it. 

The Constantinople Correspondent of the FalUMall 
GazeUe says, in a recent letter, that Barer Pasha “ has, 
as usual, been put to rough work.” In this case his 
rough work was the covering of Shakir Pasha’s re- 
treat from Kamarli. Baker Pasha, covering Shaker 
Pasha’s strategic movement to the rear, was, no doubt, 
a case of the right man in the right place. But it is only 
fair to Turkey to say that a Shaker is an exception 
among her generals. Traitor Pashas she may have had, 
and Bungler Pashas in plenty ; but Shaker and Quaker 
Pashas have not yet been seen in the Sultan’s uniform. 
Still, when one does turn up, that Baser Pasha should 
have had to cover his retreat, seems hard on that distin- 
guished ex-Colonel of English Hussars. 


MAET ANNEE ON A MONSTEE. 

“When Mart Ann the mai^ can boast of as many Christmas Cards as her 
mistress or the young ladies, it {the fashion of sending theni) will soon go out 
of favour .” — Letter from “ M. P.” in the Tims» 

Dear Susan Jane, 

I HOPE as ’ow you got my Card all right, 

As yours came safe among a lot quite late on New Tear’s night. 
Which Baoos, our Postman, sez, sezhe, “Why, Marx Hann, my 
dear, 

Yourn is the biggest batch of all I Avr^t you in luck this year ? ” 

j Missis were right down jealous. Sue, and as for poor Miss Jennx, 
As hardly got a paltry six, and none above a penny, 

The way she sniffed and slammed the door was most pertikler nuts, 
As praps ’ll teach her not to call smart girls “ persooming sluts I ” 

But, Sue, a-readin’ of the TtWs, as is my reglar rule, 

I see, wot ain’t so common there, a letter from a fool ; 

Leastways he calls hisself “ M. F.,” as no donbt means the same, 
Which wot attracted me, Sue, was his usin’ of my name. 

Of all the supersiHyass snobs I—well, there, I won’t give way— 

But, Sue, he^s down on Christmas Cards— Ae ’ad none, J dessay— 
Along of their delaying wot his Wusship ’s pleased to style 
“ Legitimit Correspondenoe^” Well, tlmt jest giv me the rile. 

Leniamit ? Brat his imperence I The Post was meant all ,,j 
Am who are Nobs and Bizness Men that they must ’ave tike cdlif 


Which Waientines and Cards and sich, to ladies in our spheer, 

Is boons as no one but a brute ’ud take and go and jeer. 

But here ’s the aggrawation, Sue : Sez he, ‘‘ When Marx Ann 
Can boast as many Christmas Cards as Missis ” — which §he can — 

“ They ’ll soon be woted wulgar, and go down like rinks and ‘ bees.’ ” 
Gr-r-r I Couldn’t I jest comb your wool, my cockiest of M.P.’s f 

Takin’ my name in wain like that to pint his narsty poke 1 
I ’d like to warm him with my mop until the handle broke. 

In course my letters, Sub, to you has made me publick^ame, 
WMch its the hojus penalty as one must pay for fame i 

M.P.’s is not the only litter’ry parties now-a-day, 

I ’ope this ’ere may “ meet his heye,” as the adwertisers say, 

My prevyus letters, seen in Punch, ’ave riled up many a Sfissis, 
And Marx Annee’s pen is more ’n a match for sich as his is. 

No Cards, no Einks, nor no high jinks, no beaus, no Sundays outt 
No nothink that to Nobs is nuts !— yes, that ’s their game, no doubt 
Acos we “ wulgarises ” all— leastways^ that seems to be 
The nasty, false, insultin’ views of this stuckup M,P. I 

He wants a tax on Christmas Cards ! Well, Susan Jane, we know 
What trying fancy taxes did for artful Bobbx Lowe. 

Which that this “ M. P.” may likewayshe howM out in the mme 
maimer, 

Is the f ervenk haspiraticHi of 


Yours truly, 


Marx Annbr* 


c 
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Jsow* that the Ladies, thanks to the initiation of Lord Beacons- 
FiELD and the Boyal condescension to his suggestions, are to be 
permitted to share the decorations that have hitherto been reserved 
lor their Lords and Masters, we may soon expect an increase in the 
Orders of Lady KnighthiMid. Always ready to meet the wants of the 
hour, JUfr. P«ftcA mgs to at once propose a new decoration, to be 
called the Female Order of Merit. Candidates for election to this 
new distinction will be expected to give satisfactory answers to the 
following ijuestions. The forms should be filled in and sent to Mr. 
PimcA, at 85, Fleet Street, where they will be examined and (if 
deem^ worthy of the honour) forwarded to the proper ouarter. 

X* Are you married or single ? Give your opinion either «£ your 
husband, or the male sex generally. 

$» Bow much a year do you spend upon yonr dress ? 

^ Have you ever made a pudding ? If you have, what sort of 
pud^pjf was it, and how did your husband like it ? 


pud^W was it, and how did your husband like it ? 

4 wh® jm are asked to sing, do you comply at once, or do you 
hmfcatet and say you have a cold ? 




• v 


y-LiiAwv . ■ 
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HOW WE LEARN NOW. 

Colortel {to Instructor of Musketry), “But I sHOtrLD like to enow if They understand anytbins about the Theory oe 
Muskbstby.” {Private O' G-rady is called out of (he Ranks,) What are the Objects of Position Drill 

Private O'Grady {after deep thought). “ Sure it ’s thim Marks on the Baerick Wall, Sire I ” 


5* When yon are asked to play, are yon in the habit of refusing, 
on the score that you have forgotten to bring your music ? 

6. Can you talk upon any subject other than that of dress ? If 
you can, upon what subjects ? 

S' 7, Can you take a part in amateur theatricals without losing your | 
temper at rehearsal ? ! 

8. Are you quite sure that you have never written a novel ? 


10. Do you think talking scandal justifiable under any circum- 
stances? If you do, state what circumstances, and give your 
reasons P 

11. Out of the following list of names of writers pick the three 
you like best, stating the grounds for your preference—CHAELES 
Dickens, Thackeray, Macaulay, ** Oxteda,” Ehoda BROueHTON, 
Scott, Buiwer, Martin Topper, Thomas 1 Kempis, Bret Harte, 
Lord Byron, and the Authoress of “ Cherry 

12. Do you ever discolour your face or hair with dyes, washes, or 

cosmetics ? ' 

13. Write a short Essay upon any one of the following subjects 
(1) The Eastern Question; (2) The Elements of Cookery; (3) How 
to keep a Wardrobe in order; or (4) Matrimony considered from 
Romantic and Financial points of Yiew. 

14. Do you believe in Woman’s Rights ? If you do, be good 
enough to define them. 

15. Do you ever attend trials for Murder at the Old Bailey ? 

16. When you take up a morning paper what portion of it do you 
read first ? 

17. Give your views on dancing, lawn-tennis, Art-needlework, 
and amateur hospital-nursing. 

18. Choose your h^oine amongst the"folIowing historical cha- 
racters— Queen Elizabeth, Joan op Arc, Jeanne db Montport, 
Lady Jane Orey, Mary Qneen of Scots, Miss HiUHTiNeALE, Miss 
Carpenter, and Boadicea. 

19. How many boxes do yon take with you when yon go for a fort- 
night’s trip on the Continent ? ’ 


20, How many hours do you take in putting on your bonnet ? 
Lastly, and, most important of all, do you believe in my Lord 
Beaconsfield as the youngest, handsomest, wisest, wittiest, and 
best man in aE the world ? 


I QUITE TIME TOO. 

I Few peopl^robably know aU that England owes to the Daily 
I Telegraph, They may be familiar with the image of Atlas sup- 
; portmg the world on his shoulders, but they have yet to become 
i accustomed to the picture of the D* T, holding up the empire, not 
[of England only, but of International Law all over the earth. 

I Happily for the Atlas on whose Herculean back this weight is laid, 
this Durden has to be borne only during the recess. But not till the 
Collective Wisdom is assembled can the Atlas of the Press find 
shoulders sirong enough to transfer its load to. 

** Then,” as the great Organ says, with a dignified sense of its 
onerous but honourable trust, — 

“ It Tfill be for Parliament and the conntry to take from our hands the long 
and arduous task of maintaioing the importance of international and the 

duties and interests of this betrayed Empire.** 

What a grand subject for a Gfreat Historical Fresco—** Paliament 
and the Country taking task of maintaining the duties and 
interests of the betrayed Empire from the hands of the Daily Tele-- 
graph ! ” 

To All whom it may Ck>nc6m. 

For the British lion, Punch proclaims 
His faith in Forstei^ Harcourt, and James, 

And gives his adhesion to what they say 
On the burning question of the day : 

That is, what he ’s ready to fight for, and what 
He gives notice to all he ’s decidedly not. 
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SUBURBAN SAFETY. 

{2I*nc to secure it--imder the existmg Police Regulations.) 

A. 1. Select your 



OUE EEPEESENTATIYE MAN. 

Regulations.) Queen^s for Fatherland^ and at the Monday Pops for the 

1. Select your ^ery highest class music* 

Sir, —The other evening:, ** by the kind permission of onr friends 
a high lull, in front, ” as the tags of old farces used to put it, I was present at 

avf * fte timhS performance of Fatherland, wMoh fr the titte pTsn by tte 
^ihin a English adapter to Sakdott’s Paine. As the adapter, with the 

d?^e ffin- appending his name to 

what is perhaps his maiden attempt m this department of diamatio 
t^t literature, I sLll respect his deUoacy, and assist him to pres^e an 
conldSd Ael- i'^cognito, which, like the magic cap. of in-nsibility, will enable htm 
1 if to remain nnperceived, while listening to pleasant rei^ks on his 

ter to a man oi . . ^ ^ almost tempts me to reveal his name— 

fhi &f the tortiii first, and then I woS’t!) and. wiU allow him to 
hoM^ steStMy mingle unnoticed with the crowd in the vestibule, and to amt the 

as ^iW^ffa^tof Fatherland h, that it is Paim mth Fohre, 
■cnnafa i^Sled refinced to a mere shadow of the grand part that Samou had 
^avalliMtehiS created. In the original, SApoifs nioral is ^exceptionable, 
ntw Dohret, faithless to her husband, whose death at &e hands of the 

Miled uu executioner is brought about by her, falls a viofrm to her insane 
aud^BT^iriOT passion, is stabbed by her gmlty paramour m fulfilment of a solemn 
tbe oath which he has sworn to the patriots who have gone before him 
to the scaffold, on to which he leaps from the window of the house, 
and delivers himself into the headsman’s hands, as i)oZores, with a 


vrriv, tO 106 SCanOia, on lO wniua xw? leaya ±j:uui uuo ¥ViJj.u.ww VA. AAWAABW, 

and delivers himself into the headsman’s hands, as DoZores, with a 
liA despairing cry, falls dead, and the curtain descends, 
nn How does The Nameless One finish his Fatherland f WiJyFysoor, 


■K'tr JttOW UOSS 1.06 IN ameieSS UHB UUiSll r TT 

fliA the husband of Dolores, and Farloo, her para.mour, walk off to 

flet work execution, Pysoor (who tojll talk on every possible oopasion)Btop- 
rf dtifrto ^e Eer, and Karloo giving her (smparently) a nasty one 

whi^^^av^he ^th his elbow, wMle Pofores (except for the dig in the nbs from 
wmoa may oe „i,4„v „oorl-ir flooT. her') o-ota off aoot-free. to hve hauuuy 


aavanmg^usiy oommuea m eniargmg ciroi™, » ^ ever after; nnless this inconsolable, donbly-bereaved, widow t^es 

ground, aU round the house, and may comm^eate with a gong on j^to her head to marry a certain stupid and obtrusive English 
the roof. In the day-time visitors _ Nobleman (represented by Mr. Bnxnsraioir), who may be observed 

amounce their own approach, wMe at night the contaued ^UMg , ^ audience paying d^idedly marked attentions to Folores as 

above their heads may act es \ deterront to ,3 t4 curtain falls. H she mames this foolish person (whose existence 

give tame for aPolicemM to he fetched, in a cab from the nearest piece is otherwise inexphoahle), she may be considered as 

pomt of tke where can fo^d. sufficiently punished by the otherwise too soft-hearted adapter. 

3. Let your iumitoe be artistao hut to the PFP®®®- Whether excellent scenery, some piotureaaue effects, and one 

room cahmets, rontammg valuables, should spring “Pe^ ^®“f powerful dramatic scene between JDobret (Miss Hodsok), and the 
toupbed, and olutoh the mtruder with a grapnel, while toey detonate of Alva (Hebmaijn Yezin), will draw the town, remains to be 

at least ten minutes, m order that t^ household may be apprised Perhaps if the adapter were to lengthen some of dear prosy 

of the occurrence.. Elegant tanoy cards with caution, aad o*®' oia Nysoor’a Whes, if he were to let Mm come on oftener, and 
appropriate lU^inated mottoes, might, off generally, a trifle more to do in the piece, with per- 

parties. All the eh^rs sfiojld be trick ®^?’^’ haps a Dutch song in his own native Flemish thrown in, wHoh he 

occupant, wMe the threshold of every door and might sing in the DtiAa of Alva’s room, coming in disguised on 

way under the foot and shoot the mtruder,whoever.he.may be, head- ^ t® j,, it-a prooeetog wMeh would be just as muohper- 
hrst into the apartment beneath. „T,»+ mitted by the iraaoibfe Duke as his stopping the body of Jonas, the 

4. NOTer keep any silver in the house und« P«t«“® frish heH-ringer of Brussels, to defiver over it a funeral oration of 

, 9® ffie rare oecaaions when you ®“ ^® most dangerous tendencies,— if these little touches oould be given to 

underteking of astog a friend or two to rec^u^t them to ^ J?a<AeWa«d’* chances of success would be settled. I do 

bring aeir own forks, .spoons, and revolvers wi^. ti»®«. and take jt^soo>^s part might be “ written up ” here and there ; «id 

we to have the table laid m a ®7,®^ any one who does me the honour to read thw, and then goes to see 

&e basement, dming-room, drawing-room, a*“ to the J understand what I mean, after they ’ve seen my friend 

body of police wMoh you will, of course, have got the authontiea to . . . . > <- / 

se^ doTO from .Scotod Yard for the purpose of seemg you safely \ ^ adaptations of /atrie a'great chance has been missed, and 

r^r^A nn lawn anil irnTiT TtnfA bas ^ has always been a wonder to me that Mr. Diok Bottcica-TILT never 

wbat seized on this plot, and made it Ms own by transplanting the action 
eovSi^^ Netherlands to Ireland, either nnder Eliza3EEb: or Ceom:- 

itfrein "WELL; Ceomwell, who hoasted in his own terrible dispatch, after 
^ the storming of Drogheda, that “ that night they put to death about 

^ .w ifnnssible to two thousand men; »’ who “ forbade them to Spare any that were in 

Tliihts aroas,” and who exulted that “all their Friars were knocked pro- 
of simh personal laiscnoxisly on the head but two,”— Cromwell, I say, would be a 

^ ^ personal fitting parafiel to the merciless D^ke of Alva. Irelhkd for Fver I 

^ eontnw ■K-noo ist Ao-nio A+faoIrpd Bellringer ' of Drogheda, might be the name, with Mr. ISpiEL 

andvmfinl^^nl^.rfRiSfMJ^ZaidXt atIroWed ^X^Zs'^hr^feV&at^rolnt &e°Mb]?e woMd\fi^M 

for fie thirteenth tim^ write aeWry letter to the Tbnes. O’-nUI 

i 8. And last-.finding even this. fail, as you prohahlv wiU, to 


8. And last- finding even this fail, as you probably will, to i^nan sai^isnea. roignu, lor tne saxe repr^ 

procure redress for your grievance, "get a modem-medissval^-minded seriting a Mstorical ch^^ter, dear to all i^ue Irisbmen, be the 
art-friend to paint you a Policeman and Ms accoutrements upon 

the f^-light of yoS^&ont d^n with Sielegend in large tet, his death on the scaffold by the headsman s axe^ instead 

** Mom tali auziito, non defemoribus istisJ^^ By this you may pos- ^ camp by an emissary of 

"T a I^Aaa fftt* fl. "lyAOT* rw i'.mn 'Pdtv.lioTVM /wiTrr o-nwilTAa T^ofraTifa • IT tf. Iflf 


irnmJOAmiQ comruikt. 

Whar most Naw^pm israffer from about this time of year- 
Eumour-tism* 


ideas for a year or two. Perhaps this only applies to patents ; if it is 
so, then there onght to he an Office for Regis&ation and Legal Protec- 
tion of Original Ideas, and aE ideas not so registered and protected 
would, if they ever came into dispute, be pronounced by ccsmpetent 
authority to be CTw-origiaale Such an office would, I am afraid, 
make the fortune of those who are so ready to pick up an idea and 



Jaxcaet 19 , 1878 .] 


17 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


go oS with it—to the office where he register it as his own ; ihe ! 
real man appears ten minutes afterwards ; Clerk says to him, > 
“ Can’t register your idea, Sir ; too late ; Cent just been here, entered 
it, and paid the fee.*’ 

HoweTer, as this wonld lead into a len^y di^nisition, and as the 
Legislature, eren under the leadership <2 a Distinguished Original 
Writer, is not likely to pass an Aot ** for the Better Protection of 
Ideas, &c,,” I shall drop the subject pfa tern,, only obserring that 
the above is My idea of what onght to be done with M. Sasdou’s 
JPatne (perhaps the first syllable sngg^ted ihfr notion of the lo- 
cality), if it is ever to he popular in England and Ireland. 

As to the original work, itself, Patrie is vastly overwritten; the 
talk, though good, is long and wearisome. Bat a Parisian public \ 
will sit at a play from seven till fpast twelve, between 

every Act to refresh itself, and smoke a cigarette. The more the 
Parisians get for their money, the better they are pleased, and what 
would keep them agog for five hours would send us awayi yawning, 
stretching, and protesting. Patheriand ; or, ct Nichi^ tot* Mpsoor^ is 
played at the Cueen’s between eight and a litCe after eleven. Should 
Mr, Yezin be ;eompeiled by any unforesem chance to give up Th» 
Duke of Alva^ let me recommend the management to engage iOr. 
Phelps for the part, and introduce a strong scene for the Duke and 
Rt/soor* Let these two eminent tragedians, after a fearful quarrel, 
and some thundering asides to the audience in the deepest basso-- 
profondo^ arrive at fiie very point of fighting, when — enter Alvars 
daughter (intelligently i^layed at the Queen’s by Miss Maud !Milton), 
and it all comes to nothing, the JDuks (Mr. Phelps) observing, with 
a forced smile, Not before the Cirl,” and Rt/soor (Mr. Stieling). 
dissembling at the door, saying (osiie), “ Tyrant t But a day will 
come I ” {Rxit) And then a new Act, showing Doh^es married to the 
English Nobleman {Mr, Blllingtoh), and the house haunted by the 
Grhost of Rysoor ^ — with a Dutch song. Final tableau — Dolores 
stabbed by her second husband in the ]^^enoe of the Ghost of the 
First ; Mr. Billihgtoh kneels to the shade^ and says, Yon are 
avenged ; ” then the Ghost of JRpioof hM a long speech Oh tblngs In 
general, and Mr. Billingtoh fainii aa the ottrtain descends for posi- 
tively tne last time. Rysoor would have one more chance for a speech 
if he were summoned in front of the curtain by a delighted audience. 
It is many years since I have enjoyed anything so much as Rysoor's 
performance in Fatherland— orlj there really was not enough of him. 

But my dear old Puritan Rysoor has put the * ‘ Monday Pops ” clean 
out of my head, and I have only time to say that Mr. Lloyd sung 
as Goldsmith wrote— like an angel, and that both his songs were 
vociferonsly encored. The first was by Feed Clay ; the other by 
Aethus Suxuvan, with such first-rate words by W. S. Gilbert,— 
that, I don’t know which to admire most, the words or the music, 
i though I am inclined to show my preference for the words. Mr. 
Lloyd must be praised, not for his voice, for which “ Let him thank 
Heaven and make no fuss,” but for Ms distinot articulation, which 
enabled me, who had no programme or book, to hear, and, therefore, 
thoroughly enjoy, every sylMble. It is not often a first-class tenor 
gives the puhuc such a chance. 

Mmes. Ebebs and Neeuda were' at the piano and violin, and 
Signor Piatti at the violoncello, but with no programme to act as 
their interpreter, I could not make out what idea their music was 
intended to convey to the audience. To me it suggested nothing 
whatever, except a determined attempt on the part of three mnsi- 
eians to burk any fitM sign of life that a poor IMe tune might try 
to show during their peSormanoe. Five or six times I noticed a 
melody attempting to make itself heard ; bnt the three musicians 
were down on it, 3l at once, like three cate on a mouse, and in less 
than two seconds had scrambled over it, and had scraped and 
screwed its s Tna H vitaliiy out of it. Poor little tune ! I felt for you 
under such treatment I 1 don’t know whose works were played, and I 
don’t care. It might have been somebody’s “ 0^. 1 or “ Symphony 
in G,” or Study in F,” or all these compositions played together 
topsy-turvy. I knew they were tMee artistes,— I knew that they 
were there to play the very best Mgh-elass music, in the very be^ 
highest-class manner, and I took fi>r granted they were doing it. 
I hope they were j ana, if profitable, I hope they do it "^ry often. 

I was struck by the attitude of the audience during the perform- 
ance of these stupendous .masterpieces,^ — ^though, whether Beet- 
hoven’s or Mozart’s, I don’t believe they were by ^y manuOT of 
means chefs d^ceuvre^ or tl^re would have been in them th^ one 
touch of nature,” wnich was somehow wanting on Monday the 7m. 
Some wagged their heads and shut their eyes— these were mostly 
elderly gentlemen acoompamed^^y ** belongings ; others shut their 
eyes, and didn’t wag their heads ;tsom.e ifiept siufreptitioiisly, waking 
up in an underhand soft of manner^ Sdad Examining the progwmme 
to see where they were, in a dt^ed Mimy follcmed^the players 
with their hands; some imitating the fingering of the otnem 
that of the piano ; some stared at other people, unoonsgOusly, while 
keeping time with their opera-hate, or opera-glasses. The place was 
crowded ; the applause enthusiaitic: the German ^ement consi^- 
able. On coming out, there was Me*^ Arthhr ChapbeeL loo^og 
abominably annoyed because the Christy Minstrels were making 


such a noise in the lower room at St. James’s Hall. A certain 
number of frequenters of the Monday Pops would, I have no doubt, 
smile pityingly on anyone owning to a fondness for a Christy 
Minstrel ditty; indeed, they are, I fancy, the sort of people to 
subscribe handsomely for a Special Missionary Scwsie^ to convert all 
EtMopian serenaders, beginning with Moose and Suegess as the 
oldest living ofienders. 

Mr. Ibting is to come out as Louis the Eleventh, The character 
will suit him well enough, but why not something new 't Till then 
he rings the changes on The Beth and Charles the First, I am 
glad to see that H.K.H, the Prince of Wales showed his excellent 
dramatic discrimination by visiting the Strand Theatre the other 
night. 

En attendant^ let us all be grateful for Fatherland ; or, the 
Sorrows of Rysoor^ the Double Bmsso of the Pays^Bas, Here ’s a 
couplet for the dear old boy— 

0 temporal 0 mores! 

0 naughty wife ! Dolores ! 

With wMch, having made a tremendous Mt, he ought to go ofi to 
execution happily, as the audience would be sure to encore him, 
when he conld return, repeat the lines, and bow while Ms head was 
still on his shoulders. So here ’s Ms health and happiness, and may 
he have as long a run as Our Boys^ and that Ms speeches may 
never grow less is the sincere wish of 

Youe Eepeesentatiyl. 


CROWN BRILLIANTS. 



The announcement of the newly-creat^ Order of the Crown of 
India has occasioned criticism, accompanied with remarks more or 
less acute and rational. . . , ^ ^ j* xi. 

Some persons have observed that instead of the Order oi the 
Crown, the new Indian Order should have been called the Order of 
theEnpee. . , 

Bnt to this it is objected that a rupee is too much beneath a crown 
for Imperial dignity, b^g, in fact, only two-sMlings, and less than 
h^-a-crown. The objectors urge that nothing would suffice under 
a crown. Many of them, indeed, go farther, suggesting that the 
figure should exceed a crown, and amount to a sovereign, because a 
sovereign is above a crown. Their oppcnents reply that, when the 
Sovereign is crowned, the crown, on the contrary, is a^ve the 
Sovereign. But the advocates of the Sovereign conclusively rejom 
that a sovereign being more than a crown, therefore the Order to he 
expressed at its due valuation should be the Order of tim Sovereign. 
It may he a point for jurisconsults to consider, whether subjects 
who say these things aWt the Crown and the Sovereign are not 
ofienders who deserve to incttf the penalties of Mgh-treason. 


mat Will Not Those ltu»siana 3>o f 

The Duke of Sutherland, at the St. James’s Tnreoiiiiil meetog 
Thursday, while arguing that the line must be drawn somewhew 
igainst Russian aggression, dejilared that ** no means wotdd be left 
mtried by Russia to make India too Rot lor j 

Many people may say that India is too hot lor ns at pr^ent, and 
hat there is no occasion for the MnCoorit# to up its fires. At 
1 Tfinift IB another 


or the saiiariM rf aewsfiata W e«lsfia«Efir ^ed forward to hy 
Ir. Aiamaroir BoBaSWtdS ®d his Titfoopliil Meads. 
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EDWIN AND ANGELINA IN PARIS. 

Angelina, “Do rou ukb this style of Mtoal DecoeAiTIon, Edwin T’ 

Mmn, “Yes, Love! It enables mb to see on kveby Wall the FACfE and Eobm I Love best in the World.” 
Angelina, “Oh, -E'DWiW/ DAELIIS'G !— you make me BtvSuT 
Mwin, “I didn't mean rouBS, Love! — I meant 


ON THE DIZZY BEINK, 

^ALTs Id / K’o further I Who are those would urge 
Bbttannia’s steps towards that dizzy verge ? 

Wild voices, deafening as the war-drum’s din, 

Howl “ On 1 hut teE of no clear goal to win. 

And what besides wild voices f Would the hand, 

To which is idven the guidance of the land. 

Lead darkly its reluctant charge to learn, 

That once on that edge, ’tis too late to turn? 

Men doubt, and if their doubtings do Mm wrong, 
Whose wiles are subtle as his will is strong, 

“Where lies the blame, save with Ms tortuous sleight 
Who dons the mask of mystery with delight, 

And, shrinking from ^lain policy’s fair ways, 

IhvokeB the dubious aid of fog and phrase r 
Howe’mr it be, Britannia’s voice sounds clear, 

Moved nor by failing nerve, nor selddi fear, 

But the calm prudence, bom of ju^ment sure, 
Which Duty’s beacon knows from Solly’s lure. 

1^0 further 1 That way shame and failure lie. 

Such perils fools may court or dolts defy ; 

Cahn cK)^urage keeps its force for Mgher call 
Than blatant summons to a booties brawl. 
hTo further on that road I If dang^ m^t > 
Britannia on the pathway where her feet * - 
BoUow fair Honours lead, idbte will not shrink.’* 

!nien what does she upon yon ^ddy brink ? 

Say, silly shouters, say, too devious guide I 
The voices wMch so lustily have cri^ 

Ik watchful England’s o’er-taxed ears of late, 
Something at length their empty noise abate. 

E’en he, the Sphinx oracular, must sp^ 

Plain wmrds at last. Erom weary week to week 
The Hathm, sore pemlext to make its choice 
Between the f<nwira and the baekwiad Yoice 


Of our “ united Cabinet,” as clue 
To what it means to say or wills to do, 

Slow to condemn and willing to condone, 

For counsel waits of a less dubious tone. 

What will it be ? Say, will the curtain rise 
Upon a Iransformation scene’s surprise. 

Who knows ? But, gazing down those depths that yawn 
Beneath the edge to wMch she has been drawn, 
Britannia, pending duty’s call, must say, 

** Halts Idy Sir Sphuix I ISTo further steps that way I ” 


mFMT WELSHim 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

You have, doubtless, seen the correspondence in the leading 
paper over the correct spelling of the name of a certain Welsh 
village. Is it not grand r And yet it is the fashion in certain 
^[narters to deny that the Welsh possess genins. Did the Saxon ever 
invent anything equal to that name ? I am a bachelor, never 
ndud what— but a nigh figure. I am, moreover, rich. I am asked 
twice a week to stand as sponsor to friends’; children. I am god- 
father to some twenty-seven brats who are encouraged by their 
mercenary parents to be for ever writing to “dear god-papa,” to 
send MmlChristmas Cards and February Yalentines, to forward 
hhn their school-prizes, and to work Mm isuippers and nightcaps. In 
some seventy cases I have refused, and nave made some seven 
tames seventy enemies for life. My troubles are at an end. I will 
never refuse again, but will always accept, on the one condition, 
that my godchild hears a name qf my sehction, and that name will be 
that of the Welsh village, LlanfairpwUgungwUgogerhwllolysiliogogo ! 
1 wish you what are called the Compliments oi me Season. 

Crusty Lodge, Matthew Brauble. 


Italy’s Two Enemies.— The men of, and the men over, the 
Mountain. 



Lobd B. “JUST A BEETLE HEABEE THE EDGE?” 

BmiAKHit. “NOT AN INCH ETJETHER. I’M A <K)OD DEAL NEAREB THAN IS PLEASANT ALB.EADT! 
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THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


4 nA 7 \'&Turv book on table, religions medal round'' neck,* Jack Sbeppard look 

ibAl/JSmX* about the face ; general idea, “ What a good boy am 1 1 ” 

a Friendly Guide Algernon Percy, By Sir A^’THONT Tandyck. The 

tied by s mieone tcho Adnmai on shore, while ships are on dre in the distance. 


BIS is a Friendly Guide -'v. jtvic j, xjy oir jojmuujsi » 

compiled by s mieone tcho garl as an Ad^ai on shop, while sMps j^e dre in the ^stance. 
doesn't know much about gYidently a satire. The.idea might be, “ I don’t want to hght, but 

it,for the use of (fibers tcho « y. ^ fr 7 oj ^ t* 

klmw less Portraits of James Stanley {Lord Strange]^ his Tf ife, 

‘ and little Daughter, By Takbyck. The idea of the tollowing dia- 

yo, 1, Landscape, By logue is suggested by the picture : — 


Xo. 1. Landscape, By logue is suggested by the picture : — 

P iS^an^eV (pointing to tcaUr). Let *8 go out in a boat. 

(indignantly). Kotin this best satin dress, James. I'm sur- 
be nnthanked any longer, prised at you I Ko consideration I 

X nank you very mucii, oir. Mule Laughter (aside ekuckling). Oh, ain't there going to be a jolly 


X naiiK you very inneiiy SIT. J,%Ui 4 Daughter {aside ehuekling)^ Oh, ain^t there going to be a jolly 

“Crome! Crome! row ! 

^ dear Old Crome ! So much for this week. To be finished in our next Days are 

yherever you wandepd short, Art long. [Advice to visitors, “ Go early,” and take this guide 

You ve no p.ace like home.” you. 

For his English land- ■ - 

scapes are the best of all 

tie^ exeeUent, specimeas DOCTOES' BILLS IN DETAIL. 

thrtil^^dfaieviTTOOT itsDico-CHmiTEGicAL Mb. Ptsch, 

OTMent s^de ^ ^ ^ Cobbesposdiot of the Tims complains of “Medical 

No. IS. Boulevard des Chw^s as follows:- 
Itahens, Paris 1814 Old Sra,—I have a bone to pick with my doctor, but I feel some delicacy in 
Crome. Some considerable speaking to Mm direct, because he is a very good fellow, and occupies much 
time before the davs of same social position as mjBelf. WiU you let me ask W then, ttough 
TTAfsilo Ti,™ he never condescends to give me any items or dates in his bill, but 

^e li^t^^is viere^'tbS simple but comprehensive heading, ‘ Medical atten- 


DOCTORS BILLS IN DETAIL. 

MEDICO-CHLEELirEGICAL MLe, PtKCH, 

A CoRBESPONDEKT of the Times complains of “Medical 
Charges,” as follows 

“ Sm,—I have a bone to pick with my doctor, but I feel some delicacy in 

Kim KaAOiaeia Ka ia a trAvarr 'Cal ! ART o-ntii Ann.i'n'iaa 'mt.io'h 


/o w-,. i K A /t2»’ TTAf^ie, m.™ you, way ne never conaescenas xo give me any iiems or aaies in nis oiu, out 

/ ^^S^t is* v^ere^'tbS FJf Ihe simple but comprehensive heading, ‘ Medical atten- 

atwPstari^^Tii^B ^ ^ qnestioii wHcli be would not have bad to ask in the days 

back from what is now tbe second strip of pavement. Ibewr^e- ^ stad^t. He would have been fuUy satisfied 

meat of the buildings hasn’t altered in 4e least. No pavement; the doctors’ b^ of those ^d old days.^^ H he had Aen bwn 
and if flaneurs and bonlevardiers existed then, what a fortune for « he would ney« have been fleeced by bemg_ charged for 

shoemakers ■ “ > ' .u. attendance” m a lump. His medical man, if a general 

No. 47. bn the Wemum, Korwich. 0a> Ceohe. If it ’s just the Practitioner, would have spt him in a q^tity of medicine, say 
same now, anyone in searcli of the picturesque should go ofi to Nor- ^ ei«y night, and a bottle or several 

wish. But the “ Man from the SSnth ” gStinto difficulties, so the ®®. Naughts or so many doses, toee or iom 

tradition goes, when he tried to find his way to Norwich, kt this 

time of the year, too, for it was when “ cold plum porridge ” was in at mm.»}1h6l!?fhB «niy«^a^B 

season. Look at No. 42. There ’s dear Old Caosra himself , painted tentedly have paid a.t Christmas. Amongst them the pills and some 

br Tovnff Opte B, A One of Ms Oniesf- efForts FY/'enf fbk of tbe mixtures would bave possessed active properties, and perhaps 

K G&lo 1, m aU “Nor^^^ Thef^e^nn- done him. some good The rest might have tended to work 

goo^boys kt that Norwich School, under I first-rate 

No. b. Bmestrian Portrait ’of the Duke of Alva, painted by 

Peter Paul Kubens. Just like Peter Paul, but not, it is said, would nave been, x)erbaps, a few pence, 

like Axvi.. Walk up, Mr. Hebsokn Y^m,’ from the aueen’i Jn;f Sd InTubW 

Theafee, and see him. p hw no beard .or monstohe, ra^r a ®^f|e preteiee^o^ teeating^ilasefthe doctor Id lot 5lays 

cteat his latient. In many cases it was only an indirect way of 
th^^raS^i^e^ome'B^ylBar'*’^ getting jn&y paid for pro4rional..services. There was„ no otLr, 


S-WBBf w ^Bf w ® ®“^ overdoang Mm. He sometimes yielded to the temptation ; but he 

; teo^lio! ^dlllf TSeila, a Rubens, and a Jau Steen, S®""® ®®’*®® f f wmparis^ 

: and others, ;have been lent by M. Louis MiSviule. (Test une ^ “If my tailor w^ to .end m account merdy ‘To Clothes, plmffid 

^ No. 120. Uk at this (The Bedroom Jy J«« Steen), and then go fern 

No* 123. Also by Jait StEES, and then say if “the biliefabiw:” ' Yoim truly. Ay (pawBouGni PA’nBHT. 

isn’t just wLnt you ’d have expected bw to doux, from seeing tbe Wbat are tbe details of medical attendance, wbi^ tbis gentle- 
forward young pers?)n in No. 120. man conceives to be capable of being ^ specified like articles of 

No. 130. A Spanish Alcade, By Diego YELAsaxTEZ. An elderly apparel? Had be suggested a lawyer’sbfil instead of a tailor’s as a 
lady near me read it “ Arcade,” and ber friend said, then she sup- model for a doctor’s, Ss wishes for details mgbt perhaps be met 
posed tbe Lowtber and tbe Burlington were originally so called in by specification. “ To asking you to put out your tongue, 05 . 
Queen Mart’s rei^n. Tbev knew biatorT. but were near-sierbted. “ To feelinff your pulse, 135. 4».” To percussion 01 onest, los. 


“Yours truly, Ax Overwrought Patient,” 

What are tbe details of medical attendance, wMeb tbis Gentle- 
man conceives to be capable of being specified like articles of 

t O' TTb. J V., M laill vmn'f'AAjl A Ott 


Queen Mart’s. reign. They knew history, bnt were near-sighted. 
Compare tbis picture with 


To feeling your pulse, 135. 4(^.” “ To percussion of chest, 16s.” 
To auscultation of ditto, t£l.’^ “ To instructions on diet and 


; VrVJLUUCbAC UU.J.D ^XUULU.^ WXUU. WV.WWM-.W1-I-B.W*,. vr— ; " — j. J a X *1 

No. 135. Portrait of A mak. By Peter Paul Rubens, What a care of health, £1. IS; These, perhaps, are the sort of details 
contrast tMs elderly Fleming, of a social type, to the ascetic wMcb,woTfid tranquilhse An Overwrought PaUent, whose view 
; Spauiard! banging out at No. 130. “A Man” be is, but not wn- of medical charges coincides exactly with that of an old l^Ay 
I ruffled, for aU be is a-sitting so calmly. See, tbe paper in bis band! whom I once beard likewise object to their generahty, saying, she 
[ be has just received a bachelor invitation to sup out I Watob Ms “ wished to know what she was paymg for* As to the dates wbicn 

T -rr* f •_! t 1 J XT— nln^na trrmil ^ ‘‘ rtfaQ-flTT onaf.hft him 7' Ttl fl.T» T' WAH 1 0 YfiOrfiaenti 


eyes I Ha I bis shrewish wife approaches I she is at tbe door. Now even alone_ would greatly ^ome him, so 
; then, Sir, be, what Peter Paul painted you, a man. so many visits— bow m^y of them necess^y r should be a 

i Oblige me by walking on to <paestioE for a patient who doubts the honesty of bm doctor, 

i No. 146. Portrait of a Lady. By Paris Bordoite. She might If you, Mr. Punch, were ever you would expect yo^ doctor 
have been tbe much-dreaded wife of tbe last-mentioned, Isn she to cure you as soon as posabto. sooner be o^ed you, 
going to give it Mm ! liberally you would reward him. You would not ask bitn for items 

No. 138* The FamUy of Rubens, By Peeer Paul Mmself. But, and dates* You would not tempt to te ^ 

I say, prohpudor! They must have been a nice dissipated lot for long as possible* You wouldnot, wr^re, be like to pay mm^ 


an afternoon Tea. I don’t wonder at “ A Man’s ” wife being mverse proportmn to good be did fyou. You, ^ 
annoyed, if this is tbe style of party that was fasMonable in those man, and not a fooL You vroMd ney^ have a bone to pick on tae 
days. Ob, Peter Paul, were you ever RubescensSiA'mYL asRuESKS? score of bills with your bumble s^yant, iTi>D'tn?v 

No. 140* A Young Man. Newgate crop, prayer- * Ascleriad^ Harvey. 
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Thai Cats can be tangat is well kiLown, 
But still it some wonder axoTises, 

To see the three Pussies here shown, 

AH three, at one time, drawing houses. 


There is first the WhiU Cat at the Lane, 
And then Fuss in Foots at the Q-arden ; 
While the Surrey brings Whittington* $ Cat 
’Tother two the stage-race to mn hard in. 


A NEW SOCIETY. 

! 

Thb annonncement of the formation of a ** Folk-Lore Society’’ I 
win be hailed with an outburst of enthusiastio delight by all to ■ 
whom a superstition is a charm, and an old custom a respected 
friend. 

Knowing the interest sure to be aroused by the inauguration 
of such a society, we haye derived, from sources of the most unim- 
peachable authority, some partioulars of the probable scope and 
Inhere of its operations; and these we now proceed to unfold to our 
readers without reticence or reserve. 

. Folk-lore is as universal as the soil and the suffrage, so it has been 
wisely determined that the Council of the Folk-Lore Society shall be ; 
international in its character and cosmopolitan in its composition, i 
We may, therefore, hope to see, tide hy tide with our owu learned 
antiquaries and lucid archseologists, the dusky Maori chief eager to I 
pour forth (by the aid of an intelligent interpreterlj aU the wealth 
of legendary lore which has been hived for centuries in the ahori- 1 
^al homes and homesteads of Kew Zealand ; whilst grave doctors 
and erudite professors from the ancient land of Scald and Saga, 
Thor and Odm, Norseman and Pune, will take part in deliberation 
and share pecuniary liability with Pundits and Brahmins from the 
shadowy shrines of the primaeval East, with scholars and sages from 
the adol^cent Continent of the tigantio West. 

The;affairs of the Society will be managed by a Council,— half i 
fair and half dark members— oontisting of a President, profoundly 
versed in aE the mystery and glamour of witches, warlocks, and i 
fairi^, a Tioe-Pretident, who has for years made the lore, which i 
so^ plentifolly entraes iteelf round mince-pies, may-poles, and ' 
mistietoe-boughsy Ms es^oial study, a Semta^, beyond all com- i 


free from warts, wens, specks on the nails, and moles on the left 
arm and cheek. 

Any member of the Society failing at three consecutive meetings 
to communicate a new superstition, charm, or spell, a fresh pro- 
verb npon the weather, or another cure for the tooth-ache, or 
omitting to bring forward some novelty in the customs and usages 
wMch cluster round the four Quarter Lays, will forfeit five shillings, 
to he paid to the Treasurer in new Manndy money. 

Sub-Committees will be appointed to investigate facts and collect 
data dealing with snob miBolved questions as the influence of the 
I Magpie upon the destinies of Man ; the connection between mis- 
I fortune and the accidental misplacement of table salt; the luck 
(according to that learned casuist, Eodebicus O’Morits) latent in 
odd numbers ; the hearing of old shoes and new rice on the happi- 
ness of married life ; the phenomena of <&eams, and the various 
warnings, presentiments, omens, and intimations conveyed by how- 
HRfir dogs, ibrindled cats, tickings in the wainscot, coffee-grounds, 
and “ strangers ” in the family teacup. 

Upon certain particular evenings in the year, such as Christmas 
Eve, New Tear’s Eve, and Hallowe’en, special midnight meetings 
will be held for the exclusive narration of ghost stories. On these 
occasions the ^as will be lowered, and the members will gather 
round a wood lire. Ladies will he invited to these extraordinary 


I Auditor Tale-bearers, Story-tellers, &o. 

The ScMtiety will only meet on luoli^-days— a wise Tnau will be on 
the ol&dai staff— and never on Fritoy : they -Will turn their chairs | 
round before proceeding to busing, ana if the number of members I 


ammmts to thirteen, the meeting w^ instantly M a u d ad- 
journed. A horse-tiioe will be^nailed over the door of the CSountil 
i^tamber, aM tire charwoman employed to mrepare and arrange 
the room must produoe a medical certificate ^ tiiow she is 


metheglin, and. a steaming wassail-bowl, will be served between 
the stories. 

As the Society advances in usefulness and influence, it hopes to he 
able to dmeot its efforts towards the maintenance and revival of our 
old English customs, sports, imd pastimes. The Members have it in 
ooiitemplation to go a Maying in dresses designed by the most 
eminent artists of the time, and to sally forth and erect a Maypole 
on Oombill; ^to perambulate the country as Morrice dancers; to 
restore all the old traditional splendours of Plough Monday and the 
Fifth of November ; to assist the ParocMal Authorities in Beating 
the Boimds ; ^ to dance ^e brawls ; and to re-establish those 
popular diversions of the times of Jour earlier Edwabds and Hbotts 
—tilting at the quintain and riding at the ring. 


How Miners Ottohi to Swear.— “I ’U take my Davy.” 
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BETTZK PLGiBBS 


IL RE QALANTUOMO- | 

Victor (^nrataiwel 

BOKJT MA.R0H 14, 1820. DIED, JANUARY 9, 1878. 

De\j>, in full-blow of strength, bigh-tide of blood! 

The hunter’s muscle, and. the soldier’s heart, 

The frame so flush of life and lustihood, 

A ll stark and still, and drest for King’s last part. 

The Victor dead, in prime of stalwart strength, 

And over Tiber, scarce a stone’s-throw down. 

The Yanqtuished, at last span of his li^’s length, 

Still living to bless him who took his crown. 

Fate loves her irony. Still, on Earth’s scene, 

We play in “ Contrasts ” to our latest breath. 

And all must mark Death that should Life have been, 

And life that flickers in chill gust of Death. 

Here most, where the two Actors in the play 
Are Italy’s flrst King and last King-Pope. 

The one so seemin|r-strong, bluff, gaiUard, gay ; 

The one so seeming-weak, old, sad, past hope. 

It is as if we saw two dying beds. 

Two graves of even date dug side by side ; 

King and Pope putting off old hates and dreads, 

And changing words of kindness as they died. 

’lis all too soon their epitaphs to write,^ 

That must be interwoven, line with line ; ^ 

Though the one’s black show as the other’ s white, 

And either need the other’s foil to shine. 

But both loved Italy with life-long love, , , ^ 

Both laid the course for her that they deemed best : 

Though Pope marked shoals, where 2Iing at full-sail drove. 
And this to larboard, that to starboard prest. 

So they will stand, hoth, at the Future’s bar, 

Not blameless either, each with much to praise ; 


King, blamed for mau’s sins that king’s graces mar, 
Pope, for unpriestly pride in the world’s gaze. 

A King coarse-fibred— hut had finer-spun 
Borne the rough strain of all he had to do, 
Welding the sherds of Italy in one, 

Facing fair work or foul that helped thereto ? 

’ T was not for nothing that the people gave 
The name he bore, unchallenged, clear and clean, 
“ King Honest-Man ” — a title above “ brave,” 

For brave all sons of Savoy still have been. 

But honesty — fast faith to plighted word, 

And charter sworn, — is rare among the breed 
That'still to Christian virtues have preferred 
MACHiAYELiri’s Craft and pliant creed. 

And if he had the faults that hang about 
The neck of strength, he had the virtues too, 

The quick-lit lusts, wrath that blazed sudden out : 


And through all change, as he swore kingly oath. 
From first to last he set his will aside 

And wrought his country’s : true to plighted troth, 
And Italy that gave herself Ms bride. 

He guided her across the twilight time 
Betwixt the death of old and birth of new; 

And stayed her steps the darkling MU to climb. 
Spite of shrill-shrieking tongues nor faint nor few. 

Saw the swift growth, the slow reform of wrong, 

The weakness turning strength from day to day ; 

And when hu tide of Ufe, like hers, ran strong, 

And seemed at flood, sudden, he passed away ! 

licaving Ms kingly sMeld without a stain, 


Blurred with the sins wMch strength can least restrain, 
And weakness finds it easiest to foiL j 

Carve on his tomb the title he loved best, 

WMch in the Italy he made means most. 

With “ II JRS Cktlantuomo ” on Ms Meas^ 

He may sleep well — not making other boast. 
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I EECOGNITIOiY EY PEOXY. 

! ‘‘ On the 31st of March, 1876, John Chiddy, a quarryman, 

! employed on the Great Western Railway, at Conham, between 
i Bath and Bristol, saw that a large stone had fallen upon the 
metals along which the Plying Dutchman, then in sight, was 
rushing at the rate of fifty miles an hour. Without a thought 
of the risk he ran, Chiddy rushed to the spot and lifted the stone 
off the line, and a terrible catastrophe was thus averted ; but the 
poor man lost his life, for the buffer catching him, he was killed 
in an instant. He left a widow and seven children, and his case 
being a peculiarly shocking one, some Gentlemen in Brmtol took 
it up. The Company when applied to denied their liahility* The 
passengers whose lives were saved by Chiddy* s heroic eondmt 
subscribed only a few pounds, A. public appeal was then made,, 
resulting in the raising of between £400 and £500. With part 
of this a neat six-roomed cottage has been built near the scene of 
the accident, and this, with half an acre of garden land, was yes- 
terday formally and publicly presented to the widow.** 

“ At.t. 's well that ends well.” Luckily for brave and 
self-devoted John Cheddy’s widow and seven children, 
there was a Public behind the Company whose property, 
and the passengers whose lives, he sacrideed his Sfe to 
save. May this tardy recognition of John Chiddt’s self- 
sacrifice by the subscribers who have secured a roof for 
his widow and children, atone for the shameful over- 
looking it by the Great Western Company and the passen- 
I gers in the train which he died to rescue from destruction. 


A Nursery Rhyme. 

{Shaped to the Time,) 

Tatpy is a Welshman, 

A toiler, and no thief ; 

Shall Tafpy starve at 7ny door, 

While I can spare beet ? 

I will go to Taffy’s house, 

And cheer that hungry home, 

■With oatmeal-i^orridge, soup, and bread. 
To fill out sfin and bone. 


NOT FAIR. 

ParigiHng the Sqtiire “ Abitcs**). ‘*What did wb ageee whin I tuk the 
P uLCB?— T hat we shouhd nivbe be Drunk at the same toimbI — But 
PaIK ye laVER GI* ME THE OHANNCB ft” 


COMMON FEATURES 

Between Lord Bbaconspield, Lord Lytton, and the mild 
Sindoo, 

Taste for tinsel, and a faith in fireworks. 


FEELING OF THE CITY. 

(Amongst BidU and, Bean,) 

Russian 1870. Rising market. “Let ’em fight it out, Sir I 
What have we to do with it ? ” 

Hungarian 1871. Heavy fall. “ We must take care that other 
countries don’t interfere. General war !— horrible I ” 

Italian 1861. Slight fall. “ I should like to know what they 
have to do with it ? Gross impudence I ” 

French Threes. Steady. “ Of course France will he neutral. 
We ought to annex Egypt at once.” 

Portuguese Tbrees. Unsteady, “Too bad! Lord B eaconsfield ! 
is playh^ the very mischief with husiness I ” 

Tur&m Fives. Slight rise. “ Plucky fellows, Sir; and, if old 
Pam were alive, we should have gone in for ’em long before this.” 

Austrian Silver Rentes. Heavy, with a downward tendency. 
“ Only want a spirited policy to pull us through. Always thought 
the triple Alliauce bosh ! ” 

Spanish Actives. Ymj flat, ** After all, if there is a general war, 
what matter its' horrors, if our honour demands it ? ” 

Argentine Ho demand. “Mere madness to think of 

fighting I What is prestige compared with prices ? ” 

RuiKaian Fives. Biong. “ The Turks should he forced to con- 
clude peace. Sir* Forced, forced 1 ” 

Turkish Fives. flat. “ Itlis e^uly shameful to think of 
a Turkish alBanee. Russia is our best friend, and always has been.” 

l^yptian Preferenee. Falling. “We ought to declare war 
against Rima immediately. BHtish inters demand this step, 
Bit. Ibitatonee, I say; do it at ’ ** 


FROOF FoacErvE. 


Europe was nef?«r heard of before the Discovery of Ammica. 


OBSTRUCTION AND WAR. 

The utterances of “ Public Opinion on the War,” as reported in 
the papers, tell, most of them, very strongly on behalf of non- 
intervention. But audz alteram joartem. Listen to what an Irish 
patriot says on the other side of the question 

“ Mr. Biggar, M.P., speaking at a large Home-Eule meeting iu Greenock 
last night, in connection with the contest for Parliamentary representation of 
the town, said that when Parliament met he would vote with his Party as to 
whether England should go to war iu defence of Turkey. It seemed to him 
that the present prospect of England was that she would entirely cease as a 
Power in the world unless she shortly proved what she could do by entering 
into a contest with some strong Powers. Other nations would soon begin to 
think she could not defend herself if she did not fight.** 

Of course, Mr. Biggar is a Member of Parliament, if you please, 
but, first of all, a Home-Ruler. He consults tbe public good, but 
in subordination to the policy of his Party. Therefore, he is pre- 

E ared to vote either for going, or not going, to war with Turkey, as 
is Party may choose. Personally, however, he would, it seems, 
wish to see England at war. He thinks that England had'better go 
to wp for the maintenance of her position, and on this point, the 
oj^inion of so sound a politician, so serviceable a legislator, and 
I withal, such a well-wisher to England as Mi. Biggar, should have 
all the weight that is due to it. 


No Surrender! 

The Town Council of Faversham have lately been reminded, by 
tbe Local Government Board, that they have not appointed a Public 
Analyst for their Borough, iu accordance with the Sale of Food and 
Drugs Act. The Counou held a meeting, at which it was proposed 
and seconded, and earned by a majority of seven to two, that an 
Analyst should not he appointed. This little anecdote would hardly 
be complete without tbe additional circumstance that the proposer 
and seconder of the resolution were boli— grocers. 
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Chaptes XI — S:fi Hahet SxreGLEioy ai Hoxe, 

a rj^HE^mne^ had passed 

sharp) was not too late^d) 
thanks to the new A.ct» the 
gxiests were^m their places 

women ^d brave 

^ that evening:, and 

^ yet mt one of the 
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diately. 

*‘;Down5ii the ’mouth, ’’old man? "'asked the good.wife, tenderly. 
That *s so,” replied,the Baronet. ** That’stoopid old Toil Pipes 
the Tenor has sold me again. Just asked him through the Tele- 
phone when he would he game for tuning np a bit^ and he replies, 
* €rot a cold in my noddle ; can’t sing.’ ^ it ’s no go.” 

The old Squire uttered these words with an air of genuine dis- 
appointment. His dinners’were celebrated far and near for their 
luxury and refmement. Sir Habby’s cooks had aU taken honours 
in the Cnlinary Schools at Oxford and Cambridge, and the intel- 
lectual accessories of the feasts were always in the best taste. 

“Cheer up, old bird I” said Lady Polly, afiectionately. “If 
Pipes Fas gone ropy, you can draw upon your own sound-cellar.” 

This suggestion was greeted with a murmur of Well-bred 
applause. Sir Habby's phonographic bins were known to be tilled 
with a choice selection of vocal .vintages. 

“Give it a name I ” said the Squire, with a courteous wave of 
the hand. 

“Have you any of Gladstone’s speeches?” asked a guest, 
‘ ‘ My eyes 1 how I should like to hear one I 

“I have just one left— wnss luck; one solitary m^uml” 
relied the old Squire, with a sigh. “ But you shall have' it.” 

The butler was sent for, and the solitary speech was ordered up. 

“Ton will find his patter rather rummy,” continued Sir Habey, 
turning to his guests. “ W^hat we in our days consider the most 
polish^ language was in his time regarded as slang.” 

“Lawks! What a lark!” excl&ied involuntarily a bashful 
young maiden of sweet seventeen. 

“ GHiat ’s right, my gal,” whispered her fashionable mother across 
the table, “a fillLy that knows what ’s what should come out a hit 
strong now then, or people will thm'lr her not only deaf but 
dumb.” . „ , 

By this time the last bottle of_ Gladstone in Sir Habbv S sound- 
oellar had h sen brought into the dining-room. 

“ Now, Gents, silence! ” said the old Squire, coxuteously but firmly. 
The uhonographio apparatus was used for ten.minutes, but with no 
result ; not a sound was heard. . 

“How’s this?” exclaimBi Sir Habby, turning angrily w his 
butler. “ Ton must have let the oxygen get to the plates.” ^ 

*‘Yery sorry, indeed, Sir BLabbt,” said the servant, bowing 
deferentially, “but the bloke who had the place before I came was 
a duffer. The cellar was aB mops and brooms.” , 

The man would have said more in respectful deprecation of his 
master’s wrath, when suddenly the silvery sound of a mellifluous 
yet manly voice, as from a far-off larynx, was heard— 

“ Yes, Gentlemen, I say that if we act thus, we shall dessrve the 
scorn of our ancestors,, and draw down on our heads the curses of 
posterity!” 

Head silence followed for a few minutes. , . ^ 

“ There was a last squeak in the plates, after all,” ezclai^a the 
Squire, “Evidently the conclusion of a stirring peroration I Doesn’t 


('the quaint cld English— it is tbo last drop, unhappily— suimd 

j fctuLmcor? ” 

i Attfer Mr. Glads roNF/s speteh, unhappily so brief, came a general 
; request for a sample of a etlebrattd wit wno had ktp?: the table in a 
, roar exactly one hundred ytars ago. Wntn a pint of him was 
J tapped— for he was best, the l^uire declared, in small quantities— 
the company heard the following words in a faint voice — 

[ “Farewell, my children. I am going to leave you. Take my 
! advice, have nothing to do with literature. If you are Buecessful, 

; you will hut rouse the jealousy and envenom the spite of small men, i 
and if you fail— but my strength fails me, Farewell— farewell I ” 

“ What a sell ! ” exclaimed Sir Henbt. “ My sound-merchant i 
must have palmed off a dying speech upon me for a comic anecdote ! 
And he has labelled it ‘ curious ’ too. A regular swindle, wasn’t 
it ? ” The guests assented. 

“ Sir Habbt,” cried an old bore from the end of the table, “you 
know what awful health I have. I have been telling her Ladyship 
the ins and outs of my ease. She has suggested tapping a few 
of the best doctors of the nineteenth century.” ^ 

“ Anything you like, dating from seventy-nine, when my grand- 
father began laying down his sound-cellar,” returned thejola Squire, 
cheerily. “In the meantime, Gents, to moke up for that dying 
speech which has left quite a musty taste in my ears, we will 
have a sample of the full-flavoured after-diimer story from my 
old grandfather’s special bin— I will answer for its being of the 
out-and-out plummy style of the rtegency.” 

But as the tales of her husband’s ancestor were sometimes a little 
risgti^, Lady Polly here gracefully gave the signal of retirement 
to the members of the fair sex present, and the Gentlemen were left 
to their private tap. The butler set half-a-dozen bottles on the 
table. As the cork was drawn, a racy flavour pervaded the room, 
and this was the story 

(End of the Chapter,) 


THE BOLD BUFFEll-BlDER. 

One day last week, on the arrival of a fast train at Welwyn, the 
porters on the platform were astounded, as the carriages emerged 
from the tnnnel, to see a man on the buffer of the hind brake. 

The man, it turned out, was one William Bates, who had taken 
this very original way of shortening a tramp in quest of work. He 
did not seem to see that there was anything out of the common in 
his choice of a seat. The Magistrates tried to open his eyes to a 
sense of his situation by fining him ten Bhillinga. 

Surely the Welwyn Bench may be said— like William Bates 
himself— ti) have been “ sitting on a buffer ” when they came down 
so ,heavily on this poor fellow for risking his life, apparently in 
blissful unconseiousnesB that the buffer of an engine is not, like 
the tail of a cart, or the back-spring of a fly, a perfectly safe and 
legitimate way of taking a lift. He didn’t harm himself, so far as 
we can see, and surely he didn’t harm ^ybody else j nor can we 
conceive that many are likely to follow his example. 


Hymen, O Hymeneee ! 

on the spur of the moment to find rhymes for the names of 
a certain Lady and Gentleman on the verge of matrimony, our dis- 
tinguished poet, hit. iL B— N — e, at once struck off this quatrain— 
“Veuua, sea-froth’s child, 

Playing old gooseberry, 

To Miss Be Kothschild, 

Marries Lori Bosbbehy.” 


EXANTHEM IN ESSEX. 

A SEBioDS prevalence of smallpox is reported in the Essex borders 
of the Metropolis. Cowpox does not come natural to all Essex 
calves ; and too many of them, perhaps, are of that breed of calves 
that neglects, or even resists, vaccination. 

THANX YOD EOE NOTHING. 

“ ’Twas the CzAB freed the Fenians ! ” Home-Eulers declare. 

“ ’Tis no pardon— at best but a Kuss-spite m 

WHY AND WHEEEEOBB ? 

The Home-Eulers moved their Amendment on the Address, hut 
we fail to see the Address of their Amsndment. 

The most Instbuctivb op Pictoe Books,— Ip you want to teach 
yAirn g leamers, ’Sieitd them to the Old Masters* 


VOLt LKZTV. 
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Speech, signifying — even more decidedly than usual- 
nothing, and so far eminently comforting to the country, 
much iretted and feyered ot late, and cruelly disturbed 
m its wholesome rest by irresponsible braying and bark- 
ing. If Government has done its best to augment thin 
uneasiness by calling Parliament before its tSne, it has 
allayed it by its assurances, now the convocation of the 
Collective Wisdom has opened at once a discharge-pipe 
and a safety-valve, through ParUamentary organs of 
speech instead of Press organs of opinion. While the 
man who turns the handle is unseen, it is no use hound- 
ing on the public to the tune of “ Tally-ho the 
Grinder / ” Who knowe who the Grinder may be ? 

Chemistry has condensed all the Gases, hut can i 
Chemistry of Wit and Wisdom combined solidify into 
snch short sense as the Country looks for from Punch 
the gaseous paragraphs of a Queen’s Speech, loose enough 
to cover a variety of opinions, and give every party its 
sentence, or, at least, its bit of one, to fasten upon ? 

Here is this Essence of our Essence— Quintessence of 
Queen’s Speech— bottled for use at home and abroad, at 
twopence per bottle, numbered. 

My Loans anb Gentlemen, 

You are summoned to learn hiw we ’ve striven 
To put stop to this war and its eiimea ; 

And to give jour advice and assistance 
In these very critical times. 

We tried to stave war off, and couldn’t — 

Then neutral we promised to be, 

Till our int’rests (see Caoes, Derby, Northcote) 
Involved in the struggle should be. 

Peace we promised oar aid in promoting. 

Now the Turk ’s floored it seems the time ’s come. 

First the Porte tried it on with the Powers, 

But the Powers— by the powers, they were dumb ! 

Then the Turks asked Britannia to help them, 

And she passed the word to the Bear : 

And we hope that what ’s pas>sing betwixt them 
May bring peace, in whose credit we 11 share. 

Thus far, our toes haven’t been trod on, 

And we earnestly hope they won’t be ; 

But if peace isn’t made, there ’s no knowing 
How soon we might want X. 8. J). 

■\Yhieh we ’ve no doubt that John Bull will give u«, 

Of course on sufficient cause shown. 

Meanwhile note, we have not blown the trumpet. 

And the trumpet don’t want to have blown. 

For the rest, p’r’aps, “ least said soonest mended.” 

Thank God Indian famine is o’er! 

May the cloud at the Cape soon blow over. 

For home Bills— we ^re aware they ’re a bore. j 



A BROAD HINT. 

Tmder-hearUd Old Lady, “Pooh little deae! You’ek not goenu to 
Desiboy it?” 

PoUeeimn, “Don’t know, Muir. Nice little Daug, I’d a’most give 
IT away to anyone as ’d give it a comfoe’able ’Omb and a ’Eaethkug ! ” 
Old Lady, “ Almost give it I ” 

Policeman, “ Well, my Missus, you see, Mum, is Pious and Paetio’lae, 
AND I THINK SHE 'D LIKE FiVE BoB TO PUT IN THE PlATB ON SUNDAY 1” 


County Government, Factory, Land, 

And Magistrates* Summary Powers, 

Cattle Plague, too, and Scotch Roads and Bridge?, 

Schools and Hospitals, may claim some hours. 

Then as pleasure to set off ’gainst business, 

We ’ve oue coat to trail through the fair- 
intermediate School-law in Ireland, 

Whose Grand Juries, too, ask for your care : 

Last, not least. Sirs, in one Monster Measure 
We mean to pack snug, if not small, 

The whole Law and Procedure relating 
To Indictable Crimes, one and all ! 

There I done in fewer (quatrains than the Speech has 
paragraphs, and not a point shirked, or a word too 
many I 

My Lords and Gentlemen of Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, go you and do likewise 1 

To be sure, we have only Tohy to consult with,— and 
he and his master are not of two minds. 

After Queen’s Speech Lords’ and Commons’. 

(In the iortfa.)— Lord Whabncjiote. Turcophilou 
Turco-philteros, moved the Address. If warning the 
country offi Cliffs be the business of the moment, as 
Punch said last week, his Lordship hardly seems 
the right man in the right place. Perhaps the Mover 
and Seconder were meant to utter the two voices of the 
Bouhleheaded Nightingale, which the Cabinet is so 
obstinately credited wiui keeping— Lord Wharsfceiefe 
to vent the backward voice, with a strong Turkish 
accent, Lord Loudon to rive breath by the forward 
j voice to the sweet niumo of Peace and Hope. 


Earl Granville, by the echo of the Two voices, tracked through the Speech 
the^ diverging roads that lead to Peace mid War, and criticised keenly the 
policy of the Government from the rejection of the Berlin Memorandum. He 
found the same difficulty, which has been found by so many, in understanding 
why Parliament has been called together three weeks before the usual time : — 

“ It is not that the thing is rich or rare, 

We wonder why the mischief it is there.” 

The Earl of Beaconsfield was equal to the occasion. 

To simple people it seems as if the policy of the Government, between 
two stools, had come, as such policies do usually come, to the ground ; that 
the Independence and Integrity of Turkey, the objects of its solicitous guar- 
dianship, are at an end; that the country stands isolated, on the dangerous 
strait between the two diverging policies of a discordant Cabinet, and can hardly 
stir a step either way without the fear that it may be a false one. But on Lord 
Beaconspield’s dexterous showing, never was policy more triumphant, position 
more influential, or Cabinet more united. He challenges proof of division. (Sums 
iu division, my Lord, may come out clear enough without proving.) “ One of the 
greatest charms in life,’* says his Lordship (probably with an excusable wink 
towards Hawaxden) “is not making speeches, and not writing letters.” 
Speeches and letters are not Sphinxian modes of utterance. The Sphinx explains 
itself by enigmas, and its record is in riddles. 

But this was not a time for Sphinx, hut for Spread Eagle ; and the Hughenden 
Eagle has seldom spread his wings broader, or soared higher than on Friday, if 
always away from Lord Granville’s notes of interrogations and points of 
attack. The “Gallery rose at him,” as the Pit at Kean when he played Shyioek, 
The red herring has seldom been dragged across the scent with a better grace. 
It was a very dexterous and high-sounding speech, and the rhetorician deserves 
all the honours— whatever may he the due of the Stat^onan or the Minister. 

The Maccalldm More evidently means to be the enfant terr^k of the Fem 
on this question. He boldly faced the bogey of British Inter^ts,” and laid 
if not in the Bed Sea, in the Suez Canal. The passage of the Dardanelles im | 
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maintaitts to be a Turkish question, its closing a Turkish interest, 
which he was not prepared to see pass under the control of Uussia. 
The temporarr occupation of C justantinople may be no question of 
peace or war i'or us, though the Turkish Pashas are sure to do their 
best to make it one ; its permanent occupation is a matter for 
European not for English settlement. War might be horrible, and 
this war had been most horrible, but it may have been the only way 
out of worse evils, if more widely distributed in space and time. “ All 
he would ask of the Government was that they would use all their 
induence that such a war should never again occur ; and that could 
only be done by putting an end to the misgovemment which Her 
Majesty’s Grovernment had denounced.” 

Lord Salisbury was down on the Duke, hitting hard and heavily 
as he can do, but not with the ef ect that he might have done on 
better fighting ground. Indeed, Lord BBAC 02 iSFiEr.T), while the 
Marquis spoke, must have breathed the prayer familiar to Minis- 
teriai lips, “ Save me from my friends I ” * ‘ Not one word about the 
independence and iniegritv of Turkey has ever crossed my noble 
friend’s lips.”^ The Duke had dwelt on the disunion of the Cabinet 
and the isolation of England. ‘*The Government was not isolated, 
and had never been isolated.” The Marquis did not add ‘‘that the 
Cabinet was not, and never had been, disunited.” He declined to 
discuss the articles of the “ so-called Ministerial papers.” In the 
first place, there was no “Ministerial paper,” though we had the 
“phenomenon” of two or three extremely Liberal papers which 
support the Government on this particular question, (if the Daily 
Telegraph or the Fall Mall Gazette^ have been “supporting” the 
Government on this question, the whole Cabinet must have been 
engaged these many months in a prolonged prayer of “ Save me from 
m 3 r triends ; ” for the harshest things said about the Government’s 
guidance of this “ betrayed empire ” have been in their columns.) 
It was pleasant to hear the Marquis’s reiterated assertions that the 
Goyemment had never held out to the Turks hopes of English 
assistance, or encouragement to prolonged resistance. Lord Bjsrby 
had warned them against entertaining any hopes of the kind. The 
Marquis had repeated these warnings at the Conference, and again, 
when the Turks “in a moment” — a long moment— “of extra- 
ordmary rashness, neutralised and repudiated and stultified the 
efforts which England and Europe had been making, to pass over 
this crisis without war.” But Turkey is not all Europe. Einaliy, 
the Marquis said a manful word for the Czar’s “sincere, anxious, 
and almost tomenting desire for peace, “ He and his Government 
had been driven, by the roused antipathies of race and antagonisms 
of creed, with a force no individual could stop.” “ If we wish to take 
precautions in ease our interests are threatened, it is not because we 
despair of peace. Nelsoit pat the telescope to Ms blind eye, and 
there may be, and doubtless are, Nelsons in the Kussian Army.” 


with a Government which it does trust : if it does trust the present | 
Government, let it confide to it the proper means for effieienuy per- 1 
forming the duty that confidence had imposed on it.” 

Brayo I my Lord Salisbury, no man can say fairer than that. 

Tbeir’ Lordships adjouamed at five minutes past nine, having 
packed into their four hours’ sitting a larger amount of good 
speaking than is often compressed in either House into the same 
tune. 

(Commoji^.)— Did the usual handshaking business between twelve 
and four. Eesumed at four for the first rush of “ Notices.” 

When we read the long list, filling more than a oolumn of the 
Times, of Notices headed “to-morrow,” including a whole stud of 
over-ridden hobbies, we are tempted to adapt Shelley, — 

“ What art thou, iU-used To-morrow, 

That old and young * fads/ strong and weak, 

Big^and small, fore-doomed to sorrow, 

Thy waste-paper basket seek ? 

Three-fourths or which,— ah, well a- way !— 

Might just as well have died To-day 

A^ess Moved and Seconded by Mr. Wilbbahak Eoerton and 
Mr J^iTAKT, Member for Leeds, uncommonly well. The Marquis 
of Harxikotoh took up the running for H. M. Opposition. He 
re^wed the conduct of the Government throngh the prelimmaries 
and pw^ress of the Wax. “ He wanted to know what axe the ‘ nnex- 
peem oocnrrences’ wMoh, if hoelalities axe prolonged, may render 
it nectary to measures?” Ah I my Lord, that’s tellings— 
mst now beyond the m^ns of yon, and me, and the Fast or the 


|88 himging over Europe ? Not the horrors of War between 
and Turkey, not the dread of Bedistribution of Turkey in 
but the fear that the re-opening of thd Eastern Question may 
lead to the re-opening of other quesHons all ovmr the ContinenC 
H this a moment that the mfiuence of England, the most potent in 
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disclaimed any such intention ; denied the rumours of disunion in 
the Gabmet; disclaimed the extra-oMoial war-utterances of the Tur- 
cophile press; could not see the alarming character of the early 
opening of Parliament; traced the steps towards peace as far 
as they have gone ; professed the hope of tbe Government to 
localise the war, and to bring about a satisfactory and a speedy 
peace ; protested against the “effacement” of England, and em- 
phatically avowed the desire “to promote the cause of freedom, of 
liberty, and of peace upon the largest and the highest scale.” 

Mr. Gladstone reading Sir Siaffoei) Northcote’s speech as 
meaning that “ until we know the Hussian demands and conditions 
we have no proposals to make,” and no money to ask for, avowed 
his mind relieved, but warned his friend in a friendly spirit, “ That 
if the demand were made, a very serious question might arise.” 

Sufficient for the day is the anxiety thereof— and the general result 
of the Queen’s Speech and Ministerial revelations is very much as 
Mr. Gladstone summed it ; a certain sense of relief for the moment, 
hut a grave anxiety for the future, and a conviction that we had 
better not count too confidently on peace at home or abroad, in the 
Cabinet or out of it, till we know what the next few days or weeks 
may bring forth. 

Lord PtOBEET Montague administered a smart round of slaps on 
the face to Government and the Opposition, and then Mr. Mitchell- 
Heney rose in Mr. Butt’s absence— the last fight of the Kilkenny 
Cats has, we are very sorry to hear, put him, for the moment, hors 
de comhat-^to move the Home-Hulers’ Amendment to the Address, 
“That it is the duty of Parliament, at the earliest opportunity, to 
consider in a wise and conciliatory spirit the national demands 
which the Irish people have repeatedly raised.” 

The House was too full of the Eastern Question to attend to the 
Western, and left the Irish Members— Mr. Macaetht and Mr. 
O'Clery and Mr. Downing and Major O’Gorman and Mr. Redmond 
—to trail their coats throngh the fair, without any English Member 
so much as offering to tread on them, which naturally roused the 
Major’s extreme disgust. Sir Michael Hiczs Beach said he had 
been waiting till he had heard all his Irish friends had to say, and 
Mr. Cross corrected some mis-statements of Mr. Redmond’s about 
the recent release of the Fenian prisoners, one of whom has, niffor- 
tnnately, died of heart-complaint, poor fellow I and has already been 
converted into agitators’ capital. 

Mr. Pldnxett rebuked the Irish Impraetieables with sense and 
spirit, and provoked an excited rejoinder from Mr. Sullivan, who, 
having taken upon himself to pmind the House that England’s 
difficulty was Ireland’s opportunity, brought up the Chancellor of 
the ExcHEauER with the sentiment in which all the English and 
Scotch, as well as the wiser Irish in the House and out of it, will 
agree, that 

There is no disposition in any part of Great Britain to deny to Ireland 
full and fair consideration of her grievances or of any measure which her 
representatives might bring forward. But it must be distinctly understood 
tbkt there is an equal determination on the part of the Members of this House 
not to consent to the sort of demands which have just been made by the hon. 
and learned Member, especially under present circumstances,’* 

And then the debate was adjourned at ten minutes to one. 

Friday Entered steadily upon their normal night’s 

work of doing next to nothing. Re-appointed last Session’s Com- 
mittee to peep into the pot, and find out why people get drunk, and 
how Law helps or hinders them. 

Lord Granville complained that the Commons had had two sets- 
of Eastern papers to the Lords’ one. Ungrateful man I— and yet 
he is free to adjourn at twenty minutes past five I 

ifiommoni), — Three-fourths of the Questions, and all the Debate, 
given up to Ireland and the Irish. Now, my darlin’ Patsy, do be 
reasonable! This sort of thing may be better than Obstructing, 
and that ’s about all you can say. Taking Time by the forelock is 
all very well, but you can’t be allowed to have all the hair off the 
old feUow’s head. 

For some four or five hours the Irish Members had “their say,” It 
mtohe hop^ they wiU for the present he content, and leave the 
House tolts do.’; Instead of ringing the changes on one assertion— 
that Ireland is disaffected, discontented, disposed to quarrel with 


the Government and John Bull, let them bring forward tangible 
grievances, press them on the House with intefligible reasons, and 
they are sure of a fair hearing, and in the end, a riddance of real 

S tnces. That was about the substance of all that was said on 
1 on both sides the question and the House. But while, 
ins^d 01 tms common-sense course, they continue to quarrel with 
^oh other and with England, to caE names, to bluster, and to 
t^eaten. Parliament will not, and cannot, do anything for them. 
(The Jmh. toendment was out-voted by SOI to 48. Not pleasant, 
• Home-Rulers in the House axe not on the 

right tack. Thjre never yet was a reasonable man, of v^katey^ 
Mtuonality, with a ^od grievance, hut found English frmiwfe in 
the British House of Commons. 

Another Timea^ column of notices reared to-night I 
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BETSY^S BAD DREAM. 

( J*! narrated hj that excellent if excitMe Mrs. B. Prig, to her 
srjmpathetic pardner ^ Saieei Gamp, 

H, S.1IEET! Sajeet, my 
dear soul! I’ve had 
an orfui dream I 
‘ ‘ Ihank Evins,"' as the poet 
says, ‘‘things is not wot 
they seem.”^ 

I ’d only took the leastest 
drain, the same right 
down reqniring, — 

‘VThieh trumpet-blowing, 
Saibey Gamp, is most tre 
menjus tiring— 

I slep, and there a figger 
come, wropped hup in 
Booshian furs, 

A hojus sight as British 
blood with patriot fury 
stirs. 

To see the party’s face, at 
fust, I wasn’t rightly 
able, 

Along 0* being muffled up 
in sich a lot o’ sable: 

But ’twere a person of my 
sect, and mueb about my 
size, 

Though rather red about 
the uose and fiery in the 
eves, 

‘ ‘ Muscovite baggage I ” I sings out, which my voice I didn’t smother. 
‘‘ Baggage ? ” sez she ; “ then, Betsy P., if I ’m one, you ’re another.” 
I guv a start, I did ; her words they sounded like my own ; 

They might a been mv English — their tone my werry tone ; 

Though I ’m told the Eooshian langwidge is that crack-jaw, Saxeet 
Gamp, 

It well-nigh twists out parties’ teeth and gives their tongues the 
cramp. 

“Well, Mum,” I sez, a drorin hup, “who, I’d like to know, may 
you be r ” 

Sez she, “ A Rooshian Patriot ! ” Sez I, “ You bragian booby I 
There ain't no patriots, honly Me ! ” Whereat she grins and 
chuckles, 

Until I thonght I must ’a gone right at her, nails or knnckles. 

Sez she — which it made my fiesh creep to hear her woice and style, 
As seemed the werry spit o’ mine— sez she, “ You make me smile I 
Why, Betsy P., you’ve got D.T., along o’ constant drams. 

Which what you call your patriotism’s the bragianest of shams.” 
Sez I, “ You taradiddling slut I ” Sez she, “ No impereuce, Mum I 
You’ve just about had your innings, and now my turn is come; 
Which ‘ Holy Rooshia’s Interests ’ is the motter on my flag. 

Your Union Jack it ain’t a patch npon that glorious rag.” 

Saieey, I biled, I was that riled. Then what d’ ye tbink she said ? 
“ You ’ve been and bounced to that degree, you ’re dizzy in the ’ed. 
Grab aU yon want, then whine and cant of honesty and right, 

And sing out, “ Down with fists all round I ” — except you want to 
fight. 

That ’s your British Lion, Betsy ! But Holy Rooshia— oh ! 

She is a hangel, if you .like, as never strikes a blow 

But for her Interests and Rights— the two ’s synonermous terms — 

And them^ ^ doesn’t see that truth must be as blind as worms.” 

Sez I, a biling innards, “ Weil, of all the bragian cheek ! I ! 

Ain’t bother Nations got no right for theirselves to hup and speak ? ” 
Theu sez she, “ sech cosmypollytan cant is sentimental trash 
As may suit your St. James’s ’All, but, on oztr side it won’t wash.” 
Saieet, I i^uddered. Somehow there was sometbink in her brag 
As sonuded like an Echo (not that paltry ha’penny rag). 

“ Rooshia means right,” so she went on : “all other rights mean 
wrong ; 

And Rooshia’s dooty is to be soopremely safe and strong. 

That ’5 patriotism, Mrs. Peks, and subjeeks of our Czar 
Who ain’t prepared to stick to tJiat, or for it go to war, 

Is nasty, fackshns, traitrons, sentimental, idiotic, 

White-livered, sneakin’, snivellin’, bage, wile, unpatriotio, 

Un-ehristian, and nn-Rooshian, eosmywllytan ” “Hold!” I 

shouts. 

Tell me, to goodness, who yon are--allay these hidj^s doubts I ” 


Demakb 01^ D. at any priee. 


THE TUBMNG OF A WORM. 

Beau Mr. Pcnch, 

All know the proverb that even a worm will turn, and after 
I so many angry words have been spoken in the matter of the adul- 
teration of siik, I think it is my turn. Not that I have read all the 
letters in the newspapers. I have no time for it, being too busy with 
my spinning. But my cousin, the bookworm, has kept me iniormed 
on the subject ; though he says that newspapers are not much to his 
taste, as the paper is, for the most part, ^r strawy stufi, with but 
little nutriment in it. He prefers old boohs. He says, that a Lyons 
manufacturer lays the fault on the silkworms, declaring that we 
spin such wretched silk, that it must be weighted with dye. 

We shall next be told, I suppose, that the cotton-plant produces 
such had raw material as to necessitate heavy “ dressing,” with 
china-clay, and size, or that the disease of the grapes is to blame 
for adulterated wine, and, in short, that out old enemy Dick 
Swindler will generally be safe in shifting the onus of his crimes on 
Dame Nature. 

Mr, Punchy I appeal to your sense of justice, and am, Sir, 

Yours sorrowfully, 

Bombyx Mori. 

EVERYBODY'S BUSINESS. 

HE restoration of public con- 
fidence which, in the pre- 
sent complicated aspect of 
affairs in the East, must 
have instantly followed on 
the announcement of a con- 
temporary that “Mr. Feee- 
MAK, Canon Libuost, Dr, 
Humphrey Sanutvith, and 
the Hon. Auberon Her- 
bert,” had nndertaken the 
responsibility of acting to- 
gether “ in favour of the 
free^ navigation of the 
Straits of the Dardanelles 
and the Bosphorus,” has in- 
duced Jir, Punchf always 
prompt in paying a due 
regard to the fitness of 
things, to suggest that 
there are one or two other 
not unimportant interna- 
tional matters which might 
advantageonsly be taken in 
hand at the same time by 
Committees appointed on a 
Hndred principle, as for 
instance: — 

“The establishment of a 
modus vicendi between uhe Sovereign Pontiff and the new Ring 
of Itabt.” Committee for consideration of same : Dr. Newman, 
Professor Tyitdal, Mr. Bigoar, and the Editor of the Sporting 
Times, 

“ The development of Independence in Poland, with or without 
the consent of Russia, under certain guarantees.” To be urged 
at SL Petersburg as soon as may be deemed expedient by 
Dr. Lyon Playpaie, Messrs. Maskelyne and Coos, and the Bishop 
of Teuro. 

“ The payment of the Spanish Bond Holders on terms to run from 
and after lie first of April next.” To see to the securing of that 
object: Mr. Henry J. Byron, Monsignor Capel, the Sheriff of 
Middlesex, and the Amatenr Champion of the Thames. 

“ The Suppression of Military Service in the German Empire, and 
the acceptance by Prince Bismarck of an Honorary Secretaryship at 
Monaco.” To be arranged, and carried out without delay, by 
Mr. Lewis Caroll, the Warden of New College, Mr. Henry 
Richard, M.P., the Editor of the Daily Telegraphy and tie Beadle 
of the Burlington Arcade. 

But Jfr* Punch forbears to proceed further with Ms list, anspeot- 
iug that, if continued on the new principle of “ the self-mectioa of 
^;he nnfittest,” it is likely to extend to ^ far beyond Ms 

lisposahle space. 

With Mr* Punch’s OoinpiHmaiits to W. l&wris. 

My Dear W. M., 

The political platfcnm is mi the larlhly Paradise. Anj 
yrko would be at home in the «me fear to tread the other. 
that is the ease, you know who rush ». Yours always, 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 

Ir IS A YSKT TBTING Teii^<S FOE A SENSITIVE MCTSIOAIi FeMAUS TO HAVE TO COACH THEEE NEAB -SIGHTED BBT TEET POWEBFBL 
AmA'IEXJE TOCAUST?, of the male GeNDEB, in a TeIO of HANDBL’i*, ESPECIALLY WBEN THEY SEE THE TbIO FOE THE FxESt TxMF, 
HAVE A DIFFICULTY IN ESADING MuSIC, AND WILL INSIST ON SINGING FORTISSIMO / 


OUE EEPEESENTATIVE MAN. 

BeporiSj hearsay^ alout Diplomacy— Gives evidence aJjout Plevna at 
Canterbury JBiali— Visits the Gallery of Illustration — And does 
a premiere at the Globe, 


SiE,— M. Yictorten Sarbott’s play Dora, in Eaglish Diplomacy 
(I never Eeard till now that Dora was French for Diplomacy ^ 
but that’s a detail), was most successfully produced at the Prince of 
Wales’s Theatre on Saturday the Twelfth, when Mrs. Bancsoft 
adjured the public to he seated by eight o’clock, punctually, Green- 
wich time, no variation of clocks being allowed, and the usual law 
of ten minutes not being permitted. Partially, m consequence of 
this expressed wish of Mrs. Bancroft’s, which is the law of the 
Medes and Persians to your humble servant, and, primarily, because 
1 had neglected to secure a seat some days beforehand, Your Eepre- 
s^ntative, with the usual number of Duebesses, Bishops, Counts, 
and Maa^uises, who are generally, from some fault of tneir own, 
out of It” on s, premiere at the JPrince of Wales’s, spent some por- 
tion of an anxious evening on the staircase of that elegant little 
Theatre, listening with ^er ears for any sound that might convey 
any, even the slightest, intimation of how the piece was going. But 
the tension on the nerves was too strong, and before the Erst Act 
was over, Eve out of six Duchesses had fainted, had been carried out 
by the Bishops, and laid tat in a row on the pavement,^ where they 
speedily recovered, and went oS in their carnages; wHle the Mar- 


was weeping in the lobby— went ot to see Plevna^ the Seat of War, 
at the C«Qterbury Hall. "What more natural than that my inteest 
in ^ould lead me to the Eastern Question f 

On© wmd before passing on to Plema, 1 have heard it already 
said by some wbo, as a rule, refuse to allow any merit to EngHsh 
acting, that Diplmmey is better played here than its original Dora 
was ia Paris. I am afraid that I sbaH never be able to express 
myself so strongly as this, for the simple reason that I never saw 


the original in Paris ; but, en attendant^ I may say how refreshing 
it is to hear, for once, that they do not invariably manage these 
things better in France. There is a great deal of nonsense, which 
becomes the mere cant of a clique, talked about the Frencn stage, 
as there is about the English, and as, for that matter, there is, and 
ever will be, about all Art, whether Music, Painting, or the Drama. 
As to the Drama, there seems to be, at this present moment, a notion 
that whatever is French is right. But of this another time. 

The French Eepresentative of M. Yictoeien Sabdotj is reported 
to have telegraphed to his chief, Au nom de Sardou^ la salle 
entiere s^est levee et les applaudissements redouhlerent,*^ 

Bravo I my brother Eepresentative, you can lay it on with a 
trowel even in a telegram. Why weren’t you present on the first 
night of Fatherland at the Gueen’s ! I wonder what you would 
have telegraphed over to the distinguished author of that clever but 
cumbersome Patrie on that occasion ? I do not think that the name 
of Sabdotj would have had the same electrical effect, though 
perhaps that of Itysoor might have roused the audience to enthusi- 
asm. If M. Sabdoxt’s Representative can'gnsh in a telegram, M. Sabdotj 
can write an unreasonably abusive letter, as we have recently seen 
in the Times, 

Now for the Canterbury Hall. The entertainment called Plevna^ 
consists of a Panorama of the Seat of War, admirably painted by 
Mr. W. Hann, from sketches taken by Mr. F. Yilliebs, the Specisd 
Correspondent and Artist. It is all good from first to, last. The 
Panorama, beginning with Constantinople, goes on smoothly and 
quielly enongL imtil the moonlight scene arrives which is the 
signal for the first outburst of apmanse. This is not saying much, 
as 1 never yet saw a moonlight effect in a Panorama that was not 
applauded. The moon, aU alive oh,” as it were, invariably seems 
to astonish and delight an audience. It seems so clever to get the 
moon there. The sun would be a failure. Stars may be thrown in 
here and there and assist the general effect ; but the moon I no, no 
one can help applauding the moon. In this instance Mr. Yillibbs, 
catering for the public, has missed the opportunity of making it a 
Crescent Moon. Perhaps, however, it changes as the month goes 
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OB. Then we had a sketch of a Pasha’s domestic life, a scene in a ; 
harem. The Pasha, preceded hy two comic cooks Cook's exenr- ; 
EioBists, perhaps , in white, took his seat on his divan, and one of ■ 
the comic cooks aforesaid handed him a pipe, irom which the indo- ' 
lent Pasha took two smokeless wLiiis ’s the worst ot comic ' 
servants, they hadn't lighted it), and immediately became absorbed j 
in the elegant ballet which was being dance i by, I presume, his | 
wives. When this was over, the excellent patriarch retired, wives, ^ 
comic cooks, pipe, and all. 

On went the Panorama again, and with the arrival of the Turkish 
troops — boys, every man Jack of them, whose military mancenvres 
redect the greatest possible credit on Brill-Sergeant White— com- 
menced the real enthusiasm of the evening. How the Turks were 
cheered I How the Russians were hissed.! yet not so vehemently as 
their foes were cheered. And then followed one of the best arranged 
tableaux I have ever seen on any stage, be it where it may, and this 
is a verj^ strong thing to say. But, take it ail round, the opinion 
will be found to be perfectly justified if the performance is always 
as good as it was on the night of my visit. 

The shells exploded, the cannons fired, the ranks of the Itussians 
- were visibly thinned, as soldier after soldier fell mortally wounded, 
and rolled helplessly over the ridges ot the lield of cork. One 1 
gallant warrior was much exercised by his perverse white mous- 
tache. The veteran (fourteen if he was a day) had to hold it on all 
through the drill ; and on the field of battle, in the deadly breach 
itselt, that hero was more afraid of his moustache deserting Mm in 
the hour of peril than ever he was of the enemy’s guns. 

It wound up with the repulse of the Russians at the Gavitza 
Redoubt, and the triumph of the Turks, and I cheered lustily and i 
applauded heartily, for 1 saw my dauntless veteran, upright, in the 
centre of the tableau^ waving his sword with one hand, while with 
the other he pressed the vexatious moustache to Ms upper lip. The 
Hall was crowded, and the Sliding Roof was occasionally opened as 
I a safety-valve for the enthusiasm. If anybody wants to go to war, 

; let Mm cross "Westminster Bridge, and, for a shiling or two, he may 
I see it to the best possible advantage at Canterbury Hall. 

I On the afternoon last week when the Queen’s Speech was made 
[ and Parliament opened, a friend said to me, “Let us conceal our 
‘ agitation, let us distract ourselves : let us go to St. George’s HalJ, 
that is, to the German Reeds’ Gallery of Illustration.” We went. 

I have said that Canterbury Hall was crowded at night, and here 
was another Hall where it was xmeommonly difficult to find seats 
for two, it was so full. “We saw half of 'Mr. Gilbert a Beckett’s I 
^ Once in a Century, which went capitally. Afterwards came Mr. C. | 
Grain’s Musical Almanack, <me of the best and most amusing! 
things he has ever done in this line. The adaptation, into French, | 
of the chorus of a certain popular song is a very happy thought ;| 
and the trio and chorus, with the basso prqfondo who will not keep ; 
time, are fixst-rate. The DolVs House is, of course, specially for’ 
a juvenile audience, and serves its purpose, though it has a hard 
struggle, as anything except very broad farce must have that comes 
after The Musical Almanack, But what a lot of work tMs little 
company gets through I There ’s a very elective J apanese song and 
chorus in the DolVs House, wMeh is one of the best things in it. 

A new Three- Act Comedy, I think it should he qualified by the 
epithet “farcical,” written by Mr. H. J. Byron, was produced on 
Thursday night last at the Globe. Mr. Toole played the principal 
part in the piece wMch is called A Fool and His Money, But the 
title does not, to my mind, convey the idea of the plot. The First 
Act is immensely funny, and Mr. Toole as the Butler was, as may 
be imagined, thoroughly i’ the vein. MLy laughter had been, I 
thought, too much in Act One to stand the test of Act Two. But 
though a ffist night is, as a rnle, the worst of all nights, partially 
on account of the nervousness to wMeh every genuine artist is 
inevitably subject, and partially on account of the very exceptional 
audience which is brought together for e, premiere, yet the iSecond 
Act was carried through to a most satisfactory conclusion, and 
Actors and Anthor were summoned before the curtain to receive 
hearty congratulations of the audience, wMeh began to think it had 
been a little too premature, when, by contrast at all events, 
the Third Act seemed to lack the “go” of its predecessors. Mr. 
Toole and Miss Eliza Johnstone, however, soon puRed it up again 
and set it on its legs, firmly I hope, so that with such a start it may 
achieve a long run. Mx, Righton played a conventional peppery 
old father, fiourishing the conventional waking-stick,^ with wMch 
he made most of Ms best points. On first nights there is nothing so 
fatal as “ a stick” — in the words, wMch was not? the ease here, for 
the stick was in excellent hands, and I have seldom seen any stick 
make so many genuine Mts as did Mr. Righton ’ s on this occasion. 

lei on Parte Frangais, “ as played by Mr. J. L. Toole upwards of 
2,500 times,’’ finished the evening, and made m^y sides ^d heads 
ache with uncontrollable laughter at the idiotic absurdity of the 


by Mr* Charles Collette. But what has criticism to do in such 
utter farce?), and Anna Maria (Miss Eliza Johnstons^ whose 


rebellious speech about Frui Go Bragh ” brought down the 
house. 

Apropos of laughing, have you, Sir, seen Mr. Anson in difficulties 
with his white tie in The Turn of the Tide (or the Turn of the 
tied,^^ if the piece took its title from this scene between 3Ir\ and 
Mrs, Banhy.jit the Olympic ? ^ His despair is delicious. 

And now, Sir, I am oii to Paris to ask my friend the Marshal what 
is his idea about the QuLen’s Speech. War would yfiay the mischief 
with their Exhibition. Why they ’ve even had the sense to defer I 
the inevitable row until the Exhibition has had its day. 

I remain — no I don’t, I go— but au piaisir says 

Your Representative. 


LAWS FOR LADY UNDERGRADUATES. 

8 K account of whaf s \ 

not appear in the 
High before two 
o’clock without their 

Beans as an excuse 
'' for absence from j 
morning chapel. * 
Giving presents of 

tMs character, it is hereby notified, will be considered an act of 
impropriety. Ladies venturing to send them, after this* warning, 
wiu be liable to rustication. 

5. The subject for thei Hewdigate Prize Poem will be “The 
Invention of the Sewing Machine.^’ 

6. Ladies who do not go in for honours, on passing a good exami- 
nation in Baming.will be granted an Honorary Fourth. ^ I 

7. Ladies may take up Beauty as a subject for Mods. (Examiner, I 
Peoeessoe Punch.) , , I 

8. On account of the crowds of London roughs wMch have lately 
been attracted by the Inter-University Lawn Tennis Match when 
held at the Lilly Grounds, these matches will hereafter come ofi at 
a spot to be privately settled in meeting of the Hebdomadal Council, 
held with closed doors, and communicated to members of the 
University(of both sexes, the week before, through the Proctors. 

9. The a.^TiTifll Bark and light Blue Croquet Match will be held 
at Lord’s, but lunches of too elaborate a character will be considered 
as breaches of University discipline. 

10. Male Judges will award the Prizes at the Toilette Shows in 
the gronnds of various Colleges, during Commemoration. 

11. Hot more than six Ladies will he permitted to speak at once in 
the Schools or at the Union. 

12. Ladies will not be permitted to take their Begrees until they 
phal ! have settled all out-standing accounts with their dress- 
makers. 

13. A Syndicate of Belgravian Mammas will be formed to fix the 
times and heads of the Course of Lectures which it is proposed to 
establish according to a ne^ project of Convocation, on Flirtation 
and Settlements. 

THE COCK OR THE VPALK. 

Crow lustily, Oh “ Cook,” o’er thy gfood ham 
How the Bar ’s gone, passers must seek thy Tap. 

SENTBEEFT OE AN OLD CmZEN. 

• Temple Bar removed ^rom Fleet l^eeit seems like Turtle eHniS- 
n^ted from the Lord Mayor’s IHnn^. 

; ■ ■; " T * 

Boctosbs’ CKA3tGES.---Thdr pati^te. 
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THE PAIR SEX AND THE PAOULTT. 

A Mebtin© of the Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union was held last night in 
their Protection Hall, to consider the steps regnisite to he taken in consequence of the 
adoption by the Uniyersitw of London Conyocation of their Supplementary Charter, 
admitting Women to Medical Degrees. 

Br. Snop was unanimously voted into the Chair. 

The CgAiBHAK said he was a practitioner of the old school. When he commenced 
practiee he had, to be sure, some few women for competitors. But they were all of them 
tAeec^inised rivals, in those days nobody ever thought of warranting them by suffering 
them to take d^;rees. The University of London him opened the door of the Medicm 
Profesdm to the female sex, of whom nnmbers of course would immediately rush into it, 
whereas it was overstocked already. The question was, what steps could be taken to 
counteract the effect of that ill-judged proceeding, which must otherwise result in taking 


bread out of mouths that were none too 
full of it. Union was strength; and the 
Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union 
must put a pressure upon Society. 
hear /”) 

Mr. Knight Bell said the Chairman had 
anticipated a rush of females into the pro- 
fession. Perhaps he was afraid it would 
be an “ugly rush.” On the contrary* the 
danger was, that the rush would be a deal 
too pretty. The female graduates in Medi- 
cine would not be old women like those the 
Chairman had alluded to. They would all 
be young, and too many of them good- 
looking and attractive. The family doctor, 
therefore, would have to contend with them 
at a great disadvantage, and he said this 
feelingly. {Laughter,) Beauty would carry 
it over brains. (Ironical Cheers.) To pre- 
vent that, something ought to be done. 
{Applause.) 

Sir W. Jenhins discarded the apprehen- 
sion that any injury would he done to 
medical men by female practitioners. He 
objected to them on public grounds, and 
for their own sakes. Medical studies would 
tend to destroy female grace and refine- 
ment, and all those charms which rendered 
ladies ornaments of the domestic circle. 
(Hear.) The faculties of women’s minds 
unfitted them for medical reasoning. Life 
and death were not to be trusted in their 
fair but fragile hands. (Cheers.) These 
considerations should determine the Union 
to offer an organised opposition to the em- 
ployment of medical women. It had been i 
said, “Why not leave it alone r* Kone 
need employ female doctors but those who | 
choose.” Such reasoning was specious, but i 
unsound. He wished it were possible for | 
the Profession to combine in a strike 
against all employers of female medical 
skill. But this, unhappily, was out of the 
question. There was, however, one course 
open to them, and he would earnestly 
advise them to adopt that. He would ac- I 
cordingly move a Resolution— “ That the j 
Amalgamated Medical Practitioners do one i 
and all pledge themselves to decline meet- ! 
ing any female practitioner whomsoever, 
and under whatsoever circumstances in i 
consultation.” 

The Eesolntion having been seconded by 
Dr. Gtalley Potter, was put from the Chair 
and carried with vociferation. 


SAKDIE AKD SUNDAY. 

The members of tbe Grlasgow Working 
Men’s Protestant Association appear to have 
reached a hi^ point of moral and spiritual 
insight. The Prince of Wales having chosen 
Sunday for the day of his arrival at Hamil- 
ton, they memorialised his Eoyal Highness 
to change it, “ in order that,” say the memo- 
rialists, “a violation of the Lord’s Day may 
be avoided, and that the excellent ex- 
ample of your illustrious father may be fol- 
lowed by you as a patron and supporter of 
all means to maintain inviolate the Lord’s 
Day, and thus evince that righteousness 
which exalteth a nation.” Prom their 
point of view, then, the righteousness 
which exalteth a nation principally con- 
sists in abstinence from travelling on a 
Sunday. This, truly, is a righteousness 
exceeding (in its way) that of the Phari- 
sees, for they did allow of a Sabbath day’s 
journey. 

mtrsic FOE THE MILLION. 

Wanted, a Composer to produce Ovei 
tures for Peace, which the belligerents will 
listen to. 
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LE55EPS SING SMALL! 

Dk. SxKorsBEEG, the great lluss and 
German railway gchemerj contractor and 
constructor, a Muscov King Hcdsox and 
Albeex Geant in one, who lately bust up 
tor more millions than we like to put our 
pens to, is about to launch on the world 
and the market a wonderful project for 
; connecting Berlin by canal with the Elbe 
and the Oder, and so binding the Prussian 
^ capital, through the one river-link, with 
' the North Sea, and through the other, with 
^ the Baltic. He feels so sure of his project, 

; that he is ready to start it on his own 
; hook, without Government aid or guaran- 
I tee ; calculating on a return of 10 per cent. 

; on the eight millions his magnificent scheme 
‘ is to cost. 

It sounds splendid. Berlin on the Sea, 
instead of Berlin on the Spree as hitherto, 
and such a poor little shallow small-German 
Spree, too ! 

What a grand subject for a Kaulbachian 
Fresco I Bonissia as a gigantic patient at 
the German Welt-Brunn swallowing the 
North Sea and the Baltic, out of two 
glasses, marked Elbe and Oder. There is 
only one fear— that the project may turn 
out a more effectual means of drawing a 
great many capitals into one S — — through 
one channel, than of linking one capifitl 
with two C’s through two. 


Work in the Workhotise* 

Choppi^o Wood has been found at the 
Horaerton Workhouse a profitable branch 
of Pauper Labour. During the last five 
years and a half a ver^^ considerable profit 
has been raised upon it without detriment 
to firewood vendors through competition 
with their indujrtry outside. Breaking 
stones, on the contrary, has always been 
carried on at a loss. Query ^ whether the 
loss sustained from breaking stones in 
workhouses is compensated by the saving 
effected by skinning Bints ? 


IMPROVING THE SHINING HOUR. 

Paterfamilias, “It was on that Occasion that C^sah sent the famous Dej- patch : 
‘ VSNIt VJDI, vici ’ / ” 

Ingenuous Boy. “Ah, that would go for a Shilling !’* 


Many Happy BetumsI 

We are delighted to read in Belgravia^ 
“ The Return of the Native.’] But we wait 
anxiously to hear whether it is to reasonable 
prices. 


ANOTHER DUKE GONE WRONG. 

“ When the Cat ’s away the Mice will play.” Now the Parlia- 
mentary Cat has come back, let us hope the Mice won’t squeak quite 
so loud, either from Paper or Platform. This wish is even more in 
Mice’s interest than Men’s. We all know the fable of the Frog that 
tried to blow itself up into a Bull. A Mouse that attempts the 
same feat, or even sets itself up to speak as and for a Bull — John 
Bull above aU— is just as ridiculous, even though the Mouse boast 
the highest title and the biggest rent-roll in these islands. 

About the silliest squeak yet heard has been that of the great Suther- 
land Mouse. Among so much silly squeaking it would not be worth 
notice, even for its extreme silliness, but for the fact that it marks 
a change of political sides, which has its importance when the 
Mouse owns a County, and when the squeak is accompanied with 
a bite, of which the vigour is, luckily, not to he measured by the 
venom. It was at the pnblic meeting called last week, to hear Mr. 
Algebnoi?’’Bobthwice:— the M.P., in propria persond — ^leotnre on the 
war ; the Duke of Sutheeland iu the chair. 

We pass over the Chairman’s comparison of Russia to a hoa-cou- 
strictor who licks her victims beiore she swallows them. She 
certainly has licked Turkey pretty effec^ally. But when the field 
of attack was transferred from Russia to England, and from 
Goetschakofe to Gladstone— when the speaker, talking of the 
ubiquity and activity of Russian agents— mice have a weakness for 
tallow , do mieux—deolsxed that “Russia’s chosen agent m 
this country was the Right Hon. Member for Greenwich,” it is 


going beyond the tail-talker’s platform-privilege, or any plea of 
personal insignificance, and nibbling at something so far above 
him, that it ought to be out of his reach. Mr. Gladstone has de- 
clined, in a few dignified words of indirect rebuke, to notice this 
stupid squeak. Bunch thinks it well to notice it, because though 
in itself the silliest of many silly utterances, it comes from one 
who bears a ducal title, lives jn several palaces, owns a county, 
figures at the head of a charitable movement, and is generally 
agreed to have a great turn for amateur engine-driving, fire-ser- 
yiee, and — better still — bog-reclamation and general agricultural 
improvement, where they are much wanted.^ 

Let the Duke of Sutherland stick to his Sutherland improve- 
ments and steam engines, and not try to act as an organ of public 
opinion, or even his own opinion in public. Chairmanship is not his 
/orfe, and he is clearly tfie wrong man in the wrong place on any 
platform except that of a steam-engine. 


Oar Own CardinaPs X^st. 

“ The Head of the Roman Catholic Communion in I^ndon has signalised 
his zeal by telegraphing from Rome Ms refusal of permission for the Italians 
in London to hold a high funeral Mass in honour of their patriot King.*^ — 
Times, 

Of High Mass for Ring Victob unlooked-for restrictor, 

Lo, Manning stands solus^ forbidding the rite ; 

And from over the monntains, at source of Faith’s fountains. 
For Fisherman’s hark, defies fighting men’s bite. 
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WHEN THE WIND IS IN THE EAST. 

I dod’t buch object to a sdeeze dow a’d tbed, 

It wak^ds wud up, a’d it clears out the bead — 

But, whed wud is sdeezi’g frob borii'g to digbt, 

It ’s rather bodotplous !— ab I dot right ? 

I subtibes quite fadcy by head Trill cub ofE 

Id wud of these sdeezes— they ’re worse thad a cough. 

A cough tears your ludgs, but a sdeeze tears you tbiough'— 
A'd— -gooddess I— it ’s cubbi’g—a—tsehoo !— 

A— tischoo ! 



That sdeeze was a bOd wud — I thidk subthi’g wedt 
Idside of by head— p’raps by hraid-pad is redt. 

That ’s dothi^g to what it cad do whed it tries I 
It rips through by chest, a^d tears out at by eyes, 

By dose a’d by bouth, with a shiveri’g crash, 

That shatters by frabe id wud horrible sbash I 
Ah I that is a sdeeze ! 'Whed it cubs it ’s a crusher— 
A’d— oh ! it is eubhi’g— ar— r — ^rusehah ! — 

At— r— r— rusch— ah ! 


NOTICES OE MOTION. 

Br some accident, the following have been omitted 
from the list already published : — 

Sir WiLPaiP Lawson to move that only water ices he 
supplied during debates, and that nobody be permitted 
to speak with any spirit. 

Mr. Lowe to move the imposition of a tax on early 
marriages, with a view of carrying out his pet scheme 
of a match-tax. 

Lord Steatheden and Ca^ipbeil to move for the ap- 
pointment of a Select Committee to consider the be&t 
means of repairing broken china. 

Major O’GoRitAir, on the First of April, to move for 
a return of the length of laughter occasioned by his 
I speeches, that an Estimate be made of his value as a 
mirth-giver. 

Mr. Foesyth, Q,.C., to move for leave to introduce a 
Bill to legalise the use of latch-keys by young Ladies. 

Lord Elcho to move, in the British interests of Art, 
that the number of R.A.’s be diminished by a score, and 
that nine-tenths of “ the Line ” be allotted to outsiders. 

Mr. J. Locke to move a Resolution that, at the finish 
of the Session, the thanks of the whole House be voted 
to all Members who have held their tongues in it. 

Mr. Paenell to move that a Committee be appointed 
to xJrovide ways and means for helping Irish patriots to 
impede as far as possible the progress of legislation. 

Mr. Whalley to move for an inquiry into a report 
which has reached him that Peter’s Pence have lately 
been collected in St. Paul’s School. 

Mr, Hewbegate to move for leave to introduce French 
novels into the library. 

Mr, Biggar to move that his speeches be reported in 
extra type, and at full length, in Hansard, 

Lord John Manners to move for an inquiry of the 
Ladies in the gallery, whether they would not like a grand 
piano to amuse themselves with during dull debates. 


PROM ONE WHO HATES GREECE. 

Ip they had Crete, they ’d want Stamboul as well. 
Give a Greek inch, he ’ll take a Dardan-elle. 


WHITE ELEPHANTS AND SABLES. 

Respected Mb, Punch, 

Ip so be you was ever to have occasion for the services of a 
party in my line, I am sure you would wish everything to be done 
respectable. Suppose you had the misfortune to be bereaved of 
Toby, Ho doubt out what to consult your feelings would necessi- 
tate arrangemente for everything that decency requires, regardless 
of expense. Which, therefore, ^rmit me, respected Sir, to point 
out a sparrowgraff out of Alienas India Mail to the attention of 
your readers, some of whom may, perhaps, have been led away by 
the wild suggestions of mean and shabby advocates of Funeral 
Econonay, Let them read the interesting account as follows of 
Siamese obsequious honours paid to 


hansom style? Anyhow it would he a relief to mourning sur- 
vivors. An important personage being said to have died at Siam 
“ in the shape ” of the Ring’s White Elephant means, I suppose that 
the Siamese believes in the transmigration of soulsj and that ’s why 
they puts theirselves to what unbelieving economists considers un- 
neeesswy expense attending the case of a Christian even in disposing 
of bodies. On the contrary, instead of cutting proper respect down 
to nothink, how much better it is for everybody departed this life 
to be always as much as possible in regard to funeral honours a 
White Elephant to his sorrowing relations, which, especially in the 
present da^s of sanitary improvement and depression of trade, 
it might bring some little encouragement to the business of your 
sincere and earnest admirer, EiirwooD. 


A White Elephant. — An important personage has lately died at Siam, 
m the shape of one of the King's white elephants, and, according to custom, 
it was huiied with the highest funeral honours. One hundred Buddhist 
pxij^ts, we are told, assisted at the ceremony, and the body was accompanied 
to its last resting-place by a procession of thiity state barges.” 


^ ^hy manages these things in Siam. Let then 
li^raliW of interring a White Elephant be an example to the stingj 
lot that wants to demean British manners and customs that low at 
to ittf^uee the eheese-paring economy of Christian burial. Thirtj 
state barges accompanying the body of an elephant to its last rest- 
i^-pl^ oiMht te a shame to them sordid niggers that woulc 
have 0e|:^ged half that number of mourning-coaches, and dc 
away with attendants, and all they calls “mockeries,” sioh aj 
upholstery, crape, feathers, and all that, scarves and atbands, and 
ev^ gloves inelru^.^ If they had any feelings at all, they would 
feel the Siamese White Elephant’s fnneral a rebuke to all sucl 
de^icable projicts as the pittiful innivation, for instance, of “ Earti 
to Kaijfch” in a cheap and crazy wicker basket. 

^ would say only consider, so far from 
itom te Earth, and such meanness with our feRow-species, 
wW^ improvement it would be to adopt the practice of some we 
yis h^^^ in regard te decent sepulchre of fiie animal creation, 
topws the embalmed cats among the Egyptian antiqui- 
in the Bri|Si Hnseum. ^^y not do likewise with domestic 
pets, and bear favounte cats and dogs to their last resting-places in 


OH THE WAY TO AHHIHILATIObT. 

“ Now that the epitaph is written over Temple Bar, it seems an oppor- 
tune moment once more to call public attention to what may not, perhaps, 
equal Temple Bar in obstructiveness, but which’ certainly excels it in the 
truly pitiable and deplorable condition it presents to the public eye. I refer 
to Q,ueen Anne’s Statue in St, Paul's Churchyard, and as I have occasion to 
pass it twice almost every day of my life, I have unusual opportunities of 
observing the remaining portions of what was once a statue, but is now only 
an unsightly and almost undistinguishable heap of ruins. 

^ “ The sceptre held in the hand of the central figure has of course, long 
since been snapped in half. One of the other figures has both arms broken 
off, and two others one arm each. Minor features are wanting on all the 
figmes. The faces are cracked, noses, fingers, &o,, are only conspicuous by 
their absence, and, to crown all, the stone steps upon which it stands are 
broken and decaying, the iron work surrounding it is twisted and bent, and 
only this morning I observed old pieces of bread, potato, and rubbish lying in 
all directions both on the statue and around it .” — Correspondent of the Times, 
Inday, Jan, 18. ' 

^TTOTH St. Paul’s, “ If you ask why I ’m black ia the face ; 

It s my way of blushing for Queen Anne’s disgrace.” 


THE PHONOGRAPH. 

BowTiING Sounds ? — Well; are we not only too familiar with 
barrel-organs? 
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A NEAT l?EMINDER. 

Affable Old Gent {who has Jttsi paid, biU inadvertently forgotten the %tsual 
douceur), ** Kot much Business doing just how, appab’htlt,. ’ 

Waiter {severely), SiE. 'Seems to mb that aul the GtEntlemen 

HAYS LEFT TowhI” [Old Gent rccoUects himseff 

A DISOIPLINAEIAN. 

W AFTED, a LADY, who is a strict disciplinarian, who will EECEIYE into 
her house a YOUFGr LADY, aged fifteen, backward in her studies and somewhat 
refractory in temper. Most liberal terms are offered to a Lady who will superintend her 
studies in English and rudimentary Erench, and who will enforce her commands by 
corporal punishment. Address, stating terms, and Mud of punishment used, to, &c. — 
Daily Mws, Jan, 19. 

The aboYe adYertisement, to judge by the number of letters Air. Punch has 
received, enclosing it with comments, has excited no common attention. It is 
so refreshing, in this soft-hearted age, to find a Spartan spirit nerved to sterner 
views of discipline and duty. We understand that the advertiser has had 
several answers, but only one “ up to sample,” We subjoin it 
Madam, 

I SHAXL have much pleasure in undertahing the congenial task of 
subduing the refractory nature of the young Lady for whom you desire to 
secure a wholesome course of discipline, I am assured of my complete ability 
to break her rebellious temper, ana to bring her whole natoe into a Christian 
state^of subjection. I am aware there is a remote possibility of your young 
step-danghter (as I presume she is) succumbing physically under my system, 
if she be of delicate organisation, or mentally, if Tier brain be weak ; or both^ 
if body and mind alike be of other than hardy fi.bre. “ Spare tbe rod, and 
spoil the child.” I take these inspired words for my rule of action. My whole 


which dreams of educating a ** rebelflons nature ” by moral suasion, parent 
love, and cheerful infi.uences. Our ancestors were wiser. Only by stope^ 
hunger, thirstj cold, and terror, can weak mental powers be strengthened, and 
recalciteant wills subdned. , 

I have another young orphan girl xmdermy care at present, who is now litue 
better than an idiot, through the mistaken course taken in her eady yo^h by 
f<md and foolish parents. I have, however, succeeded, after much Irouhle, m 
subduing her self-willed disposition, repressing her mseemly gmety, and 
checking her silly coaxing ways. On the special adaptation of punishments^ to 
young imrsons under my system I will not enter into detail, merely stating 


generally that stAeks, baekbnard, wholesome^ discipline 
with a cane or kath-ra thnag, ahstlneace from food, 
long and stvcre lesson-, eommenciag at five, and con- 
tinued through the day under close and continual 
sarveiilanee, of younger partes by <fider, of both by 
assistants, and of all by the I’rinriiai, strict prohibition 
of frivolous amusements, and ttic i''Id. water douche for 
abnormal reiraetoriness, arc all employed at my estab- 
lishment. Heligious instruction in the most orthodox 
tenets of CaUinism is systematkaliy combined with these 
strictly educational appliances. 

If your young relative is not wonderfully improved 
in temper, heart, intellect, and acquirements, in two or 
three years, hers must, I fear, be regarded as a pecu- 
liarly nopeless case. My terms are £lo0 a year. Highest 
references as to my respectability, genteel connections, 
consistent piety, and essential fitness for the position 
of instructress, guide, and friend of youth. Feeling 
sure of a favourable response, 

I am, Madam, Tours Obediently, 

Priscilla Lotjbond. 


FROM THE OTHER POINT OF TIEW. 

(Dedicated, with due respect, to the Author of ^^Tke Bimo* 
philf* in the Pall Mail Gaz^Pe oj Jan, 24 ) 

I AM a whole-hog “ Tnreophil ; ” 

Hold history and its teachings nil : 

Down-trodden tribes that won’t keep still 
I ’d stiile. 

The bars of conscience I o’erstride. 

Horror of massacre deride, 

Count wrong done on the Turkish side 
A trifie. 

The gallant Moslem I befriend ; 

Think Bulgars brutes whom stripes must mend. 
And idiots all who dare defend 

Such vermin. 

Of Turkish Pashas’ crimes make light ; 

And, when I soar to highest flight. 

By interest’s test ’twixt wrong and right 
Determine. 

For this I blackguard, bluster, lie, 

For scruple to repeat a “ cry ” 

Which, though disclaimed, ’mong fools will buy 
Believers ; 

I tongue-baste Muscovs black and blue ; 

If they fling back my mud— vile crew I — 

Who says Thames’ garbage meets its due 
In Neva’s ? 

Mill-stone, three-inch board, and hriok-wall 
My vision pierces, one and all ; 

Of foreign plottings foul I fall, 

Deep hidden : 

My words as gospel fiats receive, 

That Urguhaet^s come again believe, 

And wonder how such steam can leave 
My lid onl 

Heed to my shrieks who dare refuse ? 

Cosmopolite and Christian crews, 

Whose craven sonls into their shoes 
Is smitten ! 

“ Hammer and tongs,” I bray and bawl, 

Loudest of daily war-drums all, 

Till Jews and Poles to me sing small — 

The Briton ! 


Let pious humbugs prate no more ; 

Brute force shall rule from sea to shore, 
To Britain’s^coast while I woo o’er 

War’s Demon. 
Who ’s Creek, Serb, Bulgar, to be free f 
While Turks are trumps, on them bet we ; 
Britons must own Slaves slaves should be, 
Not Freemen. 


Painting in Black and White* 
Government by Public Opinion : When the Country 

moves as J blow file trumpet. ^ 

(Dfovemment by Agitation ; When the Cbuntry moves 
as somebody else blows the trumpet. 
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nJ the shape of floods), and their Committee to Inquire 

A Alcohol (in the shape of spirits). 

i ((Commons.)— On bringing up of Report on the Address, 

^ r \ Benunck led up to taht and questions about the 

’D\ — 7 intentions of Russia, the attitude of Greece, 

' I' ^ ^ s and Her Majesties letter to the Czin. 

^ ‘\ r \ The CHAis'CEM.on of the Excbcequeb said the Goyern- 

' X. ment did not know what the Russian Terms were ; they 

knew what they were not— those reported in the 
morning’s Turoophil Papers. (N'othing has been more 
noteworthy in the*,,Turco-Russiaii quarrel than the recklessness with which false news from Turkey has been foisted on Rnglish readers, 
and false news from Rogland on Turkish. The rule of these organs seems to have been modelled on the familiar * Throw plenty of 
mud, and some of it will stick ” — ^Tell plenty of lies, and some of them will be believed.) . _ , _ , ^ . 

Then to two Irish Bills. The first to authorise the Election of Justices of the Peace m Ireland by Unions.^ As the impression of 
the House evidently was that was not to bring Union, Justice, aud Peace iuto closer counectiqu, but to disguise Disunion, Injustice, 
and War under the mask of lawfol authority, no wonder the Secona Reading of the Bill was Negatived by 138 to 38. ^ , ,r 

Next came Second T^A<^3tng> of the Irish Sunday Closing BUI, carried without a division, after a brief debate m which Mr. 
O’SuiiLivAJS', Mr. Bbooks, Mr. Shaw, and the Major, declared that the Bill has been pushed in the teeth of the Irish People. Who 
shall decide when Home-Rule disagrees ? 


shall decide when Home-, 


Bills brought in to amend the Merchant Shipping Act (Sir Chables Addebeex) ; to abolish the Action for Breach of Promise 
(Hr. Hekschell, Q, C.) ; and to amend the Law of Libel (Mr. Hutchutson) ; all three laws that respectively want abolition and 
amendment much more than they are likely to get it. 

3^tesdau (Xord«).— Q- oeeh's answer to the Address brought down. 

The Duke of Riohmohb declines, for self and partners, any attempt to deal with the carriage-blocks at Hyde Park Corner. 

How can inconsiderate people impose such superhuman tasks upon a Government P 

(Commons.)— The Chahceixob of the IxcHEquHa read to the House, to an accompaniment of cheers from both sides, the Gtjeeh’s 
perfectly unobjectionable letter to the Czae, forwarding the Sttxtah’s appeal for peace. 

As Mini&t^s had sanctioned the letter, they were free to ask the ^ubbk’s leave to read it to the House of Commons. Not so with 
the Cz.^b’s answer. That was private and confidential. 
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Mr . Bottrke said the Government had no authentic news that the 
Bnssians were advancing on GaUipoli, but they had reports that 
they were marching in that direction. 

The Gk)vemment had nothing more to tell the House about the 
Rnssiatt terms of peace, or the fiiglish ooenpation of Qaettah. (Let 
ns hope the Government is not preparing for onr troops rather too 
much occupation in India.) 

Lord G. Hamilton, moving for a Select Committee on the construc- 
tion of Public liVorks in India by money raised on loans, spoke a 
well-got-up speech to prove that Liigation Works were not a panacea 
for famine and would not always pay — “ which nobody can deny.” 
Thanks to Mr. Fawcett, Mr. SmeHT, Sir G. Campbell, and Mr, 
Gbant Bupf, the terms of the inquiry were enlarged to “ such 
measures as may be adopted to prevent the recurrence or mitigate 
the intMisity of famines in Indie.” Without this, ^e inquiry, as 
Mr, Geant Bttpp pointed out, would be Samlet with the part of 
Hamlet omitted. 

A propos of Sir'A. Cotton, as the High-Priest— ^d sometimes, 
perhax^s, the over-zealous Hagn-Priest — cu Indian Irrigation Works, 
the Government seems a little too eager to thrust Cotton in our e£^. 
The truth may lie outside the Cotton-fields, somewhere in the wide 
debateable ground between Sir G. Baipoxjb and Sir G. (Campbell. 

Altogether the debate was noteworthy for the dashing of h^- 1 
truths all through it. “ Armed with half-truths, and mounted on 
hobbies,” might be ^e description of the forces on both sides this | 
and most great questions of a chronic np-crop in Parliament. I 


muste^ to ask Sir Stappobb Hokehcotb whether British Intere^, 
as defin^ hy Mr. Cboss, were not menaced by the reported Eusadan 
approach to Constantinople. The Ckancellob of the ExcBsauBB 
declared that the Government would stand to its declaration, and 
might soon find it necessary to for money. Since then the ne- 
cessity h^ come— in Lord Bba.cohspi]^^s opinion— and Bbetannia 
may now realise the sensational sitoatioiyuefirared in : 

recent Cartoon, ** On the Bizzy Edge.” How does she like it r 


Wednesday*'— 'E\x^t Morning Performance. Two rapid acts. A 
Scotch Bill (for providing Public Parks) read a Second time ; an 
English Bill (Metropolitiin Elections) carried through Committee, 
CoUapse of one Scotch Bill (Hypothec), and one Irish (Sale of In- 
; toxicating Liquors). House up at ten minutes to one, 

I Lords and Commons stirred to their depths by hews 

for wMch we may as well find one mouth, as England will have 
but one ear to near it, and, we hope, one mind to make up 
about it. Lord Bebbt and Lord Cabnabton have tendered their 
resignations. Government means to ask for Six Millions on Mon- 
day. Orders have been sent to the Admiral in command of the 
Mediterranean fleet, on the occurrence of a certain contingency- 
no doubt a Eussian movement on Gallipoli, which seems in every 
way unlikely— to land blue-jackets and mariues in Saros Bay, for 
temporary defence of the lines of Boulair, and to send six of his 
roomiest ships to bring up from Malta the needful strength for re- 
inforcing them. In other words, England is brought within one 
short step of war for the Turk against the Eussian. Will England 
agree to take that step? ^ 

Select Committee on Pubhc Business appointed, but the House too 
much excited to attmid to anything but tie day’s news. 

The fleet is stopped at Besika Bay. Lord Bebbt’s 
r^ignation is not yet acoep^d. lii the JuordSf^ Lord Gabnabvok 
tells his story in a manly, modest, and straightforward stifle, 
showingithe long continued disunion in the Cabmet, which Lord 
Beaconsfieli) 13w persistently and categorically denied, and the 
vacillation, and final decision, as to the movements of the fleet, 
which have ended in Lord Cabh^abton’s resignation. The pendulum 


have had no conceivable effect but to prolong the agony of ^]^ey 
and aggravate her ruin, while it embroiled us with one, or, probably, 
with both of the bdligerents, and violated our pledged neutj^fy, 
without the occurrence of any of the conditions on which it was 
secured. ... ... 

After Lord Cabnabvoit had explained his own resignation, in a 
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that his maryeliotis euergr has achieved to “the joanialislac 
instinct.” It told immensely, as did also the speeches of my Bepre- 
sentative confreres. M. Campbell Clarke for the Telegraphy and 
M. Eyaj^ for the Kew York Merald ; and we drank sweet Cham- 
pagne to everybody’s healidi, until we descended for onr ooiSfee and 
cigars. 

Here, in the room where M. DuMAaise made a croquu of Mr. 
Stanley, I delivered myself of a smaii part of the peroration of 
that speech which I shoiud have made, hid the dSJeuner been offert 
d moi au lieu de M. Stakley, and bidding fareweu to the brilSaat 
company— s33eciaUy thankiBg M. Tith and M* Blavit for their 
courtesy and hoapitality—Yonr Eepres^atative withdrew, wi^ a 
foil heart and a mghter-bnttoned waistooai ^haa usual, to hnd that 
three hours had been consumed in this agreeaMe society. 

So much for Buckinohaic— no, I mean Staitijiy; but both 
characters are in the same play. 

I saw Tine €avm Celehre at ^e Pmrte ^ Martin : a drama which 
played from 7*45 P.M. till midnight, to a densely-crowded hoime. 
The audience sobb^, and snifed, and blew their noses fiercely to 
stile their emotion. It is a dni-rate melodrama by MM. D’Enhbby 
and CosMON, who thoroughiy understand their audience. The 
scenery was something better than usual. The piece, as is well 
known, is a great succ^s. 

But, for the twentieth time I repeat it, what horridly uncom- 
fortable dirty Theatres they are in Paris I What wretched stalls I 
I went to the Boules-Parisiens to hear Sahiole^ and. oh, the utto 
discomfort of the slaUs I Compare this house with our bright and 
elegant little Prince of Wales’s, ;Boyalty, and Strand .Theatres I 
However, every part of the house was full, and the dance and the 
song and chorus of “ Une petite ferme ou jardiner” are enough to 
draw all Paris into the Bouffes, and send everyone away humming 
the music. 

As to the pM of MdbiaTey it is made xip of the oldest and most 
hackneyed material^ strung tcM^ther, however,^ in an amusing 
fashion. II is admirably piays% the arUetes being tboroi^hly in 
earnest. Baubeay, as the (he Is always either a MaHli or a 
Marquis), was as amusing as evar ; Mile. Paola MAni:i charming 
as Balmle ; and Makie at^bert thoroughly coquette as MadeUiney 
the Miller’s wife. The scenery here, too, was much better than 
usual ; but such a saene as the first piece— a little lever du rideau^ 
called Lee Mules de ihzeUe — was played^ in, would have been a 
disgrace to the smallest provincial theatre in the m<»it xmtheatrical 
town in England. 

But, oh, 2 some theatrical reformer would start up m Paris, to 
make the alteration of the auditoria a Government anair, and the 
comfort of the audience a matter of the first consideration I They 
do not manage such matters as th^ in the front of the house, 
better in Prance. But as to the ste^, well, they do play an Opira^ 
JBouffe as we don’t; not that we can% hnt, in pKmucing their 
houffes pieces in London, we never attain the j^rfection of the en- 
semble, which is their stirong point. As an instance of a Erench 
actor stdapting himself 'to the spirit of English burlesque, we have 
a capital performance by M. Marius, at the Strand, in The Bed 
Rover, but I am bound to say I saw nothing, at the Bouffes, to 
equal the sort of Eobertsonian-Comedy touchy which is given by Miss 
Eachel Sanoee and Miss Lottle Yenk to their admirably acted love- 
scene in the afore-mentioned burlesque. Even M. Mabius and his 
companions, energetic as they are, do not go in for the trmnendous 
exertions of MM. Daubeay and SapioH-. Paola Maeib and 
Ma-rte AnBEET, in their enthusiastically encored danoe, which 
reminded me or the time when Messrs. WYiniHAir, Bakvees and 
Miss OuvEB were “encored five timei nightly” in ' Suzanne [aux 
Yeux Woirs^ Ah! the merry, happy days when I was young! 
And so no more at present from 

Youe Bj^eesentattvs. 

P.S.— Talkii^ of suceessmf, Mr. Toqle has already scored in A 
Fool and his Momy, Mr. Hi^vileb & Go. mThe Turn of ^ Tifk, 
Our Bops is nearing its lOOOtii r^esentation, The Fmh pcmims 
is getting towards its ^OQth,^ and Family Tim reached its 100th 
niAt Erfiay last, ^oe wrimg the above, I have seen JOspkmaey, 
axm most heartily congratulate the Messrs. Eows (without whose 
excellent work M. Saebott’s piece would have been jiseleBS here), as 
well as aH at tiie Prince of Wales’s, on their artistic performance, 
of which more anon. It is admirable all round. The ]^;ing of the 
three men, Messrs. CLAYToasr, Eenbal, and BAKCsaoiT, in the 
Second Act, cannot, I am sure, as an ensemls be eqnaJlei certainly 
not exoeBea, anywhere, eiiher at home or abroad. And so say all 
of ns. 


The fij^yidwicih myi Lord B. would have made for 
Britasmia. 

The Brlti^ Fheel on ene side of CSMB^aatinegile, ^ Eussian 
Army ontiie other, andathm rfioe ef Turkey between them. 



A PLAQUE OF FROGS. 

bom Oxford, we have 
a Katuralkt, under 
theiBitial8“S.P.T.” 
complaining in the 
Ttrnm that the frogs 
eat his strawberries. 
This is a strange 
complaint to appear 
now that Parliament 
is sitting. It may be 
quite well founded 
for all that; although 
frogs are generally 
supposed to frequent 
strawberry -beds in 
order to devour not 
the strawberries, hut 
the small slup and 
other insects that in- 
fest them. 

Anyone, however, 
who duly examines 
a fxs^s mouth, will, 
with half an eye for 
final causes, discern 
how admirably it is 
designed to suck 
strawberries. 

Still, the havoc committed by frogs in the strawherry-heds of 
“ S. P. T.” is nothing to the ravages which, if he resided near an old 
farm-house, he would find owls perpetrate amongst his potatoes. 
The common Barn-Owl {Sirix flamned^ is a most deadly enemy to 
those tubers— ash-leaved kidneys in partioular | much worse than 
the Coloiado Beetle. With its crooked beak, which seems expressly 
formed for tiie purpose, it hooks them from underground, and then 
with its sharp daws scratches thdr eyes out. 

In most parts of the country the gamekeepers, under orders from 
the landed poulterers, have exterminated all the Falconidce* Other- 
wise, “ S. P. T.” would find kites, buzzards, and hawks do grievous 
injury to Ms fruit. The female Sparrowhawk, for example, wMch 
is much larger than the male, and proportionately voracious, is very 
fond of plums, especially greenrages, with which die is apt to play old 
gooseberry. The Raveh, though one of the Corvides, is nearly as bad. 

The Oa5ord “S, P. T.” may not be domiciled in the neighbour- 
hood of a warren. If he were, and kept poultry, he would miss a 
great many chickmis. Rabbits would come in the nighty and carry 
Biem away. The rabbit (Lepus curdeulus) is equally with the rat 
(Mus decumanus), a member of the Rodentia f^ily, and has a 
pecndiar predilection for gnawing chickens’ bones. 

Although frogs, no doubt, are responsible for having eaten too 
many of “ S, P, T.’s” stxawherries, yet, pmrhaps, if he watches and 
inv^tigates the matter, he will dwoover that by far the greater 
portion of those he thmks the frogs eat, are devoured by bats. 
The bat (VespertiHo murmus) is a creature of crepuscular habits, 
and, therefore, when stealing nnder the strawberry-leaves by 
twilight, not easily detected. Of the two, the hat has a mouth even 
better suit^ to eating starawherries than the frc^, and then, being 
furnished with wings, it posses^s peculiar faoifiti^, when it has 
eaten as ifiuoh frmt as it can, for flying away with the rest. 
The nightjar, or gqatencker [Captimidgm Muropmui), has obtained 
its aUas from having l^n imagined to suck goats. That, to he 
sure, is a vulgar mxor, hut can be no doubt whatever that it, 
as well as the hat, which it resembles in its noctuial ways and 
manners, exceeds any frog in its depredations on the “ Reen’s 
Seedlings.” 


A: SOeBWY OUT OP ITS DEPTH. 

OuE exodlent friends of the Society for the Prevention of ppelty 
to Animals, and their energetic Secretary, Mr. Ck>LAM, might be 
better employed than they were at Slough Petty Sesmmis, tm eper 
day, in pmling tu) the Swanherds of the Byers’ mi Ymtnxm Com- 
panies, and the (Sty of London, for swan-hoppingf— mr as ildmuM 
be printed, swan-uppingf— that is, nicking the beaks Thames 
Swans with their^owners’ “ marks.” The S&oie^ might jnst as well 
summon the confraternity of farriers for pazmg iiwes’ hoofs, or the 
first affectionate little dear who is caught ouMmg her canary’s claws. 
We would recommend the Society, inkead (4 pps^iiting, to prac- 
tise, swan-hopping,— and to hop swans, & the next list cases 

submitted for tiieir interfereace. T^ is^Sfio mu^ real work for 
them to allow of their indul^uig % W ® 


A BoGTOBfg. GqOTOTt.-Bs^ prescribing Chepki 
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MOST CIVIL I 

JPialtie Ziiile Qirl wUh her Wurse, Brciher^ and Sisters, has teen shovm over a sarwll Cocoa-N’ut Matting Factory), ** Thank you so 

VKBY MUCH YOB YOBB KiNHNBSS ! 

Thirsty WorTcman, ** Qhitb ‘welcome. Miss I We should like to deink todb ^Faltrs, Miss I 

Po^Ue lAitU Girl, ** 0, tbark toxt I That is vbbt kind of tod ! We shall be delighted 1 Good Afternoon I” 


"THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET TBIOK.^^ 

{jRespoctftdfy JGedimted to Messrs. Maskeltne and Cooke, hy a 
J^ht SmourMe Pivah) 

“ The dedaoins of the Cabinet were “Three times, within a few weeks, 
absolntelj nnanimons. The^r had has it been my misfortune to be at 
neTer swerred from the ymaj to serious yariance with other members 
whieh they had agreed -with one ofthe Cabinet on matters of the highest 
mind,"— Bbaoonspibld. importance."— Cabnabvon. 

A MINUTE since mine seemed a rather tight dx, 

To a pnhlic not up to my Cabinet tricks ; 

But 1 always aspired to the Maskelyne role, 

Sinee in Pioeadilly he first charmed my soul. 

’Tis the Cabinet mck that comes over John Bull, 

With some high-somiding patter to queer his numh-skull. 
These ap^ed to la haute poUtiqite, tongue and pen, 

Are the right stock-in-trade of a moulder of men ; 

But the Cabmet trick needs Confederates’ aid^ 

And of pals too diarp-witled X ’m always afraid, 

Or too oonseientiou&-~f or that ’s even worse, 

Though, luckily, not quite so oommen a onrse— 

And if . by ill-luck, one should come in ihy way, 

There no rule but get rid of the chap— ]^y or pay. 
l&gle-handed, I ’m safe to dMy Bvexj trat, 

But joint-stock in ji^Iing may bother the best.} 

* j3^now,tabegin.—Xj^erd’8 my public outside 
Brmgmes me sitting ‘with both my irms tied ! 

Cyiy fancy ‘3iig child such a 'yery green goose 
Acte haye himself tied so as not to work loose I 
My i>eace sxm itom its armlet I ’‘ye only, to px^, 

To kickiq^ aioir in the ears of John Bull I 
But I’m forced to be careful in getting unbound. 

Or I might bzxngli^Oailur^ craidi^ to the groim. 


Peace arm ’s loose ! So here goes— now for M,P, tum-tum, 

D, T„ penny-trompet, and P. M, G, drum I 

[A tremendous charivari of dll the above-named instruments. 

What a shindy I Could eyes pierce the Cabinet wall, 

How they ’d wonder to see that I manage it all ! 

Then there ’s the ‘tnrned*'Coat trick, and then ** leyitation ” 

Of me and my Cabinet with me— Sensation I 
Till the Public are tired of my puppets and me, 

But, while willing to pay, they shall see what they ’ll see I 


A MITRFPUL OP MOKEY. 


Another “ Eastern Question ” has cropped up besides that which 
concerns the Great Powers. A suffragan Bishop is said to be wanted 
for East I^ndon, where there is a large and poor population con- 
firmed only in yicious and abandoned courses. “That suffragan,” 


firmed only in yicious ana aoandoned courses. **TJiat suffragan,” 
we axe told, “would he well content with d63000 a year”— as he 
well might. Furthermore, a- contemporary observes, “Bishop 
Jackson may well be expect^ to find £2000, and if so, the laity of 
London may be trusted to find the rest.” Perhaps the laity may be 
trusted, as well as expected, to find the odd thousand amongst them 
at any rate. The requisite subscriplion would not bs so veiy much 
a head. But how can the Bishop be reasonably expected to nud two 
thpusaind pounds for himself ? A Bishop in tibese days, whilst he 
must look out for squalls, can have no hope of a windfall. 


AN UNWHOLESOME BULK POB AN UNWHOLESOME PLACE. 

“Tub Managers df the Herndon Stock' Exchange haVe resdnded the rule 
'which allows smoking in the House after three o^clock." 

Put out their pipes ? An ill-timed innovation! 

. Tile place stands sore in need of f umigatioal 
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CHRISTMAS COOKERY. 

B-j a:i Old-fa&l'c:.c^l Clo.rr. 



0 Collar Eels . — The 
way to collar Eels is 
to look out for a ^sh- 
shop, which you will 
hud most probably 
[vide playbill) is kept 
by Mr, Sole. Eap 
at the door boldly, 
and then fall down 
dat in front of it. 
Mj. Sole, when he 
comes out, of course 
will stumble over 
you, and Pantaloon 
will tumble over him 
and keep him on the 
ground, while you 
collar all his Eels and 
cram them into your 
pockets. When the 
Eels begin to bite 
you, which, if they 
know their business, 
they ought certainly 
to do, you must jump 
about and scream as 
if you were in agony ; 

then flop down on the stage, and pretend that by so doing you have sctuashed the dsh, which will 
doubtless cause your audience the liveliest amusement. 

A Eecipe for Jerked Beef — In order to prepare this most delicious delicacy, you must nrst 
proceed to “ hone ” a bit of Beef. This you may do by simply stealing it from the shop of Mr. SuBtT 


{ride playbill), or gently taking 
it from the tray of the drst 
butcher’s boy that passes. When 
the Policeman conies in sight, 
which {in a Pantomime at any 
rate) he is pretty sure to do. you 
must jerk your Beef behind you 
towards your friend the Panta- 
I loon, crying loudly as you do 
iso, “ Bobby, look at my jerked 
^ Beef I” 

; How to Jug a Hare. — First 
^ catch your Hare. This you may 
best do by seeing one suspended 
1 by his hind legs at a poulterer’s, 
i and then creeping on all-fours 
jvery softly towards the shop, 

I until, on standing up, you^ can 
i just take him off tne nail* ^ext, 

; get a big jug from the china- 
I shop next door, and pop your 
: Hare inside it, and tell the audi- 
|ence in a whisper that you’re 
I partial to juggea Hare. 

: How to lyiake a Raised Game 
Pie . — Enter into close conversa- 
tion with a Pieman, and so dis- 
tract his attention that you are 
slily able to steal one of ms pies. 

: Then take to your heels, and, 

' when he runs after you bawling 
out “ Stop thief! ” all you have 
to do is just to throw the Pie up 
high enough for Pantaloon to 
catch it. By this process your 
Pie will become a raised one. 


Motto for Db. Erasmus Wn- 
SOK. — “ Rem acu tetigiJ ^ 


YOX POPULI. 

Me. PmcK, Sir, 

Dost’t you make any mistake. You are on the wrong side, 
Sir. Eemember what the chap says in the play, “ Let me make the 
people’s songs, and you may take the law-making into your own 
hands.” I don’t know who said it, or when, or where. Still, there ’s 
the idea for you. Sir. Well, I make the people’s songs. You don’t 
believe me I Well, iust you go to the Music Halls, and you will I 
hear a lot of my productions. I wili give you a few specimens, as a 
proof of my quality. 

I have just finished Bang, Bang, Bang / Oh, ainH if a Jolly 
Lark / ” and I think it will go immeusely, especially if the audi- 
ence accompany the music by smashing their glasses on the tables 
before them. Here ’s the chorus 

“ Bang, bang, bang ! oh, ain’t it a jolly lark ! 

A-cutting the throats 
Of the Russian bloaks, 

And a- wading through blood in the dark I ” 

I have written it for “ The Monstre Comique,” and, if he only 
gives it with a wink and a breakdown, the audience will roar like 
mad ! You take my word for it, Sir, —roar like mad I 

Then here’s another, which is nearly ready. It will he sun^ by 
an “ Artiste ” dressed in the full dress blue and gold of a Cabinet 
Minister, made up after the head of a certain popular party. Here ’s 
a bit of it : — 

(iS>oA*ew.)-“So when I do the lardy-dardy in my slap-up crib in Downing 
Street, I always take a treaty in one hand and a bottle of iizz in the other, 
^en I tear up the treaty, and put the bottle to my mouth, so- If any of my 
pals ask me why I don’t let ’em into my little secrets, I point to my toggery, 
and say, confidentially, — 

“ It ’s all stuff and nonsense, and pooh, pooh, pooh I 
Billy Gladstone is a fool, 

And Bob Lowe is his tool, 

But J will pull you through I ” 

If that doesn’t bring the house down, I wili eat “ The Monstre 
Comique’s ” hat, collar, and cuffs I 

Besides the above, I have got some others equally excellent, called 
“ On the Right Side of the Ledger^ Boys,^^ Murder ^em Quick, 
and get it Over ” (a roaring comic song, to be sung in the costume of 
a Bashi-Bazouk), Hoist the British Flag at the Famish and the 
Ray ” (patriotic, in the uniform of a subaltern on half-pay), and 
** Let ’a have a Fight, and make the Money Fly ! ” You should 


< see how my songs go with the cads and counter-jumpers, and there ’s 
j a jolly lot of that sort, as you may yet learn. Change your policy, 
Sir. and thank Yours familiarly, 

Lower Grub Street, E. C. Catnach Jones. 


GIMEEEEPEES AHD POACHERS I 

Me. Punch, 

Heb Majesty’s Speech contained an omission— as Major 
0’Gk)EM:AN might say— of a subject whose urgency had not been 
suggested to her Ministers. I mean the grievous defect in the law 
recently disclosed, to our vast astonishment, by the monstrous mis- 
carriage of justice in the great Rabbit Case—** The Oueen v . Paul 
Read.” Mr. Read shoots eighteen rabbits, the property of his mas- 
ter, Mr- SactTH, and sells them as his own. He is tried for embezzling 
his master’s property, convicted, and given four months and hard la- 
bour, which he does not get, for the ease is reserved on the question 
whether, legally, the rabbits were the property of Ms master or not. 
The Judges, with the Lord Chief Justice at the head of them, ruled 
that they were not. They held that Read had made them his own 
property by shooting and taking them into Ms possession as wild 
animals. In the course of argument before their LordsMps, natu- 
rally enough— 

“ Oa the part of the prosecution it was stated that it would be a startling 
consequence if a gamekeeper could help himself ad libitum to his master’s 
game. 

** The Lord Chief Justice. — A most fearful consequence truly! Still, in 
spite of the sanctity of game, we must uphold and apply the principles of the 
criminal law.** 

A criminal law, indeed, Mr. Punch'— o, law so partial to criminal 
gamekeepers I Every gamekeeper is a chartered poacher, and can 
poach to any extent with impunity. Keepers may be kept to keep 
off poachers , — sed quis custodiet ipsos Cmto^s f — ^literally, ** who 
shall keep the keepers ? ” TMs question, of vital importance, as it 
is, to the best interests of the country, cannot fail to command the 
immediate attention of a Conservative G-ovemment, really worthy 
of its name, and deserving the confidence and support of— 

Your ever constant and admiring reader, 

An Esquire of Land. 

• P.S.— A poaching gamekeeper should he liable to penal servitude. 


British Iistbebsts.— I n anything hut Turkish Coupons* 
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TO A SELF-ADMIRING STATESMAN. 

Narcissus, as the classic legends say, 

Spying his own rehection in a stream. 

In impotent self-worship pined away, 

And passed, like some fond dream. 

Poor Echo’s cold despiser was a goose, 

So say aU bards who his career have stmg ; 

But for his folly there was this excuse— 

The yontli was very young! 

But you, my Bright, are not a boy, and when, 

O’er the Past’s stream perpetually poring, 

You laud your mirrored likeness, to most men 
The theme is slightly boring. 

Granted that few can scan their pregnant past 
With less of self-convicting shame than you ; 

Btill, an impartial glance upon it oast 
Might find some fiaws, if few. 

** I told you so ! may suit the shrewish tongue 
Of sour Xanthippe given to needless nagging ; 

But in your mouth, though elo<iuently fiung, 

The burthen sounds like braggmg. 

Besides, the stream fi.ows on, the scene has changed ; 
The parallels you draw, JoHsr, lack precision ; 

You scarcely see how far the world has ranged, 

For all your subtle vision. 

There is an ancient, if a homely, sajing, 

Which tells us ** Chmunstanoes alter cases.” 

Think of it, while complacently surveying 
That sturdiest of faces. 

Pr^at and Past, though drifting to one goal. 

May be less like than Thames to fair Hyssus. 

Why waste Yom force and fervour in the role 


REAL BRITISH INTERESTS. 

To bear in mind that if “ Peace at any price ” is imbecility at its 
weakest, “ War at any price ” is imbecility at its wickedest. 

To take it for granted that Russia can hardly be at one and the 
same time the most short-sighted of idiots and the most far-sighted 
of plotters, a penniless bankrupt and the possessor of a Fortunatus’ 
purse, the most formidable of giants and the most contemptible of 
pigmies. 

To learn, from the history of the Crimean War, what happens 
when H.M.S, Britannia is allowed to drift, instead of being steered. 

To read up the Life of Lord Beaconsfield, and learn its lessons. 

To teach Home-Rulers that England’s difideulty is not Ireland’s 
opportunity, however Ireland’s importunity may he England’s 
dlfficnlty. 

To discount Stock Exchange patriotism. 

To be deaf to the beery bray of the Music Halls. 

Not to take the Ass in the Lion’s Skin for the lion. 

To avoid the bark that has no bite behind it. 

To realise the cost of a war— direct and indirect— in men and 
money, misery and demoralisation. 

To read up the panics of the last century, and measure their 
foundations by the Eight of history. 

To hear in mind that if the counsels of the loudest clamourers for 
British honour and British prestige had been followed the last half- 
oentujT would have seen ns at war with France, Germany, and the 
United States. 

To remember that for a wise people the sword should be the last, 
inst^ of the first, tool to he Uen for cutting a knot. 

To look the fact m the face, that those who most “ want to fight ” 
are those who have the least to lose by it, and who will have to 
beax the least of its brunt and its burdens. 

To he fair and fearless, just and dignified. 

In one word— to foEow the counsels of that best of advisers, 
Mu FuncK 

Second Editioh or the “ Teiegraph.”— The Telephone. 
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In' one week from weird Ainc s land 
Two visitors have reached our strand, 

Each welcome, each a wonder ; 

Linking, in combination strange, 

Two eras which on Time’s long range 
Lie distantly asunder. 

Five thousand years, the Samns say, 

Have crept or down since that far day 
When sandy Heliopolis 
First saw that rosy spire arise, 

Which now, to pierce the West’s wan skies, 
Has reached our dim Metropolis. 

To no new City of the Sun, 

But a big Babel, dark and dun. 

Turn’s monolith has travelled. 

From Kile to Thames I Thought of the things 
That stone has seen gives Fancy wings, 

And jog-trot brains leaves gravelled. 


When Joseph ruled, when Moses wrought 
His miracles, when CiESAK fought, 

And Cleopatea revelled 


It stood, and now is here to greet 
Stout Stanley’s home-returning feet, 
And young grey hairs dishevelled* 


From the mysterious Continent 
Trophies he brings of years well spent, 

In raising growth of laurel ; 

With all who ’d grudge those well-won bays, 
For fevered nights and dei^erate days, 
Punch hereby proclaims q.uarreL 

The dinging Serpent of old Kile 
Upon jBO true a man might smile ; 

And Afiic’s later daughters 
Long hence may make his praise their theme 
Who tmeked the mighty Congo’s stream 
Down to ike Western waters. 


That Continent of Riddles dim. 

Yields its long-guarded keys to him, 
Her wooer brave and manly. 

High up among her heirs of Fame 
Just History will write the name 
Of staunch “ Reporter ” Stahlet. 


Were it the fashion in otir days 
To ConqVors Obelisks to raise, 

Ko Thothmes known to story, 

So well deserved sky-piercing stone, 

As Pahk laid in his grave xmknown, 

Bruce, Buetoh, Gbaht, SPEjne, Livingstone, 
And Stanley’s crowning glory ! 
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TRIUMPH OF ART. 

‘‘And now, Ma’am, I hope that’ll Plazb ye; shttee there’s niter a Soul as 
WOULD THINK IT WAS YOUR OWN HAIR I ” 


STRIKING HOME. 

(A Social SJceich for whom it Tmst concerns. ) 

Scene— ^ Vkta of public and other Imldings in course of erection^ in the centre of which a 
G-eiiial Contractor «« discovered finishing a simple sum in short addition. Watching him 
with interest^ right and left, several British Delegates. In the background a crowd of 
enlightened Continental, Asiatic, and other Foreigners, accompanied by Enterprising: 
Agents. 

Genial Contractor {putting down his slate with an amiable smile). It comes out as I 
stated,^ my worthy fellows. Allowing myself the handsome profit of a quarter per cent., and 
meurring all risks, I can, I find, just afford to pay the Masons one shilling and tenpence 
halfpeMy the hour. The sum is not large, I grant you, and will Ibarely admit of your 
living in the style of G-overnment Clerks— still it will be regularly forthcoming, as you are 
aware. "What says our Delegate ? 

^ First B. F, Well, Sir, it’s just what we supposed would happen when we saw you try 
it on with figures. But as we can’t take a farthing less than thirteen and ninepence, and 
a three-hours’ day — ^which doesn’t give us £600 a-year, you see — we won^t detain you any 
longer. Perhaps you would like to speak with some of our foreign brethcen, of whom we 
perceive a number in the neighbourhood. They might be able to assist you. 

Genial Contractor, Thank you very much for the suggestion. Contractors are but Con- 
tractors — and, at any rate, we will see what this Enterprising Agent has to say on the subject. 

Fnterprising Agent {stepping forward). You require, I believe, seven hundred first- 
class^ Stone-masons prepared to set to -work immediately at a twelve-hours’ day? (The 
Gexjnal Contractor smiles assent.) Just so. We can supply you with the very thing you 
req^e from Hong-Eong. (Introducing a gang of CeUstials, *yelhw-skinned, long-taiUd, 
and with pig^eyes set obliquely.) You yml find them patient, industrious, and sober— at the 
rate of threepence an hour. 

Genial Contractor. Indeed I Then I will cheerfully engage them all for not less than 
five years, if, by so doing, I am not wounding the susceptibilities of our excellent but 
scrupulous Operatives. 

First B.D. Sbt in the least, Sir, I assure you. All our agitation for the last few years 
has been directed but to this end. 


Genial Contractor (warmly). After that 
assurance, I don’t see why, since the Car- 
penters and Joiners cannot conscientiously 
accept the highest rate of remuneration I 
am able to offer them, the Enterprising 
Agent should not assist me here also ? 

Second B. D. Don’t hesitate, Sir, for a 
moment. Don’t think of us. On the con- 
trary, we shall consider that a glorious 
day has indeed dawned when there isn’t 
a single British-made door or window- 
frame in the three kingdoms. 

Genial Contractor (shaking him by the 
hand, with emotion). Excuse a simple 
Contractor’s feelings — but I have long sus- 
pected your heroic purpose. It is at once 
touching and magnificent. (To Enterprise 
ing Agent.) You have provided for this ? 

Fnterprising Agent (introducing five hun- 
dred intellectual Japanese Carpenters). 
Amply. Here you have all you require, at 
one-ninth the cost. Five thousand of them 
will follow next week, and their wives and 
families the week after. The whole trade 
will pass into their hands. 

Third B. B. But surely, in the midst of 
so much good fortune, we — the Plumbers 
and Glaziers— are not to be disappointed ? 
We cannot keep up our Club subscriptions 
on what onr employers offer us. Are not 
we too to have the satisfaction of seeing our 
humble but useful occupation transferred 
to other hands ? 

Enterprising Agent infringing forward a 
crowd^ of cultivated cannibals). For good ! 
Here is an admirable race, whose only weak 
point is their hereditary proclivity,— but 
that, no doubt, a kindly Police will look 
to! They are, however, game to work 
three honrs for a penny. 

Genial Contractor (overcome). This is 
too much! Excuse this emotion. I shall 
at last be able to pay my butcher’s bill, and 
enjoy my glass of dinner sherry on Sundays. 




gates warmly by the hand.) Thank you, 
thank you a thousand times. A festive 
life opens before me. 

First B. B. (huskily), !Not another word, 
Sir, If our little plan to ease your diffi- 
culty in our respective trades has happily 
succeeded = 

Second B, B, So happily that we are 
now about to start for Timbuctoo, Fiji, and 
other more primitive, and we hope, remu- 
nerative shores— 

Third B. B. It is because, while striking 
generally on every possible occasion, we 
nave at last managed 

Genial Contractor (taking their hands). 
To strike home ! 

{^General waredance, British Workmen 
and Enlightened Foreigners set to (on) 
each other as the Curtain falls. 


Gross Want of Architectural 
Appreciation. 

Some ass writes to the papers to suggest 
that chains should be hung from the mouths 
of the lions’ heads along the Embankment, 
so that people who tumble into the water 
may have something to lay hold of. The 
idiot I What is to become of the effect 
of the river front of the Embankment ? 
As, ,if a few dozen lives in the conrse of 
the year were worth setting against that I 
What are life-preservers in comparison 
with eyesores ? 


The Dieeerbnce between Leaders in 
THE Press and in Parliament.— O ne does 
the tall talk ; the other the singing small. . 
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WHAT WJLL HE DO WITH IT? 

HEA.T excitement in 
military circles. 

' 1 3fr» Punch hdiS 

giving coat 

hH ! Jl c|y two ^ntry-boxes 

rf motmte^veT^e 

yard of golVlace 

’ will immediately 

be added to the 
-^V nniforms of the 

s -f> Beefeaters. 

The Music- 
Stands, used by 
the Bands of the 

Gnards in the Court-yard of St. JamOs’s Palace, will be thoroughly 
reuaired * 

The Mortars^used for firing ofi salutes k St. James’s Park will be 
rifled, and a store of blank ammimitiOH will be formed at the Horse 
Guards. 

Three new chargers will be added to all the Line Cavalry regi- 
ments. 

Colonels of Militia will be furnished with revolvers. 

The kit of a recruit iu future will include a clay pipe and a 
tobacco-pouch. These additions are intended to stimulate recruit- 
ing in the mining districts. 

A new uniform Button will be introduced iu the Highland 
regiments. 

The Royal Welsh Fusiliers will be presented with another Goat. 

The 1st Royal Soots will be futnisned with a set of Bagpipes, on 
the condition that the Piper never plays on them within three miles 
of the two-mile radius. 

The spike on the new Regulation Helmets will be lengthened one- 
eighth of an inch. 

The Household Cavalry will receive steel gauntlets, to be worn 
with their cuirasses, so useful in a modern charge. 

Flower-beds will be laid out round some of the non-commissioned 
officers’ huts at Aldershot. 

A small retaining fee will be paid to the Penny Steamboat Com- 
pany, so that the fieet of that association may be available in case of 
need for transporting troops from Gravesend to Gallipoli. 

Captains of the Royal Havy will be furnished (free of charge) 

; with plumes to be worn in their cocked hats on the Green’s Birth- 
day. 

A new Flag will be supplied to Greenwich Hospital. 

The Coastguard Stations on the East of England will be white- 
washed. 

A new steam-launch, for the use of the Lords of the Admiralty, 
ivill be moored at Maidenhead. 

The Militia will be supplied with gloves, and the Volunteers with 
comforters. 

The remainder of the Vote, not expended as above, or in any other 
way that may be deemed best by the Government, will be returned 
into the Excaeq.uer by the 1st of April. 

ONLY TOO PROBABLE. 

We are assured that the Cabinet is “ at one within itself.” Hot 
a doubt of it— the “ one ” is Lord Beaconspield. 

A TALK BY THIRLMERB. 

“ The Corporation of Manchester has decided to apply to Parliament, in the 
Session of 1878, for power to convert one of the most oeantiftil of the English 
Lakes into a Reservoir,' ^’-■-Openmsf Pur affraph of the Statement of the ThirU 
mere Defence Association, 

Scene — Thirlmere hy nighty in the neighh&urhood gf the ** Poch of 
ISfcLtyxesf inscribed with the Initials of Samuel Tatlob Cole- 
BiDG-B, Robert Souteet, and William Wordsworth.* 

Preseni— The Lady of the Lake, Three Shades, and Punch. 

Lady of the Lake [addressing Punch). To you we make appeal I 

Tout potent voice ^ 

Prevails among the living. ^ 

Punch, I rejoice 

To lift it in so sweet a lady's cause, 

First Shade, Ho note more wks Elysium’s applause. 

Hot lavishly bestowed in these cold days, 

When Plntus firom Apollo bears the bays. 

Punch, Hot always, mighty Shade. But this indeed 

Appears a case in which the God of Greed 

Would rob the Sun-God. ^ ^ _ 

Second Shade, ^ May Kehama’s Curse 

Light on their sordid souls ! 

Third Shade, . Though much averse 

To commination, be the Engineers 

Accursed that profane our holy Meres 1 

First Shade, More ruthless than my Mariner, who slew 
’ The blameless bird, must be the callous crew 

Who ’d unthrone Beauty in her holiest shrine, 
ijid break her charm ethereal as benign. 

Lady of the Lake, And not content to drink, the fount they’d spoil. 
The dusty throats of the swart sons of toil 

Were welcome to the largesse of my lake. 

Third Shade, But there’s a fi.ner thirst whioh men may slake 

In these clear waters ; if you dry the founts 

Which g[uenoh it, plump Municipal accounts, i 

And ^lU the craft of a mechanic day, 

Are impotent its cravings to allay. 

First Shade, JBeauty may not be weighed With beam and scale j 

Hor can you mete its worth, nor tell by talc ; 

Hpr with the measuring road its compass gauge. 

The Sunbeam ofa long forgotteU age, - 
♦ TMjStock will be submerged, if the Manchester Embanking Scheme be | 
earned out.^ 

More fieeting than the leaves on which it played, 

Lives when the Mammoth is to dust decayed. 

From its black-diamond dungeon loosed at last, 

It keeps Traders myriad furnaces in blast. 

Second Shade, That e’en an Engineer should understand I 

Third Shade, Beauty, God’s blessed dower to our dear land, 

Is each man’s charge ; patriot or poet, seer 

Or son of trade, artist or engineer, 

All should maintain it as a treasured meed, 

Hot to be drawn on save at utmost need. 

Punch, Which here is not made out, or I ’d hold back 

The fervour of my hdton^s sounding thwack. 

We love our Lakes. They form a glorious wealth 

Which Corporations, Local Boards of Health, 

Cannot confer, and shall not snatch away. 

We treasure, too, great Triad — Punch may say 

Even in presence of your honoured shades — 

The ways which once you trod. These glens and glades 

Are sacred, in a sense which none need fear 

Freely to own to e’en an Engineer. 

This stone [pointing to the Rock of Karnes which they’d 
submerge we value more 

Than all the boulders which upon the shore 

Improved by an embankment they would drop, 

“ Actistically scattered,” as a sou 

To outraged taste. Artistically r Trash I 

We trust no earthwork of creative Cash 

Hature to mend,' no Engineer would thank 

For banking Thirlmere to a monster tank, 

A hideous foreshore, graced with Cockney grots, 

Straight roads, squared slopes I These are not. boons but 
blots. 

Hay, canny Cottonopolis, your plan, 

Though by your Bishop blest, Punch grieves to ban. 

Tour water- wants you must supply elsewhere, 

And for your greed of cash, that ’s not our care. 

Hor will we spoil our lakes to sluice yoxH City, 

Or please a Vandal Water-works Committee. 

Lady of the Lake, Thanks I We may safely leave our ease to 
' you. 

First Shade, Adieu, right-hearted Sage I 

Second Shade, Adieu ! 

Third Shade, Adieu! 

[They mnish, leaving Punch alme^ and resolute to plead the 
cause of TMHmefe v. Manchester, 
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THE E>\j;{,L or BEAC0N5FIELD ) B,VT THE 0 F PER V A i VlTH 
^ HER MAjECiTy;) P E R M I S ^ I OJ^, D £ CJ.! K E D . 

^ the Tl Hgj / JAN 30. 


Aisr anxious week for all riglit-liea,rted and clear-headed English- 
men. Goyernment has turned a Yote of Credit which it is im- 
possible to refuse into a Yote of Confidence which it is impossible 
to feel. 

Monday {Lords^ January 28^W*—After some maxmderine over the 
treaties of 1856 from Lord STEAa:HBDEN Ain) Campbell, followed by 
a Eesolution, Lord Bbbbt, on Lord Geantille’s invitation, ex- 
plained, that having tendered his resignation on the Fleet being 
ordered into the Dardanelles, he had recalled it, on the recall of the 
ships. It was not a time for any man to run from his post as long 
as he could stick to it. As to the noble Lord’s insistanoe on the 
treaties of 1856, he did not see how we could haye interfered to give 
effect to those treaties, except by going to war. He deprecated an j 
abstract Eesolution. (Ah, mj Lord, it the “abstract” and the 
“ rash” were the only forms ot resolution you deprecated I) 

After a* peppery speech from Lord Doechestee, the previous 
ouestion was carried without a division. (Was there ever — one 
feels inclined to ask— any question previous to tiffs interminable 
Eastern one ?) 

(Comwona) — The Cecanoelloe of the Excheouee (Olivbe 
Twist asking for more) put in a demand 'for Sis Millions^ but 
declined to eay how the money was to he spent. It wasn’t even 


certain it would be spent at all. If it wasn’t, the surplus 
would be handed back to the Exchequer, by the 31st of March. 
(Why not the 1st of April Better day, better deed.) As to the 
war, bases of peace were said to have been agreed to, hut nobody 
knew anything of them of&cially ; no armistice had been signed, and 
the Eussians were still advancing, (In fact, “Shuffle off ” represented 
the Eussians in Turkey as Shotjvalopp in England.) Unofficially we 
were told that Bulgaria, Bosnia, Herzegovina, and the other 
Christian provinces of Turkey, were to he made autonomous under 
Christian Governors. {Opposition cheers*) Eoumania, Servia 
{Government groans) y and Montenegro to be independent. {Renewed 
cheers from the Opposition*) Then, there was to be an indemnity 
in money or territory, and finally, an understanding about 
Straits (and a misunderstanding, too, it seems. Mr. Latael had 
telegraphed that the Straits question was to be settled between a 
Congress and Eussia. On the receipt of this satisfactory assurance 
the Fleet was recalled. But then came a correction of the telegram 
The settlement was to be between the * ^ Sultan and Enssia.” That 
was another pair of shoes. But it did not seem that the countermand 
of the Fleet, founded on the blander, had been countermanded on its 
correction.) He did not call these “moderate terms.” The key- 
stone of South Eastern Europe was to he torn from its place. 



{ODposiiion^ sotto voce: Why not, when the keystone is too rotten 
to hold together longer either the archway of the Porte, or all that 
has been bnilt up about it?) The Fleet had not been ordered 
to Constantinople by way of war-menace or demonstration, but 
merely to keep the water-way open, and to protect the Chris- 
tians in Stamboul. There would have to be a Conference to settle 
points of general European interest. England must go into that 
Conference with the strength of a united nation at her back— and 
these Six Millions in her pockets— just to show the country’s con- 
fidence in the G-overnment. (Yery neatly put. Sir Stapfoed. This 
way of asking is familiar to the Police Courts. They call it there 
“ the Confidence Trick.” See our Caitoon.) 

Mr. BaiGHT did not think shotted guns and loaded revolvers the 
best equipment for peace negotiation. Mr, Gladstone had come 
down to discuss a military vote, not a vote of confidence, and de- 
clined doing so at twenty-four hours’ notice. After a little desultory 
crowing and sparring from Lord R. MoNTAan, Sir R. Peel, Mr. C. 
Denison, and Sir W. Haecoitbt, the Chanceliob of the Exche- 
OUE^ on Lord Habtington’s appeal, agreed to adjourn the debate 
till Thursday. 

(House broke up much perplexed, right and left— “Why don’t he 
tell us what the money ’s for r ” “ Can’t refuse the vote, you know, 
without upsetting the Government.” “ Wish we could trust all of 
’em as weu as we can Debby.” “ They ’re surely never going to be 
mad enough to thrust their fingers into the mess now f ” “ The 
Turks will be cock-a-hoop again.” “ They want to find out how 
the British cat jumps. That ’s what the Armistice is sticking 
for,” &o., &o., &o. General upshot; out-and-out ppporters of 
the Government ready to vote anything ; sensible ditto, annoyed 
at having to vote Six Millions for they don’t know what to a Cabinet 
that doesn’t know its own mind two days together, and the head of 
which the party don’t trust. Opposition vexed at haying to oppose 
a vote which they believe to be unnecessary, and feel to be impolitic, 
but which yet they would deem it their duty not to resist if good 
grounds for it can be shown, and which they know is safe to be 
carried whether good groimds for it are shown or not.) 


Tuesday (Lords)* — Lord Emly inquisitive about Greece, the 
settlement of Bashi-Bazouks and Circassians in Macedonia and 
Thessaly, and consequent outrages on the Hellenic Christians, and 
I alleged pressure put on Greece to prevent her from taking part in 
the war against Turkey, 

Lord Debby admitted that Circassians had been settled in Mace- 
donia, where, no doubt, they had behaved “ as is their nature to.” 
We had remonstrated with the Porte, and the Porte had treated our 
remonstrances as it usually does— i,c., with complete indifference. 
At the same time, when the Turks had their hands full of their own 
troubles, they could hardly be expected to pay much attention to 
outlying atoocities. Besides, these atrocities had most likely been 
exaggerated, as atrocities were apt to be. As to pressure, we had 
merely advised the Ghreeks to keep out of the mess, or it might be 
worse for them. (Altogether, Greece and Greek complaints, and 
sympathisers with them, had a very cooling Derby-douche adminis- 
tered to them. Why can’t they lie quiet, like the wanton eels in the 
frying-pan ? They onght to be nsed to it by this time.) 

(Commons.)— A very miscellaneous off-night, spent over a queer 
hotchpotch ; Convicts at Spike Island ; Crete ; the late Sergeant 
Macabthy ; the Eastern Question (put, this time, by Dr. Kbneaxy, 
who wanted to learn, hut didn’t, whether the Government knew any- 
thing, and what, about an offensive and defensive aUiance and 
arrangements for the partition 9f the Ottoman Empire among^ the 
three Emperors) ; use of the British Flag hy the intrepid African 
traveller, Mr, Stanley— (PwwcA salutes him) ; Small-pox in the Isle 
of Man ; the Armistice (Mr. Chaplin anxious for news of it, the 
Government as much in the dark as everybody else) ; the Election 
of Verderers in the Hew Forest; the Caffre Outbreak; the Lanca- 
shire and Yorkshire Wafer Supply v, Thirlmere; the Dunkeld- 
bridge Tolls, (which Mr. O’Donnell has taken up to show that his 
great mind can include Scottish wrongs as well as Irish gfievanoes, 
and which led to a neat little rally between the Member for Dun- 
garvan and the sturdy junior Member for Glasgow) ; and, finally, 
Mr . Andebson’s much-wauted Bill for putting down the intolerable 
nuisance of fbe so-called Suburban ** Race Meetings,” which are, in 
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reality, musters of unmitigated blackguards, low legs, drunken beard and briefly disposed of, Mr. W.'E. FoasiEa, on motion for 
roughs, and all their kindred spawn of Metropolitan vice, profligacy, going into Committee of Supply, rose to more— 

Tir T 3 & 1 i !_• I “ That this House, having been informed in Her Majesty’s gracious Speech 

1 he Bill was resisted by Mr. it. roWES— -less power to his elbow . that the conditions on which Her Majesty’s neutrality is founded had not been 
-“Mr. J • Lowthee, and Mr. Ceuaplust, in the much-abused name oi infringed by either belligerent engaged in the war in the East of Europe, and I 
‘ sport.” _^They claimed, for the Jockey Club, the exclusive right of having since received no information su66ioient to justify a departure from the 
dealing with the nuisance by their rules—nnder which, IT.B., the policy of neutrality and peace, sees no reason for adding to the burdens of the 
evil has grown-up unchecked. people by voting unnecessary supplies.” 

Q-overnment, The Opposition was as ready as the Q-overnment to do their duty 

these meetings tended immensely to degrade racing, while they do an ^ constituents and their country. But he felt it his duty to 

protest a-aiastTotiagthismoneytiU he knew howajidwtyitiBto be 

had a??as1-’TrS-A'nrf^m/J^«?^n spe^t. Where Were the “ Unexpected ocourreaoes” -wMoh Were tojus- 
had at last woke up (qi^e? j/) to the fact that they could and should “preparation of precautions?” Are the terms of peace nnsatis- 

and demoralising gatherings, and fjtory? Not to the Opposition. As to the demands for autonomy 
was-j^g, o£ course, as became a Conservatwe Um^r-Seoretary, iidependenoe, they are such as ought to be granted, if the 
aetion. If they didn. t, a Bill would be sacrifices of war are to bear fruit. As to the Straits, the 

neuess^y. -o-n -l j va j Russians have just declared they are to he dealt with by the Powers 

th?^n?W^fh ooUeotively, and may be left out of the bases of peace altogether. 

^ J T • \ ^A-A anything, jf Armistice is delayed may not that be the fault of the Turks 

as much as the R^siansf . You Ly the vote is wanted.to give Eng- 


such meetings, winch de^aded instead of amusing, the uopnlace, r^r^eirht te the oir^To whoiS sienn 

nd were mere sinks for the i^ulest dregs of the London slums. idea coula have occurred is ho who believed that the encroachments I 

Russia in Asia could be stopped by an empty title. As for con- I 

Members, by 8J to b2. Would the majority had been ten times as Q-overnment, on wRat is it to W based-tbeir recent 

Tikl* A., A Ak« -DiTi i A TW. vacillations? and in whom is it to be placed—Lord Deeby or Lord 

A • ? Beaconsfielb ? True. I/ord Deeby had come back, but Lord 

Hutcheson (but, in fact the Bdl of six hundred provincial new^^^^ CaeitaenoxV had not, and his presence in the Cabinet was our be.t 

w 7 rt ^ ^ f j guarantee against coups de iMuire^ aod acts of recklessness. To 

order the Filet into th^ DardaneUes, we contend, was a violation of 
cnmnal prosecution. Mr. 17 lwi)Egate opposed the Dill. It "^ould might well have led to war. You have ordered it 

A^be re^ports ot their speeches. And how had agajn^ yet you stfll press for the Six Millions. Permanent 
TTpta til a niiiTnf. wo a .r.A Ragsiau ocoupatiou of _Gonstaatioople has been solemnly dis- 


quaHio. How oonld the House be expected to atteud to sueh a “*1“ “ j^^nn^Zest belli 

trifling matter, after the exciting disenssion on the Dunkeld Tolls o«onpation is a right of conquest, and imt a casus belli. 

and the Ringsbury “ Gate Meetings ” ? “ Then there is the iufeereat of t,he gopd government and the better govern- 

■rry j j a j T) j- j! nr i » -n-nj n • meut of the people of Turkey— the interest of the freedom of the Christian 

Wednesday, Second Reading of Mr. Askley S Bill for allowing subjects of the Porte from the cruel bond and the senseless tyranny which 
prisoners to be examined in their own defence. The present rule it ceases makes that European peace impoesible which, as Lord Derby 
stops innocent months, and helps guilt to a cover, hut it has always rightly stated, is the chief interest of England* {Meat !) Let them declare 
been the rule. Reason good, with most lawyers, for not altering it. in favour of this interest, and they will need no sham vote of confidence, but 
Legal opinion, we are glad to find, was divided ; the weight they will have the enthusiastic support of a united people, and there will be 
ofwigs—Mr. Russell Quenet, Sir Hbney James, Mr. Foesyth, an end of party differences.” 

Mr. Ceobs, in reply, was more oross.thaa usual. He denied that 
^^Sbejeani Simon, aud Messrs. Rodwbix, thereis“awar-pMtK’’ He denied that this was a “ sham-estimate.” 

-He denied that this was a vote of confidence. The Government 
The Attoeney-Genbeai,, after half Ws elaborate see-sajmg i^^ve never swerved from the dispatoh of the sixth of May. They 
core., suggested a Setect Committee, to which Mr. riven no encouragement to Turkey. If they had meant to 
Asmax was willing to agree, hut a rimion being forced. Second j^gjp fnrfcgy, they must have been fools to wait till she is on her 
Readmg was earned, evidently against the move’s hope, by 18 d to bach. (“ Heor, hear ! ” /row the Opposition.) » We sent the Fleet 

the House back Its best ^ p^gt^gt English subjects in CoMtantinople, and we reoaUed it 
theBiUistobereferredtoaSriectComimt- beoluse Mr. Latabd fold us the terms of peace were accepted.” 
for improvemeri, not emasoi^tion. If the Session ^g reconcile that with Sir Sxaeeobd’s explanation, Mr. 

f T of legal reform, it wiU have justified its c^ggg p) i. Nothing has been since heard of their ao^tance ; the 

early convocation. delegates are dumb ; and tbe Russians are advancing. The Treaty of 

Thursday, — A night which may prove memorable in the history Paris gives ns a locus standi in settling the terms of peace, not as 
of England, if not of Europe. Ushered in by a rather exciting between Russia and the Turks, but as between the signataries of 
scene in the Zords\ the Duke of Argyll protagonist, in which, the Treaty. In that settlement the voice of England must be heard 
d propos of the Earl of Pembeoke’s question whether in the forth- as a united nation. W© do not want to go to war. Our object is 
coming negotiations for peace the British Government would insist to secure as speedily as possible, a complete, a satisfactory, and a 
on protection of the lives and property of Mussulmans in European lasting peace.” (Mr. Ceoss’s speech was a cross, divided between 
Turkey, the Duke reminded their Lordships, of what seems a good peace and war, party per pale.) 

deal in danger of being forgotten, the general character of Moslem Six 'Wileeid Lawsok meant to oppose the Yote to the last. The 
rule, and the treatment of Christians by their Moslem rulers for the mau who, in a quprel, shook his fist in your face was a bully. The 
last twenty years. - He found ample materials for his indictment in man who shook his purse in your face was a snob. The Yote was a 


the last-issued Blue Book of Consular Reports. 


war-vote, and nothing else, and should not he taken without a dis- 


Lord Stanley of Aldeeley wondered we had not sent Schouva- solution. The country was for peace by an overwhelming majority. 
LOFF his passport. The Duke of Buccleuch thought, as between Mr. Haedcasile thought that loaded guns and shotted revolvers 
Turkish and Bulgarian “atrocities,” it was six of one and half- were better things to go into a Conference with than broad-brimmed 
a-dozen of the other, Earl Eoetesoue believed Turkish administra- hats and umbrellas. 

a:..».« : J3 m v.r-'L x. i t i nr- t i_x_i 


I tion had been improved, Turkish misdeeds exaggerated. 


Mr. Laing maintained that all the points covered by the dispatch 

I AT-- X -O T mi " 1* _ _ .J! 


Rtpon regretted that the Bear had been left to do work the Idon of the sixth of May were out of danger. The continuance of 

shonld have joined him in ; and Lord Dbbbt, in replying on the Tnrkish rule at Constantinople had become impossible. 

whole 08^, wan delivered of a vriiolf series of his most indisputable » The decay of Turkey rendered her powerless to suppress chronic revolt ; 


said on both sides.” “ Whan you |;ry to set things right by war, yon right. That mamly competed us to abohsh the slave trade, and in this 
risk causing greater evils than you cure.” “Distress produces pres-^ deterred ns from upholdmg the degrading barbarism of a Power which 

sure, and pressure discontent, and discontent rebellion, and rebellion wYastated pmvmc^s that flourished unto Eopaan and J^zantine 
ateooity.” “If we had a power of interference, it wm limited, and ^ 

ineonvenient to carry out.” “ The noble Duke aiks us to seonre good nus-ruie, 

fl*mrATTiTnAn+ -fAi* Pbria+inna Wa pi*a ItAn-nd fn dn 'K/sei-f- 4 -a their Condition justified the boast^at the grass ceased to grow whare 

A A’ ^ secure tte Turkish horse trod. Yet for the Power and the rule which had produced 

common-, tjxeee results it was proposed to obtaiiiHhe m(^t favourable teimiS)' which 
pja^s jndis^^^able, most tolerable and not to be endured. ^ , meant the least favourable for the oppressed subjects^ As a strong and inde- 

e. preliminary canter over questions impatlentJy pendent Government, it had poUapsed beyond xevjviel by the blipd rejection 
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of our advice ; and could it be our intention to bolster up the remains of this ; 
wretched emjpire?” 

Set up Grreece at Constantiiiople as an enlarged and guaranteed 
Power, and establish strong autonomons States round her. After 
first ordering the Fleet to Constantinople, and so forcing Lord Cas- 
NAETON and Lord Debby to resign, and then reeaUing it, to get 
Lord Debby back again, the Grovernment had not the confidence of 
the country. If they doubted this, let them appeal to it. 

Sir John Hay was all for the Yote. 

Mr, E. Hoel was strong against it. He wanted some security that 
this money would not be used to rivet the Turkish yoke on the 
neck of her oppressed subjects. 

Mr. Bebeseoed Hope severely rebuked everybody, and appealed 
from agitators to statesmen. He trusted the debate would give the 
Government such a majority that it might go to the Conference in a 
Court Dress. 

Mr. Bbight maintained, in'the teeth of the Home Seceetaey, that 
there were two voices in the Cabinet, but still the Government 
were to be admired for having brought the coxmtry thus far without 
war, in spite of some of their noisy supporters in Parliament and the 
Press. But why should England be preparing to throw her sword 
into the scale when the warring nations are returning theirs to their 
scabbards ? The parties to a war should be the parties to the peace 
which ends it. This war is to liberate oppressed Turkish subjects. 
Said Mr. Bbight 

“ Sir, no man in this country laments more thm I do, or has grieved more 
than I nave, over the lamentable calamities and bloodshed of this war. I know 
not that they are greater than those that have happened in other wars ; but 
now we have from day to day, through the wonderful omnipresence of tihe 
Press, almost every transaction performed, as it were, before our eyes. But 
whatever be those calamities, however great this suflfering, however much this 
bloodshed, however the cry of agony has gone up to Heaven during these last 
months from those ensanguined fields, let us not reject, if it is offered to us, 


whatever compensation can possibly be given to the people who have endured 
these sufferings. Kear^mar !') I should say that the more terrible has 
been the cost of the war, the more our hearts have been stirred up by listening 
to those details, the more we should rejoice if by the power and statesmanship 
of Eussia, by the consent of the Powers of Europe, a larger and larger area of 
European territory be included in that great salvation from Turkish rule. The 
Government of this country ought to declare— and the time is not far distant, 
I believe, when they will declare it — it is now pretty much the mind of the 
people of England— that we have no interest in any longer taking any step 
whatever to maintain the Ottoman rule in Europe, and that we have no interest 
in maintaining a perpetual enmity with Eussia. {Cheers,) There are two 
policies before us— an old policy which, if we leave it to our children, will be 
a legacy of future wars ; a new policy which I contend for and which I preach, 
and by the adoption of which we shall leave to our country, not a legacy of 
war, but a legacy of peace and of a growing and lasting fiiendship with one 
of the greatest empires in the world. {Lottd cheers,y^ 

After this, it was not easy for Lord Sanbon, or Mr. Hebschell, or 
Mr. Gbeene, to get the ear of the House, and the night ended by 
Mr. Tbevelyan’s moving the adjournment of the debate. 

Friday must compress to-night's Essence into the smallest 
bulk. Hammer and tongs — Turcophobe and Turcophil — were wielded 
another night through by Messrs. Tbevelyan, Lowe (who condensed 
his counsel to Government into the pithy three words, “ Muzzle your 
Prime Minister''); Mr. Osboene Mobgan (who anticipated Afr, 
Funch in his distich 

“ The British Fleet, with twenty thousand men, 

Steamed up the Dardanelles, and then steamed down again.”) 

Mr. Gaetwbight, Mr. P. J. Smyth (who spoke in a style at once 
eloquent, impressive, and generous, which he might well say he 
felt to be “ little to the taste of the House "—more shame for it), 
and Mr. Goschen (in a strong and closely-linked argument) for the 
Opposition ; and Sir H. Peel, Sir J. Hennawat, Mr. Baieoub, Mr. 
Bentince:, Mr. Boubke, and Sir M. Hiczs-Beach, for the Govern- 
ment. Mr. Gladstone was left in possession of the fioor. 


RIGHTS OR WRONGS? 

{The Diary of a Female of the Fvitwre,) 

\ i Just as I had settled 

\. lYl Diy household work for the 

\ daylwas called away to serve 

\ W on a Jury, and had to remain in the 

\H k ' Courts until the evening. 

^ving 

^1 ^ \ womeni as eiti- 

^ liable 

to attgad inquest 

' as it was hSd upon 

a person who had committed a most horrible suicide. 

Having failed to obey the orders of a County Court 
Judge, was looked up in prison for contempt. I owe this scrape to 
the extravagance ot my husband— a man who will buy hats and | 
coats, and who will not work for our living. I 

Saturday,— ‘In deep tribulation. The Governor of the gaol is a | 
female, and, as a matter of course, favours the male prisoners. | 
Asked for a book, and was famished with a work npon Homan Law. | 
Cried myself to sleep over a passage which told me that no one 
could obtain the privileges pf a citizen without accepting a citizen’s 
duties and responsibilities. Oh, why did I give up the privileges 
of a real woman for the miseries of a mock man I 


A DEUCATB ATTENTION. 


BOEN 1792. DIED FEBEDAET 1, 1878. 

England is the poorer by what she can ill-spare— a man of 
genins. Good, kind, genial, honest, and enthusiastic Geobge 
Cedinbhanz, whose frame appeared to have lost so little of its 
wiry strength and activity, whose brain seemed as full of fire 
and vitality at four-score as at forty, has passed away quietly 
and painlessly after a few days’ struggle. He never worked 
for Fmchf but he always worked with him, putting Ms unrest- 
ing brain, Ms skill— in some forms of Art unrivalled— and Ms 
ever productive fauey, at the service of humanity and progress, 
good works, and good will to man. His object, like our own, 
was always to drive home trath and urge on improvement by the 
powerful forces of fun and hnmour, clothed in forms sometimes 
fanciful, sometimes grotesque, but never sullied by a foul 
thought, aud ever dignified by a wholesome purpose. 

His four-score and six years of life have been years of unin- 
teimitting labour, that was yet, always, labour of love. There 
never was a purer, simpler, more straightforward, or alto- 
gether more blameless man. His nature had something child- 
like in its transparency. You saw through Mm completely. 
There was neither wish nor effort to disguise Ms self-com- 
placency, Ms Mgh appreciation of himself, his delight in the 
appreciation of others, any more than there was to make 
himself out better, or cleverer, or more unselfish than Ms 
neighbours. 

In him England has lost one who was, in every sense, as true 
a man as he was a rare and original genins, and a pioneer in 
the arts of illustration. It is gratifying to see the tributes of 
hearty recognition Ms death has called forth. It is a duty on 
PuncFs part, as a soldier in the same army in which Geoege 
Cbtjibshank held such Mgh rank so long, to add his wreath to 
the number already laid upon tMs brave old captain's grave. 


Red and Blite.— The Marines look so blue over the new Promo- 
tion and Retirement Scheme,” that it has been proposed to christen 
them Ultra-Marines. 


Latest from Constantinople,— In order that the Turks in Europe Tastes Difeee.— Some miRtary au^riti^ in Prance object to 
may put in practice, without delay, the bag and baggage policy,” the “ Ffarseillaise^^ as a national song. Perhaps they wenld nave 
they are to be immediately supplied with ** Gladstone Bags, liked the Max€chalaise ” better. 
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I’HE OLD MASTEES AT THE ACADEMY. SiK,?. 

.7"';' ?!•!!'• i S'S'” fc SlSTSaSE 


for those who know less, JResumed frojn tchere it left off last. 


of the Fair.*' Bat what a wicked little Cupid that is admittiag 
the original Peeping Tom to a glimpse of Yenus, d la Godiva, 


UU.^ Vl.Xgl.JJ.C4fJ. JL WJJXUl^ •kVJJU. W W ^ W T WAXIAWf VW VI V-IJUX V wSl.4 

No. 83. Portrait tf Emma Harte^ Lady Hamilton, By Geoege reposing after her ride. The Queen has some nice pictures. Bid 
EomneIt. “ Who,” says the Catalogue, “ became well known from the Loed Chambeelain choose any of them ? 
her friendship with , . 


Lord Nelson.’* 
“ Friendship ’* is 
perhaps a mild term, 
but being a “ ship ” 
of some sort, intelli- 
gible in the case of 
Admiral Lord Nel- 
son. In the dis- 
tance is represen- 
ted the sea: Lady 
Hamilton is in 
meditative mood : 
she appears to be 
saying to herself, 
“ In my mind’s eye, 
Hoeatio.” This is 
a more pleasing 
picture than the 
same pretty subject 
treated in 

No. 92. Also Por- 
trait of Emma 
HartOy Lady Ha- 
milton. By George 
E-OMNET— where the 
Artist seems to con- 
vey that Lady Ha- 
im ilton painted as 
well as he did, to 
judge hy the colour 
of her lips and 
cheeks. Oliti 
Emma I” Poor Lord 
Nelson ! you had 
indeed an eye, liter- 
ally an eye, for the 
heautiful: and, with 
all yonr dnty, hon- 
onrably and gal- 
lantly done to your 
country, we know 
where your Harte 
was. 

No. 102. Portrait 
of A Man, By 
Rembeanpt. Now, 
was the sitter for 
this a professional 
model, or was it some 
one who thought 
that his name would 
he handed down to 
posterity hy Pem- 
BEANDT VAN HhTN ? 
If the latter, who is 
he ? . . . A wonder- 
ful picture ! Ap- 
proach quite close; 
its touch is as broad 
as scene-painting : 
retire to the seat in 
the centre of the 
room, and from that 
distance it appears 
a highly - finished 
portrait. 

No. 108. Dorothea^ 
Lady Lethbridge, 
By Gainsboeough, 
EA. She seems to 



BM, ‘‘What shall we do, Dbae? It’s quite too 
Madame Aldiqonde’s,” 

Maid tfiright idea), ** Suppose we do the Old Mastbbs?” 


FRIDAY, 18 TH JAN. 

Dbae ? It ’s quite too Daek to see Colours at 


No. 133. The sub- 
ject of this picture, 
hy Tintoeetto, 
could never he 

S uessed without a 
atalogue. It ap- 
pears to he some- 
body, in classic 
times, telling a good 
story by moonlight. 
It isn’t ; hut for 
particulars refer to 
description in Cata- 
logue. 

JS^o.^ 142. Lady 
kneeling at an Al- 
tar, Paolo Yero- 
NESE. Characteristic 
subject for Paol- 
oiyer-on-knees to 
paint. But why the 
dog in the corner ? 

No. 149. Portrait 
of A Youth, By 
Angelo Beonzino. 
An effeminate bnt 
strictly proper 
young man, who ap- 
pears to be saying, 
“Bear me 1 I really 
must tnrn my back 
on that extraordi- 
narily indelicate per- 
son on the balcony. 
Where are the po- 
lice ? ’* Fancy any 
modern portrait- 
painter enlivening 
his subject in this 
eccentric manner. 
Beonzino could do 
it in Italy, but 
where is Brass ^eno 
to do it here ? 

No, 150. Portrait 
of Mrs, Yillelois, 
By Thos. Gains- 
BOEOUGH, KA. One 
of Baron Abome- 
lique’s wives, from 
the Blue Chamber. 
But what satin ! 
Ma^ificent ! And 
to think that this is 
but a canvas-hacked 
duck after alll 
No. 154. Portrait 
of A Man, ByFEE- 
DINAND BoL. “A 
man” indeed! A 
maudlin sottish 
idiot, that ought to 
be purchased by a 
Temperance Society, 
and exhibited as 
a portrait of a 
“Frightful Exam- 
ple.” Bol did not 
choose a pleasant 
subject. If, for the 
nonce, he had signed 


have just remarked to somebody, “ Don’t annoy me, any of you, himself “ Bowl,” it would have been more appropriate. 

somethmg cruelly cutting when I choose.” jSTo. 158. Portraits of the Marchesa de BrignoU and Child, By 

Sir Anthost Vaitoyot. The tide of this work shoold he “ Hydro- 
Observe the dogm afit. The Marchesa is too fr^ 

washerwoman must have made out of him! /S'Ae could never have ^^om her seat, and grasps the child s hand, at the same 

been badly ofi for soap, or starch. time murmuring something about “It won’t hnxt yon, dear ; don’t 

No. 132, Cymon and tphigenia. By Sir Joshua Reynolds, P.R. A. be afraid.” 


























'THE CONFIDENCE TRICK 


Si-M-KD U-ETHO-IE (Jog.). “ YOU HAJSD U3 OVER YOTO iSn’TYER- 

OD LET YOU HAVE IT AGAIN, OE COURSE-JUST TO SHOW YOUR CONFIDEl^LJS. mis , 

KNOWIII” __: ■ - ’ ' ~ 
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OBLIGING ! 


“FINE FEATHERS MAKE PINE BIRDS.” 

{The Faher^s Apology,) 

“ During the present hard times the sellers of birds in the 
London streets are sadly put to it to malce a few shillinga. . . . 
They make up common birds with bright crests and tails, and 
colour them, so that they appear new and most extraordinary 
creatures. The process of dressing the bird is called ^faking.’ 

. . . . These ‘ faked ^ birds are so artfully made up that they 
might occasionally deceive even connoisseurs in ornithology. 
.... The bird once at home, and thoroughly settled down, 
begins to take his bath, and then, of course, the artificial colour 
and feathers vanish. In a few hours this valuable South 
American singing-bird is transformed into a common greenfinch, 
worth three shillings a dozen,”— News. 

Well, yessir, His a hartful way ; 

But times is ^ard, and gettin^ ^arder. 

And honesty don’t seem the lay 
To fill a poor cove’s larder. 

“ Best policy ? ” Ah, yes, I ’m fiy. 

Parsons that bait from pulpits dangles. 

But ain’t there bigger swells as try 
A policy of spangles ? 

A finch faked out in feathers fine 
May draw a bob or two from green ’uns. 

But Nobs has fakes as sharp as mine, 

And I should say more mean ’uns. 

Them chattering daws so smart and fair. 

As plumes theirselves in patriot” feathers. 

Ain’t the right sort to wash and wear, 

And stand all sorts o’ weathers. 

Beakey ’s a showy bird, no doubt, 

And one don’t rank him ’mongst the silly ’ims ; 
But when I fakes a greenfinch out, 

My figger ain’t Six Millions. 

If I fakes crests, why he fakes crowns ; 

If neither ain’t quite worth the money, 

To pay him quids and grudge me browns, 

Strikes me as rayther funny. 


Mistress. “Mart, has that Paeobl or Stationery arrived yet erom 
THE Stores ? ” 

Parlour-Maid. ** No, Ma’am. But I can lend tod a few Sheets or my 
OWN Note-Paper, if you don’t mind usino my Monnygram ! 1” 


Faked birds from South Ameriky, 
Ain’t wus than doublets cut in Ingy ; 
So to pufi ’im and run down me 
I holds unfair and stingy. 


FIZZ AT EVENING PAETIB8. I 

The Bishop of Manchester writes to the Liverpool Daily Post^ 
explaining the assertion ascribed to him in a report of a recent Tem- 
perance Meeting, that, at halls where iced champagne is served at 
the hofiet throughout the evening, ‘‘many a young Lady, no doubt, 
in the course of the night, finished her bottle.” What he meant to 
say was only that, through accepting every invitation of her partner 
to liquor up, and so taking glass after glass of champagne of which 
icing helped to conceal the strength— “ she might almost finish a 
bottle in the course of the night, without being aware of the strength 
of the treacherous intoxicant.” He fears that even this “statement 
savours somewhat of exaggeration, from which the advocacy of the 
cause of temperance has already suffered too much ; ” but to have 
expressed himself as the Liverpool Daily Post’s report made him 
out, “ would have been to cast a slur on the habits and character of 
our young Ladies, of whtdb^” says the gallant Bishop, “ I should be 
sorry to be guilty.” 

No doubt ; but in the pase of a young Lady, with lots of part- 
ners, who, throughout an evening that begins at nine or ten at 
night, and ends at four in the morning, has been walt^fing with 
short intervals, in a vitiated and heated atmosphere, to say that she 
“finished her bottle,” would not, perhaps, be putting ^ at all too 
strong. Nor, perhaps, in the circumstanoes, wpnid a bottle be a 
drop too much. That is to say, a bottle of (fiiampagne. A bottle of 
“ fizz,” merely calling itself champagne, is quite a different thing. 
It is to he feared that at the great majority of evening parties, the 
loudest young Lady, so far from finishing a bottle of ehampagf 
1 has very rarely the chance of even beginning one. 

Smelehnotts says there is one reason for a liberal supply of 
champagne or some other “intoxicant” at balls— “ iVJswio saltat 
sohriusJ^ There would be no dancers at all, if there were not the 
means of screwing heads the right way. 


THE KHEDIVE’S LAST BODHE. 

That coolest and craftiest of artful dodgers, the Khedive, has 
just been trying on “ a plant,” which, for audacity and cuteness 
combined, tops anything even he has yet attempted. It being 
as good as proved that he has been robbing his own till, and so de- 
frauding his creditors, an inquiry by the Frank ControUer-Q-eneral 
and Commissioners of the Public Debt into the exact state of the 
revenue, expenditure, and liabilities of Egypt, was thought to be 
imminent. 

To block this, the Kbedive has issued a decree appointing a sham 
Commission of his own to inquire into the revenues of Egypt, but 
not including the Controller and Commissioners of Public Debt ia 
the Commission, nor the liabilities and expenditure of the Egyptian 
Treasury in the subject matter of inquiry. 

In other words he is parading a mock investigation by his own 
creatures for his own roguish ends, as a means of staving off a 
genuine and full examination of his books by independent and 
competent accountants for the benefit of creditors. If monarchs 
could have their deserts, what would be the due of the Khedtve ? 

The poor SuxTAHlis being heavily punished for the sins of his i 
forefathers. And here is tMs leech of old Nile allowed to fatten 
and cheat, and tyrannise with impunity, and when at last Ms credi- 
tors managed, as they think, to get something like a hold over 
him, Ms ^ole energy and tricky cleverness are turned to find 
means of giggling ot2j of it. Luckily Egypt is once more the land 
of Hoschen ; and that intelligent, cool, and^ Eight Honourable 
is now acting as the Moses to guide tMs vicious old 
Pharaoh’^ ^c^ditors to the promised land of Payment in Full. Let 
m w 0ie creditors’ sake, that he will be successful, and that 
and foulest of all the Pharaohs may yet he swamped in 
the of his own rogueries, 


The Same Thing in^ other Words.— The best terms for Turkey 
— the worst for her Christian snbjects. 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 

Me. Punch liisy over a Map of Europe ; to him enter mi excited Old 
Lady in pattens and a poJce-lonnet, armed with an enormous uinhrdlo. 

Old Lady (in extreme agitation)* Mister Punch! 0 Mister Punchy 
Sir ! do wake up ! ! ! 

Mr, Punch (calmly). My wortliy dame, 

I assure you not napping. Wliat ’s the matter ? 

Old Lady", Ho ! the game 
Is a gettin’ that permiskus, and that muddled up and ^ot, 

That I don^t know where I *m standing and am scarce aweer 
wot ^s wot. 

Mr, Punch, So I should imagine, Madam. May I ask who you 
maybe? 

Old Lady, Who f Why, ’evins, wot a question I G-oodness 
gracious, can’t you see f 
I ’m BEiTAisnsTES ! 

Mr, Punch, Are you really ? Then, indeed, I must confess 

That I did not recognise you. You have lately changed your dress. 
Old Lady, Mister P., them orful Hoohsians, and their faokshus 
’elpers ’ere. 

Is a goin^ on that dreadful that it makes me downright queer. 

All in wain I hups and .laws ’em, wainly shakes m^ ’brella at ’em. 
Not a mossel do they mind me, won’t so much as listen, drat ’em! 
MisterP, wot is the matter ? Am I gettin’ old and weak ? 

Has my gingham lost its terror, that they shows such bragian cheek ? 
Just let me be hup and doin’, leatherin’ into aU the lot, 

Or they ’ll think my pride is ’umbled and my power has gone to pot. 
Mr, Punch (soothingly). Patience, Ma’am! Yonr wits are wandering, 
and your nerves are surely shaken. 

But as to your identity, I fancy, somehow, you’re mistaken. , 
Pbw, BEiiAiTNiiL ? Pray abandon that absurd hallucination. 

Your real name is Partington. This fuss and botheration 
Is not Britannia’s form— her nerves are good, her health is hearty. 
Old Lady, How dare you say I ain’t myself, but quite another party ? 
Mr, Punch, A weak old woman, fussing round a mob of fighting boys, 
Still bawling threats of the Police if they don’t hold their noise ; 
Warning them of her doorstep, whither they ’ve no wish to come— 
That Britannia ? Poor old Lady, you ’re the victim of a hum. 


Do you think, my worthy soul, a market-woman with her ass, 

I For Britannia and her Lion with the world are like to pass ? 

Or that your obese old gingham, or your most belligerent mop 

Has the power of the trident; wars and rows to check or stop r 

My worthy Mrs. Partington, I fear you ’re off your head ; 

Take a little friendly connsel. Ma’am, get home and go to bed. 

A good night’s rest, and a cup of hot— but, not gunpowder— tea, 

Will calm your nerves— Britannia’s part leave to the real B. 

HOW TO MAKE THE MOST OF IT. 

Should the British Plenipotentiary, at the forthcoming Congress, 
find himself embarrassed to get through Six Millions of money 
without impressing his colleagues with a due sense of the majesty, 
power, determination, and resources of the mighty Empire he repre- 
sents, let him— 

Walk about in a Court Suit, with real diamond buttons, preceded 
by a couple of brass bands j 

Scatter handfuls of |old feom his bedroom-window, from time to 
time, as he is dressing m the morning ; 

Give a public dinner every day, and never let the invitations he 
under a hundred ; 

Button-hole all the foreign notabilities he meets in turn, and say, 
“ Look here, old fellow, between you and me, you haveu’t got half 
a million in notes in your waistcoat pocket, and I have ; ” 

Never sit down to dinner without au elaborate display of fire- 
works, the chief set-piece of which should represent the Biithh 
Cabinet shaking a well-filled purse in the eyes of Europe. 

At the deHberations of the Congress frequently pull out his porte- 
monnaie and interrupt the proceedings by some such remaxks as 
“ You can do a deal with Six Millions, eh f ” * ‘ United Europe had 
better look out for herself when we come to a figure like that.” 
“ You should see what the D. T, says about it.” We don't want 
to fght^ hut'—^c,'^ Aud others of a kindred character ; 

Call on all the Ambassadors unofdeially with offers to lend them 
a trifie— say a couple of thou— at a moderate rate. 

And, lastly, if by the Ist of April he find that he has anything 
left, let him invest it in Turkish Bonds, and come home with the 
pleasing satisfaction that his 'Six Millions have been judiciously 
expended in maintaining the dignity of a mighty Empire. 
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SWANS AND GEESE. 


OCCUPATOl EST ^aYPTUSI 


A few words with the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals , d propos of their 

latest prosecution^ 



OME peopWs Geese are 
always Swans P So 
runs 

A proTerl) levelled at 
the fussy ones. 

And some well-naean- 
ing bodies in the 
nation 

Might take the sa^^ing 
for home-applica- 
tion. 

Eovr chivalrous a mis- 
sion may be marred 

By spurring the best 
hobby - horse too 
hard! 

If the knight-errant, 
too high in his 
stirrups, 

Like an o’er pompons 
sparrow struts and 
chirrups, 

And tilts at pigmies, 
whilst the giants 
^scape him, 

The donkey’s, not the 
lion’s, skin should 
drape him. 

Griants abound, and 
Ogres grim and 
cruel, — 


More power to those who ^ive such ghouls their gruel I — 
But levelling lance at LilEputian bogies, 

Is not the work for paladins, but fogies. 

Philanthropy found straining at a gnat, 

EoiLs its own higher purpose I Verhum sat I 


{Recommended to those Politicians 
who abuse Russia, and insist on 
our seizing Egypt,) 

This spirited Eastern Policy 
must have been suggested by a 
page from the MS. Journal of a 
Cornish S^tuire, in the last cen- 
tury. It is as follows 

Sunday. -^1^0 church. Storm of 
wind and rain; heavy breakers on 
reef outside. Parson was preaching 
beautiful sermon on duty of praying 
for safety of those now in danger at 
sea, when a man came in, shouting, 
‘ Wreck ! Wreck ! ’ There was a rush 
to the door, every one anxious to get 
his share of the good luck, when our 
worthy parson called out ‘Stop a 
moment, my brethren ! * The solemn 
tones of our spiritual leader arrested 
us all, and we waited, rather shame- 
stricken, for what he might have to 
say against the sin of wrecking. We 
saw his hands moving inside his 
gown ; then it was thrown off, and, 
with a leap from the pulpit, he rushed 
foremost through his congregation, 
crying, ‘ Now for a fair start, boys! ’ 


LOaXTACITT AND LEGISLATION. 
Inter arma silent leges. That 
maybe; but Legislators cautalk 
a plaguy deal in war-time. 


Hobson’s Choice : Hewest 
Camb bilge Y eesion. — The Senior 
"Wrangler, good luck to him ! 


AN ORIGINAL EARL. 

Punch lateLy spoke of a certain speech of a certain Duke’s as the 
silliest tMng tmt had yet been said on the Duke’s side of the present 
all-absorbing question. We beg leave to shift the cap from the head 
of that distingtiished Duke to that of an Earl who henceforth 
deserves to he stiU more distinguished in the same order. 

TTia Ijordship in supporting an Amendment expressing confidence 
in the Gbirenimeiit, carried at a “ Neutrality Meeting ” at Pother- 
ham, thus stated the reason of his fierce indignation against the 
Pnssians 

“There h, and there was two years ago, a certain Captain Buenabt, a 
man of great intelligence and power, a man whose time was not spent in 
idleness, but whose time was filled by useful and interesting occupation. 
Captain BtrEKABT is a great traveller, and, what is more, he is such a great 
lingulat that he can speak most of the European languages, many of them as 
well as the natives. Captain Botinaby wished to travel, and see other parts 
of the world besides his own. (wdt Voice — ‘ And to advertise Cochlds Pills,^ 
Ghrent IrnyhierR) He obtained the permission of the authorities under whom 
he rm placed, and he set out on his famous ride to Khiva. He was told, 
‘ You wul mot be allowed to get into Khiva ; * but Capteiu Bubnaby was not 
a mam to be turned back, and he said, ‘ I wm go to ^iva,’ and he went on 
his celebrated ride. "When he got to his journey's end he was told that he 
must not return by the way he came. The Russian authorities , knew too 
well that Captain Bubitaby was going to tell us something that they did not 
wish ms to know, "W ell. Captain Bubnaby set his face to return to England, 
and he came back, and I will tell you why : because Russia at that moment 
put her foot on the neck of Captain Buknaby and of England too. (* 3osh / ’ 
and ^ IV* truer md Uud md hng-contimted cheering^ hooting^ aHd die- 
order,) ISngland’s neck Was most distinctly under the foot of Russia ; and it 
is because of that I have come here to protest, and to say that your interests 
and mine too have been'attaoked. (Zos«? and Img^tmimued applameif* 

The present agitation has bfoughfi fiaany wonderful “British 
Interests ” to light, but we are disposed tu think “ Captain Bttb- 
kabt’s heck the oddest “ British Interest” yet out. Considering 
How tasMy the gallant Captain has adventured it in his varibus 
BMef,it is about the “riskiest” intefesst, we shotild say, that in- 
surers ®ver undertook. But it has been reserved fbr Lord Ecrz- 
to discover in Captain Buenart’s ninoh-risked neok a 
reason for shaking his fist m Russia’s face, if not for going to war 
with Iie^r ii|gtt off, which we will answer for it has not before 
ooonxfedl to any other human being. 

Car ovra distinguished Correspondent, whose Ride to Khiva across 


these pages made such a sensation last year, is, he adnuts, for the 
first time, jealous of the Captain, whose Ride he has outdone. He 
puts it to Lord Fiizwilliam. What has he done that his shameful 
treatment by the Russian authorities, as recorded in these pages, and 
since in the Reprint of his Ride (price one shilling), should not he 
insisted upon among our casus belli against Russia r 

The Captain wasn’t nearly as ill-treated I as Our Correspondent; 
didn’t go through half as many exciting adventures, and above all, 
as Our Correspondent points out, the Captaiu ouly rode to Khiva, 
whereas Our Correspondent rode there and haeh ! 

We decidedly recommend Our Correspondent to Earl Fitzwjxliam 
for his next “ British Interest,” when he has again to move a “ con- 
fidence” motion at a Neutrality Meeting, 


If So, Why So ? 

The Warrant Officers of Her Majesty’s Navy modestly make 
known a grievance which seems, on the face of it, to demand redress. 
While all the other officers in the Navy, when appointed by the 
Admiralty to ships other than the First Reserve or those for foreign 
service, are placed onfall pay, more than half the Warrant Officers 
are compelled to serve in the same ships on reduced pay, the reduc- 
tion in some cases amounting to as much as £27 Is, 6d, per amum. 
The late First Lord of the Admiralty admitted that inegualities did 
exist, and declared he would see if they could be removed ; hut this 
act of justice has been delayed by his death. Fortunately, his suc- 
cessor is a man of business, as well as a iust and kindly gentleman. 
The Warrant Officers may rest assured that so unwarrantable a 
distinction will not be suffered to survive, after it has once been 
brought to his notice. Let them prove to Mr. Smith that they are 
as unfairly used as they allege, and he" is just the man to strike 
while the iron is hot, in the right way and to good effect. 


A Very Sufficient Reason. 

Lord B. to his Grfamus Sovereign, decUning her flattering ojf&r of the Sarter^, 

The wish I should wear the Q-arter please your Majesty abandon. 

' How can a man wear a Oarter, who hasn’t a leg to stand on ? 


A Obeat Chancelloe’s Greatness.— A great Nation does not 
merely hold its own. Besides that, it holds what it has cribbed 
from others. 
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NOf QUITE THE SAME THING. 

Small Child {whose favourite Amt is engaged'"), ** Geakdma, whbei is Auntie Mat ? ” 
Grandmamum. “ She is sitting in the Libraet with Captain Herbeet, my hear.” 

Small Child [after a 'moment's thought). Grandma, oouidn't toxt go and sit in the Library 
with Captain Hbebbet, and Amiis Mat come and Play with mb?” 


A CONSTITUTIO^^AL PJGHT. 

According to newspaper reports, 
tlie celebrated African explorer, Mr. 
H. Stanley, is a total abstainer. If 
so, there is one bond fide traveller 
wno would never claim the i.f.t's Sun- 
day privilege. Teetotallers, indeed, 
may quote Mr. Stanley’s example 
to show that such a traveller can do 
without such a privilege on any day 
of the week. But that depends on the 
requirements of a man’s particular 
constitution ; and the denial of need- 
ful reireshment to anybody whom- 
soever, whether on a Sunday or a 
working day, is doubly unconstitu- 
tional. 

A propos of the Six Millions. 

[A Mnt from Beaumarchais.) 

Figaro {imirueiing Count Almavita 
as to gaining adnnttanm to the house of 
Dr. Bartholo). Tons, mon Seigneur, 
rnabit de soldat, le billet de logement, et 
de Tor dans vos poches 1 

Le Comte. Pour qui de I’or ? 

Figaro {vivement). De Tor, men Ditu, 
de Tor ! C’est le nerf de I’intrigue. 

Le Comte. Ne te fAche pas, Figaro. 
J’ea prendrai beaucoup.’^ 

JBarbxer de Seville^ Act i, So. S. 


Britannia to the Bellows- 
Blowers, 

CA-^rojgos of Votes of Confidence.) 

My blatant D. T., and my fierce 
F.3LG., 

And yon, small fry, who swim 
after these, 

The trust that I vote trust in you 
don’t denote, 

But in your Antipodes. 

The Late Earthquake. — liTo 
great shakes, 


% 


BOEN MAY 13, 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 7, 1878. 

With war-clouds gathering over sea and sky, 

War’s thunder rattling loud, or rolling low, 

Shall Europe turn to watch an old man die, 

And dress her face in masquerade of woe ? 

How much he had outlived I His younger self- 
Long since we saw the patriot King-Pope die, 

To be entombed with Ghibelline and Gtuele, 

Beside the Love that took his name for cry. 

As he outlived that brief term in Love’s school, 

So he outlived the People’s wrath and scorn, 

Plight, exile, war ; on waves he thought to role. 

Toy of strong currents, hither, thither, borne. 

He outlived, too, his weakest, proudest hour, 

Which saw the Church around St. Peter’s chair 

Bowed, by its Bishops, to the awful power 
That Heaven’s Yicegerent claims o’er souls to bear. 

But not outlived that mockery of God 
And man alike, which takes a sinner’s hand 

To wield Right’s rule and Truth’s divining-rod, 

And write itself Infallible ” in sand. 

Outlived the crown forged from the Fisher’s ring, 

The throne wrought by old wrong from Peter’s seat ; 

Strangest of aU, outlived the stalwart king, 

Who the ** MaUible ” had dared defeat. 

Happy that one thing he did not outlive. 

The charitable soul, the kindly heart, 

That rigid dogma’s slaves cotild scarce forgive, 

Fearing lest he might play them Balaam’s part, 


And bless whom he should curse ; and so they drew 
Their bonds about him closer, day by day 
Living or dying, till no will he knew 
But theirs, and as they pointed, marked the way* 

Hor yet out-lived the wit that cheered dark days, 
Stout heart that stayed him on an up-hill path, 
Free hand that still with blessing sowed his ways, 
Meekness that humbled pride, and bridled wrath. 

A blameless, genial, gentle, good old man I 
Hot such the hand to Chaos to give form ; 

Hor, as from cloud to cloud the lightnings ran, 

** To ride the whirlwind and direct the storm.” 

Of God’s Yicegerent to assert the claim ; 

With his “ ifon-possumus ” arrest the tide ; 
Free-thought forbid, free press, ^ free speaking blame, 
Bind Progress by Church limits to abide. 

Task beyond power of man, or Church, or creed ; 

Task few more blameless bands have e’er resigned 
Than Pio Hono’s. Let who will succeed, 

Few better, many worse, the world will find. 


A Sum in Proportion. 

Hot one of the orators who opposed the Yote of Credit brought 
forward our old friend, “ the thin end of the wedge.” Yet he 
would have been strictly in place. Given £6,000;000 as the thin end 
(rf the wedge, required the money-equivalent ©f the thick end r 


A CHANGE OE SETS. 

Hhinrich Heine has said that the keys of this world are at Con- 
stantinople, those of the next at Rome. It is a cuiious coincidence 
that on Thursday, February 7th, 1878, both keys changed hands. 


VOL. LXXIV. 








Fbbruabt 16, 18T8.] 


PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



SOLIDS 


Young Zculg Assistant {at the close of the School Treat'*). Shill I gitb TOir some more Tea, my dear, before you- go ? 
' WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO havk ^ow?” Sturdy Infant, “Tittles!” 


set a bad example the first night, and Mr. Fardy, Mr, Hall, and Mr. 
Chaplin “ bettered the instruction.” Essence of Parliament should 
not be flavoured with Tincture of Hough, 'ilt'may be all very natural 
that Guildhall or Exeter 'Hall, or any other out-door, meetings, 
should be turned into bear-gardens, enlivened with “ JBritan^ 
or, worse, with the last Music-Hall-mob-ticlding war-bray. 
The House of Commons ought to know better. This premised, it is 
hardly necessary to go into particulars of the week’s angry and ex- 
cited debates. And now that the collision between the Government’s 
demand of Six Millions, and the Opposition’s. Amendment is over, 
Punch begs to move his Amendment, the.Jsubstitution of coolness 
for heat, argument for recrimination, and for uncommon touchiness, 
common effort for a common end— the shaping of a soxmd policy in 
the present, and the bnilding np in the future of more peaceful, 
prosperous, and well-governed Communities— Bulgarian, Slav, and 
Hellenic,— on the ground now, cumbered, with the wreck and ruin. of 
what was Turkey-in-Enrope. 

If the Eastern/Q-nestion"' has not been well threshed in these 
dehates, it is not for want of Members threshing'each other. 

May Punch gnote Dr. Watts, in a version adapted for Parlia- 
mentary use ? — 

Members, you should never letj 
Your angry passions rise ; 

You were not to St. Stf-phen’s sent] 

To bless each other’s eyes.” 

WTien Mr. Gladstone next tenders; the olive-branch, Jit is to be 
hoped Mr. Hardy won't bring' down that emblem of peace, like 
a shillelagh, heavily on Mr. Gladstone’s head. .If Mr. Tre- 
velyan have, like Mr, Punchy charged Lord Beaoonsfield with 
having brought Britannia to the dizzy edge of ,War, don’t let the 
fiery War Secretary launch the “lie” at Ms head even in a Par- 
liamentary wrapper, hut say he has drawn a rash conclusion from 
unsound premises. 

With this, Punch is 'glad to dismiss this week’s work in Parlia- 
ment, because— like Lord Fortesctje, the'JMember for Newcastle, 
and the Member for Hull, whom he begs to re-cbristen Norwood 
Junction— he is an Englishman fltst, and a'Liheral after. 


After the scenes and speeches of Monday and Tuesday, no wonder 
the House was flat on Wednesday, though not fiat enough to give any 
encouragement to Mr. Butt’s Irish Land Tenure Bill, which in that 
gentleman’s absence from continued; indisposition, was introduced 
by Mr. Macarthy Downing. This was, in Irish, a Bill for amending 
Irish land tenure ; in English, a Bill for converting Irish tenants 
into landlords, and Irish landlords into rent-chargers. The Home- 
Rulers will, no doubt, say that such a change is superfluous, seeing 
that Irish landlords are nothing but rent-chargers already, and that 
the measure is meant, on the contiarv, to relieve landlords of their 
rents in favour of their tenants. No'wonder the Bill was thrown 
out by 286 to 86. 

Thursday’s excitement in and out of ’ Parliament willSlong be 
remembered. The news that the Russians, in violation of the Czar’s 
undertaking, and of the Armistice already signed, had occupied, or 
were in the act of occupying, Constantinople, had produced a scare 
on the Stock-Exchange and a feverish excitement throughout 
London. A mob of medical students, said to be three thousand 
strong, had paraded the streets, singing “ Pule, Britannia and 
had tried to pour their warlike enthusiasm at the feet of^ Lord 
Bbaconsfield. All was passion among the public, and tension in 
Parliament. The spark,. it must be said, fell on combustible fuel — 
blown to a white heat by the war-bellows of the Telegraph and the 
Pall Mall ; and none the cooler for the angry collisions and denun- 
ciations of the debate on the Tote of Credit. And when Lord Derry 
in the House of Lords, and the Chancellor of the ExcHRauER in 
the Commons, could only read Mr. Layard’s despatch of the 5th, 
brought round hy way of Bombay, announcing that, in spite of 
^8 .Armistice, .the Russians were pushing on towards Constan- 
tinople; that the Turkish troops had been compelled to evacuate 
Silivria, a port on the Sea of Marmora, notwithstanding the protest 
of the Turkish Commander, which the Russian General refused to 
receive (declaring that, according to his orders, it was necessary { 
that he should occupy Tchataldja, a part of the Turkish lines of 
defence, that day ;) that the Porte was in great alarm, and could not , 
understand the Russian proceedings; that representations had 
again been made to the Grand Duke Nicholas; that the Servians 
had taken a place called Tranja, and were advancing on TJskup, 
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though Prince Milaist on the 4tli had given orders for the suspen- 
sion of hostilities; that though five days had elapsed since the 
signature of the bases of peace and the convention ot an armistice, 
the protocol had not yet reached the Porte, which remained in igno- 
rance of the real terms, while another telegram, dated the 6th, and 
received that night, stated that the Eussian (Government had in- 
sisted, as one of the conditions of the armistice, that the Tchekmedje 
lines should be abandoned, leaving Constantinople wholly undefended, 
no wonder that it was with a hushed and strained attention Lords 
and Commons listened to this startling string of statements, seem- 
ingly in direct contravention of the Itussian undertaking not to 
approach, manace, or occupy Constantinople; that the Opposi- 
tion felt that the conditions of the case were changed, and that 
Mr. Forster asked leave of the House to withdraw his Amend- 
ment. And though some relief to the painful tension was given 
j later, by the communication of, Prince (Goetscharoee’s answer to 
a telegram of the Eussian Ambassador, declaring that the order to 
stop hostilities had been given to the Eussian Commanders along 
the whole line in Europe and in Asia, and that there was not a word 
of truth in the* rumours which had reached Count Schouvaloep, 
the relief was only partial, as no one could say what the “ rumours” 
were which Prince Gortscharoee so emphatically contradicted. 

Then rose a long, and more or lessdisagreeable discussion ; first, 
whether Mr. Layard was misleading or Prince Gortscbaroee hum- 
bugging us, and then, whether the debate should be adjourned, or 
continued on the question of the Speaker’s leaving the chair. This 
enabled Members, who had come primed with Vote of Credit 
speeches to fire them ofi, and that happily got over without any 
mischievous consequences, the question was ^ut— and Lord Harting- 
TOR and the majority of the Opposition having withdrawn — carried 
for the Government by 295 to 96 “ Intransigentes.” 

Friday {Lords), — Punch ofi-caps to Lord Derby, in acknowledg- 
ment of the excellent taste and tone of his statement, of the reasons 
for which, the Government has ordered a detachment of the Fleet 
to Constantinople, not as a threat, but to secure order and guard 
English and other interests of life and property. The Powers have 
been informed; 'and we hold the Suxtait’s firman, sanctioning the 
passage of our men-of-war. This is not shaking^EiTAOTiA’s fist 
in Eussia’s face, but calmly confronting her with arms ready, 
thongh not brandished. 

( Commons,)— K ousq in Committee on Yote of Credit. Sir Staeeorb 
ISTorthcotb gave the same explanation to the Commons as Lord 
Derby to the Lords, but in less perfect style. The Government 
meant, and hoped, to keep the peace, and had sent our ships as 
peaee-k^ers. 

Lord Hartingtoiv, like Biliy Tayior, werry much applauded 
them for what they ’d done.” In answer to his request for some 
light on the Government’s intention before tbe House was asked 
to vote its confidence in them. Sir Staeeorb Korthcote sketched 
a programme of the attitude of England on the Eastern Difficulty, 
and her probable action in Conference, which Sir William H!ar- 
coURT might have fathered, and to which, Mr. Glabstoistb, in efieet, 
said ditto. 

We axe not going iato Conference to undo the work of the war, 
and turn its horrible waste to nought, to patch np rotten walls, to 
insist on outworn treaties, to leave the Christian races of Turkey out 
in the cold, to hand them back to the Turks, or to leave them &ee to 
cut each other’s throats, but to secure a durable peace for the future, 
and^ good government by the means that approve themselves to 
justice and the sound poHoy of well-informed common-sense. All 
this will be difficult, but it has to be done, and our representatives 
will do tiieir best to help it. 

Mr.^ Glabstoitb gave wise warniug agamst standing, in with 
Austria. She has always beeu on the wrong side, because she has 
never known how to conciliate her rights and interests with the I 
interests and rights of others. 

At last came the Division, many Liberals abstaining, and the Six 
Millions were voted by 328 to 124. So ends well, and with good 
hope of peace, ^ and light shed on the future, a week that began 
in doubt, division, and darkness, and in its course, passed through 
a mauvais quart d^heure of something like dismay. 


Well-Calculated. 

Ko ! my Lord B. is not tbe English type— 

Plausible, facEe, strong of greed and gripe— 

That answers to the French Badinguet : 

To take the Garter, ’mong large-acred,Peers 
And Eoyal Ciphers, might have roused our jeers, 

But to refuse it, in all England’s ears, 

Mafoi^ Milord^ dest tres distingui ! ” 

^BEiSTTUM to Mr. Lowe’s advice, Mu^jsle your Prime Minister,” 
and your dogs of war.” 


QUITE TOO AWFULLY TEMPTING. 










A >\ AN there be 

'<* an Edwin 
^ j and Ange- 

UrSw / mysterious mar- 

riage rite, and, 
therefore, how- 

_ J ^tiil 

V ml '"N * ^ 

) seclusion in 

which "to get over the honey- 
lunacy of wedded love, could 
^ resist this (from the : — 

H oneymoon retreat. — cottage yioarage resid- 
ence, in Borset, to be LET, Furnished, for Three Months, April, 
May, June, very reasonable, lovely country, hill and dale, lanes of ferns 
carpeted with flowers, extensive views at every gate. Drawing dining, 
study, painted walls, four bed-rooms. Respectable servant. Verandah, 
lawn, garden, ample supply of kale, leeks, onions, carrots, turnips, beet, 
parsnips, spring flowers. A pet donkey, as gentle and wise as a big dog, 
donkey carriage and cart; fowls and ducks in full lay ; last, not least, a pet 
oat. oh miles from station, London and South-Western Railway. 




H oneymoon retreat. — cottage yioarage 

ENCE, in Borset, to be LET, Furnished, for Three Mom 


ON THE WAT TO PEACE. 

Upon the way to Peace ? A worthy quest, 

But what equipment for that road were best ? 

Not force that of its ships and cannon brags. 

Its sharpened swords, or swollen money-bags. 

To play the bully’s or the huckster’s part 
May tempt the'pot-house scribe or witling smart, 
But England’s nobler hearts would rather hold 
A vantage-ground past reach of steel or gold ; 
■Wisdom well-weighed and forward-looking thought 
Will win a nobler fight than these 'e’er fought. 
Unselfish self-control which scorns to brag, 

Strong to defend as slow to fiaunt our fiag, 

Eight sympathy, that without trumpet blown, 

In guarding other’s interests, guards its own ; 

Just sense of rights and duties, forethought sage, 
Which weighs the forces of the coming age 
In the fair scales of reason ; courage clear. 

Which owns the curb of right hut not of fear ; 

Such the best weapons of the brave and wise. 

To wbieh mere arms are but auxiliaries. 

These let Bbteannia into Congress take. 

And though the storms of selfish passion shake 
Compacts to Chaos, ancient bonds to dust, 

They will not shock her while she ’s true and just. 
The Turk is down. Above his body stands 
The foe triumphant, to whose doubtful hands 
Timid unwisdom too long left the work 
Which only snob unwisdom hoped to shirk. 

The task confronts us. Tattered treaties now, 
Watchwords unmeanmg, or the b^ bow-wow 
Of diplomatic posers, are but chaff 
Before the wina of change which sweeps the draffi 
Of dead and dying things from the world’s way. 
Not to patch parchments torn in war’s red firay, 
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IN’or to shore shattered ramparts, is the task, 

That Europe’s best strength and best skill wH ask ; 
Bat to shape solid barriers of peace 
And freedom. Let the war of party cease 
Before this work ; and if quite other war 
Than this, more perilous, yet nobler far— 

The war for Bight— arise, let but the call 
Copie clear from Honour’s lips, and Britons all 
Will answer, as one man, to the appeal 
Of Duty, Christian faith, and patriot zeal. 

But Bully’s bluster is not JoHif Bull’s voice, 

And Hate’s blind clamour is not England’s choice. 
The protests, zealous for our land’s fair fame. 
Which slanderers brand with faction’s odious name, 
Through the well-guided realm will sink and cease. 
E’en tnough War meet us on the way to Peace ! 


HUNTING AND BAITING. 

I T appears that 
there is one 
law in Eng- 
land for 

^^Badoeb. Bait- 
INQ.— Atthe Birken- 
head Police Court on 
Monday, Peteb 
Plvnn, beerseller, 
Egerton Street, was 
summoned for having 
baited and cruelly 
iU-treated a badger, 
and for having used 
a room for the pur- 
pose of baiting a bad- 
ger. The evidence 
showed that in a 
room in defendant’s 
house there was an 
iron-barred rat-pit, 
and in a comer of the 
same room was a 
cage consistingoftwo 
parts, a wooden box 
and an iron enclo- 
sure — which per- 
mitted a view of the 
badger there con- 
fined. There was a 
lid at the top, pre- 
sumably for the admission of a dog. It was shown that in this room there 
was both rat-killing and badger-baiting. With respect to the latter sport, 
one witness said the badger and dog were tossing over together, as if wrest- 
ling, A fine of £6 was imposed.” 

The law calls badger-baiting cruelty to animals, and punishes it 
accordingly. There would seem to be another law for stag-baiting. 
On the day* after that whereon the foregoing paragraph appeared, ; 
the following announcement, nevertheless, was also made in the| 
Times 

« TTm u. Majesty’s Stageounds. — The Earl of Hardwickb requests us 
to state that on Eriday the South-Western Eailway will run a special taain to 
Braclmell at 10*45, for the accommodation of noblemen and gentlemen hunt- 
iog with the Boyal Buckhounds.” 

But how, then, can badger-baiting be illegal? Hot only does 
stag-baiting go unpunished, nor does anybody attempt to prosecute 
the parties concerned in it, but it is aetuaEy superintended and ex- 
pressly sanctioned, and has its practice facilitated and furthered by 
a high State Officer under the Crown. If Lord Hardwices, as 
Master of the Boyal Buckhounds, may lawfully preside over and 
promote stag-baiting, ought not M5 p. Eltnit’s conviction for badger- 
baiting to be quashed, and his fine remitted ? And do not the poor j 
pastimes of the plehs want countenance ; and would it not be a I 
graceful Act of Parliament that legalised the appointment of a | 
Master of the Bull Terriers ? | 


By a ^‘Bissipated Bndeygraduate.” 

For k>oting and howling at Gladstone, in vain, 

A knot Young Oxfords by Eogers were rated: 

But CiiADSTOisfE himself, with Lord B. on the brain, 

Jf not “ dissi,” may fairly be oaUed ‘‘ Dizzy ’’-patedi 


The Higher Education of Women,— L earning how to walk m 
French hoots with six-inch heels. 


SPORT AND SLAUGHTER. 

TFsat the Farmers In course, Gentlemen will have their 
shooting. StiU, it do seem a waste to use acres and acres of good 
grass for pheasant hatching. But that’s the Squire’s business. 
Farmers wouldn’t mind thaty if he didn’t destroy all the owls and 
hawks, stoats and weasels. How that the rats and mice have it all 
their own way, the whole country ’s overrun with ’em. Then there ’s 
the mischief the ground-game plays with the green crops. 

What the Boys say^ — I beUeve you, it is hard work a- watching the 
preserves all day long, with no wittles to speak on, and ne’er a 
roof to keep the rain ofi ! And they do say we ought to go to 
school. But I likes beatin’ better. That is jolly. 

What the Gamekeepers say, — It certainly don’t seem quite the 
thing to shoot down birds by the ton. It ’s rather rough upon usy too, 
as have fed the poorthings till they ’re as tame as our own cocks and 
’ens. Sport ain’t what it used to he. If they go on at this rate 
with their bat-toos, the next thing will be to knock over the birds 
in cages I Then^think o’ the poachers it makes, and the ’ssize work 
they breeds. 

What the Beaters say,— Three shillings a day ain’t a penny too 
much for working through the covers aU day, tearin’ a chapes clothes, 
and weaxin’ out shoe-leather— no, not even when you gets your bread- 
and-cheese and beer* into the bargain. And as for the helps as get 
nothing at all, why, how^can the Bench of Magistrates blame them 
for prigging ? 

What a Parsony\^^ with an Bye for NaturSy^ writes to the 
Times, — “ What makes me write is a very strong feeling which 
I cannot help having: on the score of the inconceivable amount 
of cruelty which it involves, through the countless thousands of 
iron traps set all over the country every night in the year for 
the mere preservation of the pheasants for fide slaughter. Ho 
words can describe what I have myself seen. Humhers of traps 
are set on the tops of poles to catch our useful owls and harmless 
kestrels, there to be left hanging head downwards, by their broken 
legs, for hours or days.” 

What the Squire saya.— I must admit, between ourselves, that it 
isn’t exactly the sort of sport that suits me. It wasn’t my father’s 
form, and my grandfather would have been shocked at it. It costs 
a great deal, and none of my people like it. I always blush when I 
send my subscription to the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals. But how can I help it ? It ’s the fashion, my guests expect 
it, one must do as other people do. 

What the SquMs Guest says, — ^It certainly saves trouble, you 
know ; but, after a while, it grows a trifie monotonous. By-and- 
by, I sup^se, we shall do our shooting by deputy. As it is, the 
Beepers do most of the work, except pulling the triggers. Much 
better leave it all to them, I should say. Hever could enjoy an easy- 
chair in the open air. 

What the English Gentleman all of the Modern Time says , — 
Is it my fault, Mr, Punch f 

And what Mr, Punch sternly replies, — Yes it is, Sir I Yon can 
put a stop to it if you like— why don’t you ? 


A Shakspeaxian Commentary’* 

When Cross grows fierce, and Hardy fiercer far, 
Denying Dizzy leanings towards wax, 

Punch might say— though of doubt he hints no touch- 
“ Methinks the gentlemen protest too much.” 

There ’s a French proverb which describes a ruse 
Common in poHtics, “ Qui s^ excuse s*accuseP 


What win they Bo with them? 

Thirty-two new field-officers are to be appointed Majors of 
Marines, with an allowance of la. lOd, per day for forage I ^ Forage ? 
Oh, of course. These Majors must belong to the Horse Marines. As 
passenger ships are sometimes credited with billiard- tables, we may 
one day see Her Majesty’s Havy iwrovided with ** fields ” on board, for 
these mounted office’ duties. Or is the forage allowance to be for 
sea-horses, ^ose field will be the Ocean ? 


Ireland’s Bifidculty. 

(The Bmerse <f the Medall) 

Whek Irelaad starved id f orty-siven ’liras plain 

The 8ax<m rnybl yid imptmii^ ; 

So in Pat’s f ace fin^ his millions mane. 

Bedad, lie hlagyard knew opportunity I 


Ehsihan SBOxnBtmBs.--“Ttirkish Bonds. 









MUSIC AND /ESTHETICS. 

Thb Lotblt and Acoonplished (bdt ixrBBMBLY Shobt-Sishted) Madame Gblasma, tieubiko to the importdnitt of bee 

MANY AdMIEEES, BBEDS GBACBFTJLLY OYER THE PlANO, AND, AYTBE STEIEINQ A BTl'W CbOEDF, ^ EBaES ONE OF SOHDMANN^S SADDIST 

Melodies in hee own inimitable Mannee. Unfoetunatelt, bee Ho&t is ** jE^tbetio, and, moee mindful of mtjkal Decoea- 

TION THAN BEAUTIFUL MuSIC, HAS FIXED ONE OF THOSE DELIGHTFUL OLD-FASHIONED BODND MjBEOBS JUST OVEE THE PlAKO. 


TO SAINT TALENTINE. 

Most popular of all the Saints, 

Thy rites what churl is hard on ? 

Thy joys if Funch in rose-hue paints 
E’en Puritans will pardon. 

Thou art too genial, gentle, gay, 

To rouse polemic passions ; 

Both saints and sinners own thy sway, 
That outliyes change of fashions. 

When onrs were known as Isles of Tin, 
And modes were “ early British,” 
War-paint and woad availed to win 
The fair Celt, sly or skittish. 

And spite of his a]l-conq.uering sword, 
And fame as dauntless foeman, 

To Love, if to no lesser Lord, 

Enooked under the proud Roman. 

The Roman passed, hut Love remained 
His yoke to lay men*s backs on, 

And to his chariot enchained 
The stubborn Anglo-Saxon : 

Nor might the closest coat of mail, 

Worn by that wondrous war-man, 
Prom Cnpid’s tiny darts avail 
To shield the haughty iN'orman, 

Strange modes of dress in style and shape 
Came in with the Plantagenet ; 

But did their wearers’ hearts escape? 

Not they. Don’t yon imagine it I 
Raptures and rages, tifiPs and tears, 
Hopes, broken tows— proA pudor I — 
Were rife in tbe inimnltuous years, 

That history dubs Tudor. 



Madame G-elasma, as she afpeaeed 
SINGING Schumann, to her maistt Admibbbs 

STANDING BEHIND ! ! 


The stirring days of good Ctueen Bess, 
When rims were all the fashion, 
Experienced rather more than less 
Of amorous fret and passion. 

’Heath Charles and James still raged 
Love’s flames ; 

Wigged beaux and belles in patches 
Held hands in the same littl© games 
Of sighs, smiles, misses, matches. 

And still to Cupid lovers raise 
The Ave and the Gloria^ 

In these our ** J^oZ^ejf-fashioned days ” • 

Of well-beloved Yictoeia. 


And still, Saint Yalentine, to thee 
Rise annual altars laden 
With flowers, lace-paper filagree, 

And hearts of youth and maiden. 

Ho Marcus Waeb the ancients knew, 
Love-letterer of the masses ; 

Though Roman Rimmels sweetness threw 
O’er classic upper classes. 

Of Juno-Februata now 
St. Yalentine the day claims, 

Through high and low, Love and his bow, 
To England’s Empire lay claims. 

Though clothes may alter, fashions change 
Their cutting, trimming, tissue, 

Love hits the mark at longest range, 

And in the ring finds issue. 

And while to spoon young folks incline, 
And summer follows spring-time, 

Thy flower- wreathed shrine, St. Yalentine, 
Shall usher in the ring- time I 


TTnaccountabl© Oversight. 

Among all the Correspondents who have 
been proposing possible and impossible 
sites for Cleopatra’s Heedle, not one has 
as yet thought of suggest g a qu^ter 
which everybody must allow would afford 
it the finest site in London. Heed we name 
South Kensington ? 

Meot for the Conference Table.— 
JFirst Course (oar^am)— Hashed Turkey. 
Second Course (uncertain) — Feace Pud- 
ding. « 
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A LYING SPIfilT. 

“ There is a lying Spirit abroad.”— Mr. Okoss. 

A Spirit of lies ? ”— PwwcA must take up his Cross— 
A fiend of that kind has been recently playing 
With great reputations at pitch and at toss, 

And what has that Spirit been saying ? 

That Hughenden^s Lord has been setting war-snares— 
Let us hope that such charges are mere taradiddles ; 
But you know, Sir, the Sphinx a high character bears 
For puzzling the world with his riddles. 

And pray does the Spirit of which you complain 
Never utter through lips of immaculate Tories 
False charges refuted again and again, 

And purely preposterous stories ? 

Your imp has made free in the tart P, M, 

Where each day sees him cutting the (Queerest of capers ; 
On the rampage has been in the rowdy P. P,, 

And their apes in less world-famous papers. 

He ’s an imp of tough hide, through which facts make no 
way, 

Of a conscience exposure and show-up but harden : 
And if Hughenden way he oft makes free to stray, 

May he not haunt backstairs at Hawarden ? 

Motive-mongers malicious as void of all nous 
May welcome the rascally sprite ab a brother ; 

You denounce his vile presence on one side the House, 
Bat how does he look on the other ? 

I ’d not hint upon which side the table he sits, 

But it strikes me the imp can he vastly effective 
In lending a point to Sir Bohert’s coarse hits, 

And sharpening Chatlin’s invective. 

That the Father of Lies is the Father of Whigs 
Dr, Johnson maintained. It may sometimes befall so; 
But Tories, applauding such champion’s digs, 

May aspire to that parentage also. 


""NOT QUITE THE CHEESE 

British Farmer, ** What sort o’ Cheese do you call this ? Foil o’ 
Holes!” Waiter. “ G-rew-yerb, Sir.” 

British Farmer {suspkioyjsly). “ Then just bring one that grew some- 
where ELSE 1 ” 


WAJEtNED OUT OE HIS OWN MOUTH, 

(When tempted from Guildhall) 

One of the ^eatest charms of life is not to write letters,”- 
The Premier in the Some of Lords. 


THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 

By a Young Master. Last look roumd lut one, 

No; 163. Portrait of A jMxriT. By William Yan der Yliet. 
Admirable picture 1 It ought to he presented by a grateful Consti- 
tuency to the Member for Peterborough. 

No. 167. Portrait of a Jmwjss Babbi. Said to be by Eem- 
BHANDT. The idea conveyed by the attitude is, “ My hands feel a 
triflb feverish. What could I have taken last night ? Still, there ’s 
not very much the matter with me.” Now pass on to 
No. 169. Another Portrait of the same Jewish Bahhi. By Eem- 
BRANDT VAN Ehyn. Same attitude, but the colour of face suggests 
Not quite so weE to-day in 169 as I was in 167. Still, I’m better 
as a picture.” 

No. 171, Portrait of Bamhrandt. By Himself. Quite by him- 
self, and very melancholy company he seems to find it. Evidently 
considering a subject, ** Have I spirit left for it, or not ? ” 

No. 172 is called Bemhrandl^s MillP Bnt there is no sign of any 
fight being about to come off. Perhaps the Mill is being kept dark. 

Now walk into GiaEery Number Four, and observe all the pictures 
that are painted in tempera on a gold ground. How fresh, how clear 
they are ! They might have been the production of the year before 
last, Tempera^^ non MuianturJ* 

No. 210. Portrait of A Zabt. By Domenico Ghirlandaio, 
On the right side of the picture is the foUowing inscription in Latin 
— Oh that art could depict her graceful manners and her mind, 
then there would he no lovelier picture upoii earth. 1488.” How 
nice to have that inscribed on one’s own portrait perpetually hanging 
up in the dining-room I 

No. 211, Frmm the First, of France. His portrait by an 
prxNowN. How disgusted the Ffrst Frank of France must have 
been, when this wickedly ugly, but evidently exact and unflattering 
portr^t, was sent home framed and glazed. No wonder the Artist 
remamed Unknown. ;t“Who is he?” Franky the First must 


have shouted. “Where is he? Let me get at him I Take the 
beastly thing out of my sight I I can’t be such a brute as that 
makes me, can I?” “Oh no, Sire, certainly not,” replied forty 
obsequious Courtiers, bowing to the ground, in order to conceal 
their smiles, and hide their forty winks. If that Painter had been 
found, he would have been hung on a line in his own studio. But 
he preferred to remain incog. Francis the First has anything 
but a frank expression. 

In Gallery Number Five we find Mrs. Siddons, by Sir Joshua 
Reynolds. 0 Great Joshua, you didn’t order the sun to stand still, 
but you got a “ star” to sit to you for a portrait. Fine face; but 
scarcely suggestive of that grand tragic power with which we are 
accustomed to associate Mrs. Siddons in a grand part; say, for 
instance, as Lady Macbeth. 

No. 235. Portrait of Bichard Sumphreps. Bj J. Hoppnbb, E. A, 
A Pugilist in the palmy, or fisty, days of the Prize Ring, This is a 
figure that, in reduced circumstances, might have fitted into “ Rem- 
brandt’s Mill” before noticed, Humbedreys was an intelligent- 
looking man ; but what an attitude ! 

No. 241. Portraits of Mrs. William Goddard {posthumous), and 
I her Children. By Thomas Gainsborough, E.A. And T. Gains- 
borough ought to have been ashamed of himself for having painted 
such^ i^otio picture. Walk up I Walk up 1 and see Posthumous 
Mrs. W. G., loungmg over a cloud, about fomp feet from the ground, 
extending her left hand, probably intended to be foreshortened, but 
wally deformed, and throwing some flowers (where did she get them 
from?) to two little Charity-Sunday-sehool-looking children below, 
one of whom is paying some little attention to the unusual appari- 
tion, while the other is utterly indifierent. No one should miss 
seemg this. Were Mr. Millais, or any one of our artists, to give us 
such a pictee, he would have to leave the country the very day 
after the private view. The only one of our Academicians who 
might, perhaps, take up this peculiar line with anything Hke safety, 
would be Mr. Frith, He would call it “ Levitation in 1878,” and 
treat it with due levity. 
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as a JSewspaper Coirespondeiit. In 1927 starts on nis 
iirst expedition to the sun. 

Mr. Layard. — InlS78 commences his ‘explanation to 
i the House of Commons. In 1884 explanation to the 
I House of Commons still progressing. In 1904 breaks 
I off his explanation to the House of Commons, to enter 
the diplomatic service of the Russo-Turkish Empire. 

Prince Von Bismarch.—hi 1880 annexes Belgium, 
Holland, F'orway, and Sw'eden, In 1890, after many 
resignations, becomes once more Premier of Germany. 
In 1899 accepts Ireland at the hands of Lord Beacons- 
FIELD. In 1900 admits the Green Isle is too many for him. 

3/r. Punch . — In 2487 hut this is telling too much I 


on the, awi sfde of tho »oon. In 1908 fills sll the tjuef offices fa nis own 

CaMoetr. , a » .r w t 

In 1878 secures % fapahy for Mr. .In 

1894 ohtcins a “hat "for Mr. Joot BjewnT NjEwruir. In 1896 enlcrt^s 
Mr.KEWKEOATBiataljentenfidi-dinnerattheTrafalCTr. Iiil906rM4sXo<».o*»'. 

Mf^ StanUy.—lB. 1879 brings hack the North Pole to Borope, fbr exhibition 
ill tie publishing office of the Daily TeUgrayk, In 1880 is conmnsmoned by 
tie Royal GeographioAl Beoiety to restore what is left of Cleopatra s Needle to 
Egypt. In 1881 discovers all the undisoovefed islands of the Facffic aim 
^^Antarotio Oceans, traveiTseg sill tiat ^is still unexplored in A^a., Afmea, ^d 
South Americs., and brings geographical discovery 

'In 1926 finishes the two hundred and twenty-fourth volume' or bis adventures 


THAT W. G. ! 


JUMPING TO k CONCLUSION. 

Farmer. “Tsbbe's ko Road t^is Way, my Man.” 

Nawy {not gmU recovered from his last nigMs eonversazioTie). Bnora, then, 
I AIN^T GOT NO TiME TO MAKE ’UN EOB YBa?” 


ME. PTJNCff S OWN PBOPHECY. 

As prophecies are now the fashion, Mr. Punch thinks ^it^ right to issue a 
prediction of his own. It is scarcely necessary to add that it is infini tely more 
credible than any prophecy now travelling the provincial papers 

Lord Beaconsjkld*—ltn 1890 refuses the Golden Fleece, and asks permission 
to decline the rank of Field-Marshal. In 1895 writes a novel called Playing 
with Politics, full of autobiographical reminiscences. In 1896 crowned Emperor 
ofJemsalem. ^ ^ ^ . 

Zord Hartington.—ln 1879 resigns the Leadership of the Liberal party in 
favour of Mr. Cowen, of Newcastle. In 1882 (after the resignation of the 
Harcourt Administration) accepts the Leadership of the Libert party in the | 
House of Lords, having been called to the Peers in his father’s fifetime. In 
1889 resigns the Leadership in favour of Yiscount Duke. In 1934 becomes 
Prime Minister of England. . ^ , 

Mr. Gladstone*— lix 1891 cuts down all the trees in Kensington Gardens, 
In 1894 makes a speech of six hours’ diiration in opposition to Lord Beacons- 
EiEin’s policy anent the Bayswater Improvement Bill. In 1896 becomes chief | 
contributor to Bailcy^^ Mc^gazine, and Sub-Editor of Bradshaw^ s Bailway 
Guide. In 1904 accepts tbe Stewardship of the Chiltern Hundreds. In 1905 ; 
seeks election at the hands of twenty-seven constituencies. In 1906^ edits a 

new edition of the Bncycloptsedia Britannica, contributing the political and ; 
1 • 1 T 1 i. « 4.ViA I 


(Spirits labouring under a sense of the matchless and 
manifold villany of that pernicious statesman, the Right- 
Hon. W. E. G., ■will find much relief from occasional viv^ voce 
recitation of the following.) 

“Who broke up the Liberal Party 
Because he ’d a fit of. the blues ? 

With a hatred of Habtington hearty, 

Who hankers to lead in his shoes? 

‘ /ho, from envy and vicious vexation, 

At the honours and hits of Lord B,, 

Has determined to ruin the nation ? — 
ThatW.G.I 

Who, burning with black animosities, 

With deliberate aim went to work, 

A-hatchiug Bulgarian Atrocities, 

And sland’ring the innocent Turk P 
Who leagued with the base Northern Bruin 
To mix hitters in Betsy Pbig’s tea, 

And bring British Interests to min ? — 

That W. G. I 

Who has laboured with pamphlets and speeches, 
And letters and post-cards ad lib., 

To fill full of blood the Russ leeches. 

And crack the Conservative crib ? 

Who, under the mask of philanthropy, 

Hides a heart black as heart well can be, 

With the blood-thirst of ghoulish lycanthropy ?— 
ThatW.G.I 

Who in every wordj and each action, ^ 

Be his dealings with Church or with"State, 

Is inspired by the spirit of faction, 

And moved by the motive of hate ? 

Who, whether with “ articles ” busy, 

Or felling an innocent tree, 

Means mischief to England and,DizzY ?— ^ 

That W. G. ! 

Whose game, whatsoever he tryhn, 

Is always a sinister sham? 

A'poltroon, if he roars l^e a lion, 

A BCeep, if he bleats like a lamb ? 

A fool, ii he writes a long letter, 

A boor, if he pens a P. G., 

Or, if he does neither, no better ?— 

ThatW. G.I 

Who, aping the pose of a Bayard, 

With Greek and Slav treasons brim-full, 

As Pohnius alluded to Lataed, 

That muoh-maligned Nineveh Bull ? 

YTho wellnigh drove the P. M. G. frantic, 

And, attacking tbe modest D. T.\ 

Doubled that circulation gigantic ? 

That W. G. ! 

Who, a Catiline, Cleon, and Olodihs, 

With OiOEBo’s gift of the gab, 

IJccs arts and arms equally odious, 

^^ough Church and State England to sfcdb ? 
Card-sharper, tree-feUer, stumps^prater^ 

Russ agent, and Romish • 

' Whoialfi^, liar, Jesuit, traitcrB ^ : • 

ThatW.G.1 > ' 


Wkat % in a Name ?— We hear of a Novel caRed 

Th4 Missini ^ fi Ibe Imroine be of the Rhoda 
Brongh'^on advani^d^^^^e order, the title shonld ha!^' ^ 
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BCH tension ont of 
doors, mnoiL atten- 
tion in Parliament to Ministerial answers of Eastern dtiestions. 
Interrogated, on the report that onr Fleet has been refused a passage 
by the Forte, Lord Debbt {Lords^ Monday^ Feh, 11) hoped that our 
ships would soon be in the Dardanelles, whether they got there 
through the Forte or not. But he said nothing to qualify Friday’s 
explanation Hiat the Fleet had gone not to fight, but to;play police- 
man oyer British liyes pd properties in Stamboul. This limitation 
of Admiral Hobnby’s mission makes the War-papers out of doors 
i and the War-party in Parliament yery sayage, and they are already 
calling out that ^ere is a Jonah aboard the Ship of State by the 
name of Debbt. The farce of a “ United Cabinet,” howeyer, still 
runs, and we see no reason wh;^ it should not keep the bills while 
those who abuse it so bitterly still stand up for the companion-bur- 
lesque, a United ISfation.” . The tm^h is, that it is precisely the 
Jonah that the War-party want to thrdw oyerboard whom the more 
sober-minded and less sangumary on both sides trust to keep the 
peace, against the War-leanings of Lord BEACONSErELD— -if Mr. 
HAsny will allow Tunch to use the word without calling him a Har 
— theheadmess of the Secbexabx fob Wae, the lyric enthusiasm of 
the Postmasteb-Ceneral, the squeezability of the Home Seceetabt, 
and the inyertebratihility of the Cbaecbilor of the Exchequee/ 


Lord Dbbbx is regarded by a large body of opinion—Liberal and 
Tory— as the Cabinet Peace- Anchor, which, once cut away, H.M.S. 
Britannia must drift hopelessly and helplessly with the current on 
the reefs of European War. That “ strong measures ” are shouted 
for by a noisy and numerous party out of doors— which grows more 
noisy and more numerous eyery day that angry words continue to 
be bandied between Bull and Bear, with an English Fleet and a 
Russian Army within saluting, or striking distance— does not re- 
concile those who do not share the fear which the. War-party call 
“prudence,” and the fret and fury they christen “patriotism,” to 
the cutting away. of the Cabinet’s Peace-Anchor. ; 

{ComrnonB.)-^Mt&r Sir Staffobb had answered ^^tto to Lord 
Dbbbt, the Liberal Newcastle Member, on bringing up the Report 
on the Vote of Credit, showed that if a Bull in a china shcm is 
serious, it is nothing to a Cow-ee. He deliyered himself of such an 
out-and-out anti-Russian and pro-Turk diatribe (prepared evidently 
for the debate on the Vote, but not cold-urawn like most bottled 
oratory), that he k§pt the Conseryative Irreoonoilables in a fever of 
delight and a frenzf of applause from his risiag up to his sitting 
down. Mr. Cowen’s opinions on the question of the day are ^i^o 
secret. But they were expressed with such force that they seemed , 
for the moment to have the efi^eot of an Orsini shell on his own side ' 
the House. Is this out-spoken contradiction by a Liberal Member 
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of the policy and principles of the hnlk of his own party a proof 
of the nnanimity of the nation ? If the antagonistic tug of parties 
and ^rty-leaders conld keep things in stain quo, we might hope 
that JEngland would still resist the strong dritt of the War-tide. 
But when the Debbt anchor is cut away, let BBiTAinsriA.’s watch on 
deck look out I 

But whatever may he the differences of opinion and feeling in 
or out of the House, no one (as Mr. Gladsxoitb said) wants to worry 
the Government in the present difficult and delicate crisis ; so the 
Bill was agreed to, with no event more startling than the explosion 
of Mr. CowEir’s homh-shelL 

The Factories and Workbhops Bill was read a Second Time, Mr, 
Cross pointing out that its changes were all in the way of taking 
off instead of putting on shtiekles. 

Mr. Wheeihotisb was Counted Oat on an Election of Aldermen 
Bill. ; 

Good Heavens I That a Member should be able to apply his mind 
to the machinery for the Election of Aldermen, with the scales of 
European peace trembling in the hands of Lord BeaconseieIiI) I 

Tuesday (Lords) .—Lord Derby hoped that in forty-eight hours 
we should know that >the Fleet was at or near Constantinople. All 
the Powers had agyieed to a Conference, and “ the only difference ” 
(a bold word that, my Lord) “ was as to the place of meeting.” Ifo 
other Power, as far as he Imew, had sent a ffeet through the Con- 
stantinople Canal, but more than one had asked for a nrman— (and 
certainly not before a firm-man was wanted hj more than one). 

The Duke of Kichmoitd laid on the table his Bill to amend the 
Cattle Plague Act of 1869, Funch is no more in a fit mind than my 
Lords to aef^ with such minor matters as Cattle-Plague, Pleuro- 
Pnenmonia, ^and Foot-and-Mouth [Disease, while the head, and 
heart, the Jungs, liver, and lights, the foot and mouth, the hoof 
and horn "of the Head of the bovine family— JoHir— may be in 
qtiestio^^ 

(Cdmmons,) — Yet even in this moment of tension, with the 
iffiadows of war looming nearer and more near, and Peace hardly 
a^e to keep her mouth above water, even with Lord Derby’s cool 
tfiead for a kfe-buoy, Gie House could find an ear for the Lady of 
the Lakes, pleading for Thirlm^e by the lips of Mr. E. G. Howard. 


Manchester Thirst— of money, or water, or both?— spoke through the 
throats of Messrs. Birley and Jacob Bright. Tastes differ. Many 
think, or say, that the scenery of Thirlmere will be all the better 
for the water-works, and that the needs of a great and growing 
town are hard facts, about the urgency of which there can be no 
division of opinion. There may be such difference, however, said Mr. 
Eaiees, about the exact nature of Manchester’s needs— much ques- 
tion whether Manchester needs the Thirlmere water to drink or to sell. 

Eventually the Bill, as being more than a private, yet not quite a 
public Bill, was referred to a hybrid Committee, five to be chosen 
by the House, four by the Committee of Selection. The, Collective 
Wisdom, we are glad to see, does feel itself something Hke a trustee 
for the Lakes — a Guardian of the natural beauties of Great 
Britain. Hybrid ” is the scientific word for mule.” We trust 
that in the Eeport of this Hybrid Committee the asinine element 
will not be uppermost. 

Q,uestion8 about the question, with answers more or less expHcit 
and satisfactory. Mr. I^olah wanted, to know if, having ordered 
Admiral Hornby up the Dardanelles, the Government meant to see 
him safe down again. Mr. Smith said Admiral Hornby had his 
orders, and that th^ were clear, hut he declined, of course, to state 
them. (How ean Members ask sucb questions ?) 

Mr. Leatham called attention to the traffic in Church Livings, 
two thousand of which he said were at this momeut in the hands 
of agents for sale or exchange. Nothing can be more damaging to 
the credit of the Church, or more difficult to get rid of, th^ 
traffic in cures of souls, which now pass from buyer to seller, like 
cures of bodies through the medical agents. 

But the House has bigger fish than Church scandals to fry just 
now ; and after Mr. Bichard had given Honourable Membws the 
Quaker view of the matter, and Mr. A. B. Hop:^ the eccentric and 
eoolesiological, Sir G. Bowieb, getting up to nre his shot, found 
nothing better before him than the blank of a Count Out. 

Wednesday,— "Kt* Biggar moved a Second j^ading of the Bill 
for altering Irish Parliamentary Begisferataon. Sir Charles Dilke, 
in English, and Mr. McLaren, in Scotch, spoke in favour of it, Irish 
Members were, as usualj diamoMeaEy divided. Mr. Lewis con- 
tended that the Bill was meant' to canvassers trouble, and ^lat 
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it had^'betteiwait the R^ort of the Committee on English Registra- 
tion. Besides, Sir J. McKEinrA had another Irish Bill on the same 
snyeet. It is admittedly only a little Bill. But its fountain-head 
is BioeAR, and that, we fear, did not recommend it to the House, 
so it was thrown out hy 134 to 96. 

Mr. Ramsay’s Scotch Valuation Bill was talked’ out ; the House 
Occupiers’ Disqualification' Removal] Bill, (Scotch) passed through 
Committee ; and the .Bills for raising the'Six Millions were brought 
in. It win be worse when they bring us [in the Bills for spending 
them.) 


he has, in some sense, but the Q-overnment doesn’t see it, and has 
told him so. Goetscbcakopf intimates, in effect, that he means to 
i treat us to an entertainment d la Basse* If he do, JoHir Bull de- 
clares he will give the Muscov his desert. The Sea-Crab thinks it only 
prudent to have the Stamboul Star-Fish within reach of his claws ^ 
which he has no wish to use—but objects to the Land-Crab claiming 
the same privilege for the!nippers he has just been so freely fleshing. 
The Lonn Chancelloe brought in his Bill to assimilate Law to 
Lay-Reason, wMch had^taken it for granted that our legal jurisdic- 
- tion at sea reached the. three-mile ^limit of our territorial water. 



mi 















CLAWS OFF!^> 


Thursday {Lords)*r-A. full House, and as much anxiety to know 
what Government had done, and is going to do—or, rather, how it 
is going to be done— in the Bosphorus, as their Olympian Lord- 
s|iips can be expected to show. 

' Lotd Dxeby informed their Lordships that the ships had gone up 
the Dardanelles to Prince’s Island (ten miles below Btamboxu) where 
were now anchored, in the Sultan’s teeth, who, however, 
had not shown them, hnt protested only. Prince Goetsohakoey 
had written to say that as we had sent up our Fleet to protect British 
interests, he had ordered in the Russian Army to protect the inte- 
rests ef air Chrii^ans* The Prince thought he had us there— and so 


This would ^ve seemed scarcely to require a statute^; but as seven 
Judges to sir decided otherwise in the case of the Franconia^ the 
lawhas evidently not till now been that perfection of reason the 
legal text-books assert it to be. 

(Commons,)— A very full House, on the tenter-hooks of eameota- 
tion, to which Sir Stapeobl told all that Lord Deeby had told the 
Peers. As yet our Fleet had the Sea of Marmora to itself. Sir L. 
Palk,— that County Member, of good family and great posses-^ 
sions,” who has been chosen Cnaiiman of the IrreconcUables who 
want to make short work of Lord Deeby, the Russian Bear, and 
most other things that stand in their way— asked if Government 
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had protested against the Porte's protest, as no absolution of the 
Russians from their undertaking not to occupy Stamhoul. 

Sir Stappoed said the Government stood frm to their guns. 

On Second Reading of the Six Millions Bill, Jinks's Baby— 
le plus terrible des enfants proceeded to fire the blun- 

derbuss which he had loaded for the Six Millions Debate. After 
first blazing into the Leaders on both sides— the Government as 
‘ ‘ weak and invertebrate,” the Opposition as “ flabby and molluscous ; ” 
maintaining that the Government had let itself be pushed into a 
dangerous step by its light-headed members ; and declaring his belief 
that the conduct of E.ussia had been more dignifled, more generous, 
and straightforward than our own, the bold Baby did not fear even to 
take Sir RobeetPeel by the beard— a more daring feat, just now, than 
to do as much for the Grand Turk. He had the courage, too— it is an 
act of courage just now— to go the extreme animal in favour of Russia 
and against Poland ; warned Government of the futility of trymg 
to stop the union of the scattered branches of the Sclavonic race, in 
conjunction with Austria, and declared that if the Government 
Leader did not pledge himself that they wonld not attempt to set 
the Ottoman Humpty-Dumpty np again, he would divide the House. 
In conclusion, he declared that his blunderbuss had not been loaded 
when he got up, and that the volley had been unprepared. 

Sir Stafpoeb Hoethcote declined to reopen the debate, but pro- 
tested against charging the Government with want of canaour. 

Mr. Glabstoke spoke some weighty words in deprecation of oxar close 
connection with Austria in the negotiations about to open. He de- 
clared, amid ironical cheers, that he believed the views of the Oppo- 
sition on this Yote and the Eastern Ouestion were those of the great 
majority of the nation. 

Sir Robeet Peel returned Mr. Jeekhts his fire with interest. 

Sir J. Lttbbttce threw Jiuks's Baby overboard* and Lord Elcho 
called attention to the manifestations of Public Opinion in support 
of Government. Lord Robeet Moytaotj got himself called to order 
for speaking of the C^ae as a tyrant," and the Liberals as “hypocri- 
tical friends of virtue.” It is only pretty Robbbi’s way. SirWiLEEH) 
Lawsost called on Government to say de^tely if they meant to 
make a easus helM of the Russian Entry into Constantinople ; and 
Mr. PAm yELL crowed over Sir Staeeoeb, as a dunghill cock that 
clearly did not mean fighting. Then the BiE passed against Sir 
Geoege Caxpbell’s stern but soEtary “Ho"— “Among the fiaeeid 
strong-backed only he.” 

The debate on Second Reading of Mr. Scla 3 :es-Bootb[’s County 
Boards BiE was adjourned by a bored House, evidently unable to 
keep its mind to anything but proa and oowa of War. 

Friday (iort?a) .—Hothing worth noting. 

(Cowmona.)— Some desultory Eastern questioning, which, of 
course, at this crisis got none but evasive answers. 

General Osboeiste Moegak pnshed another paraUel of Ms sap of 
the Parish Churchyard, as a resting-place for parisMoners of aE de- 
nominations, with such rites as relatives may direct, subject to due 
conditions of respect for the Eving and the dead. That God' s Acre 
will soon cease to he a battle-ground for the unseemly strife of 
Church and Chapel is evident when we can record that Mr. Moegaist 
divided 227 to 242, in a full House, in the teeth of the Government and 
the face of that cry of “ Ho Surrender I ” wMoh, in a conflict between 
the claims of a Ghnrch and the cause of common sense ^d common 
humanity, is the certain prelude of surrender at discretion. 

The writing on the churchyard waE has long been legible to aE 
but the Church Intransigentes in Convocation and Commons. That 
they should shut their eyes to it matters nothmg, except so far as 
it embitters a contest wMch can have but one issue, delays a settle- 
ment which must come, and keeps open a Church-raw wMeli, fw the 
health aud strength of the Church, had better be closed, and which, 
had the Church'a best friends been aUowed to prescribe for her, 
would have been closed long ago. 


FROM A GOOD SAMARITAH. 

TTt?.pt?. is an offer wMoh has come to FuncFs hands, and wMoh at 
first reading teemed too good to be trae. But, on second-best— 
thoughts, it seemed a very poor compliment to Ch^tian ohanty to 
mistrust its offer because it was, as aU true Christian ehan^ 
be, unfettered and unstinted. ^ he gives it the pubEeity^oi nis 
columns, for the b^efit of the many po(» Ettie cmes whom it may 
concern 

“CouNTB^r Home foe London OBaLDEBN.— A fortnight of country Me, 
in the village of Halsteaa, near Sevenoaks, be given, free of cost, to any 
poor London children, on the recommendafion of any clergyman, surgeon, 
Bobool-teacher, or other responsible person. But it is ho^ t^t no one 
be sent whose parents are themselves able to provide su(m holidays for tneu 
children. Pre&ence will be given to ghls rather than to boya and to deimate 
rather thap to robust children; but a doctor’s certificate of fr^oin ft*om 
infectious complaints will be required. Children wiU be taken m rotation, 

as soon as there Mi»<m,fi:omlMr0h3jd; to October 30^ ^ 

« 91, Slaekfriart Hoad, 8.B., m. 10, 1878. 



FLYING SHOTS. 

aeI War! War! Here 
are a few specimens, 
brought down by 
Mr. Punch's long 
bow, from the flocks 
of wild canards 
which have been 
flying about the 
country :— 

It is beEeved that 
a secret treaty has 
been signed at St. 
Petersburg, provid- 
ing for the occupa- 
tion, in the case of 
further war, of Malta 
by the Turks and 
Egypt by the Rus- 
sians. 

The Danes and 
Dutch are both pre- 
paring to mobilise 

Yol^teers for ac- 
tive service are daEy 
being enrolled among 
^e one-legged Chel- 
TT sea pensioners. 

Rumours are cur- 
rmit at Berlin that Prince Bismaecx supped last Sunday on pork 
sausages and sauerkraut, wMch they who mow him best declare is a 
sure Kgn of Ms having made up Ms mind to a war poEcy. 

A Woolwich Infant Show is fixed for next week on Plumstead 
Common. 

The Cleopatra Needle ship has been commissioned by the Govern- 
ment. She wiE be fitted out with needle-guns, and stationed in the 
Bosphorus. 

Two of the many secret conditions of the Armistice are understood 
in Yienna to be the cession to the Czae of the island of Corfu, and 
the immediate Esmantling of the fortress of Gibraltar. 

With the consent of the French Shareholders, who, it is beEeved, 
have been bought out by the Sultan, the entrance^ to the Suez 
Canal is being sanded up, and its channel strewn with dynamite 
ton>edoes. 

It is reported that the Admiralty have finaEy contracted for the 
purchase of a score of the above- bridge steamboats, and that the 
officers and crews are to hold themselves in readiness to proceed, in 
case of need, on active Foreign Service. 

A new Corps is being raised, and wiU before next week be added 
to our forces, composed entirely of Commissionnaires who have lost 
an arm. They will be employed in the Field-Telegraph Service, 

The vang[uard of the Russian Navy, consisting of twelve broad- 
side turret ironclads and twenty-five Popofskas, has been signaEed 
off the Foreland, headmg for Dover. 

The old hulks in the Medway and the Solent are receiving a new 
coat of war-paint. 

It is whispered at the Foreign Office that the Admiral of the 
Swiss Fleet has received saEmg orders to proceed to the Red S^, 
and is prepared to lend his countenance to a blockade of the 
Bosphorus. 

On the first of AprE next the Shoe Black Brigade wiE be placed 
on a War footing, and will receive its proper complement. 

By an order from the Admiralty the wore at Brighton is to be 
iEumined nightly with Greek fire ; and a tank of fish torpedoes has 
been added to the Aquarium. 

A Prayer from St. Peter’s. 

Dsr a hole of the waE of St. Peter's great H^, ,, , , , 

Bricked-up, plastered down, sleeps Pope Pro— the late J 


rp WE COTOB ! 

Duehtg the Conclave the Gardiuals will ^eat apart* H we could 
but feel that this ‘puts out of the quei^on, the chance oi their 
making a mess of it? . 

•BrtihMWintfTlig HHTBlgr . 

What— ctoes ^ ccwj2af«?--the keys under look and key ? 

That the Keys of Heaven in ward of Yatican locks should be . 




A.N ACCOMPLISHED MUSICIAN. 

Sir GharUs {<m eligihU baclieZor, is passionately fond of Music, and evidently admires Miss Madelim), “ Those abe awfully 

DIFFICULT VALSES YOU 'BE PDA.YIH0, MlSS MaDBLINB. 1 SUPPOSE YOU 'VE PRACTISED THEM NO IND 1 ” 

Miss Madeline {ingenuously gating at Sir GhctrUs, and continuing to play vntk great brilliancy and precision), “ 0 dear, no, Sir 
Charles. I never saw them BEFomB; isdbed, I never even heard the Composer’s name until Mrs. Blbnkinsop asod me 

TO PLAY THEM FOB THE YOUNO ONES TO TaJ^OB TO. It'S SO NICK TO BE ABLE TO MARE ONESELF USEFUL Don’t YOU THINK SO ? * 
&0., &0., & 0 , [Sxa Chabies^s admiration for a young Lady who can thus play difficult Music at sight, while she holes softly at him, and 
talks so pleocsantZy, knows no bounds. 


THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 

By a Totmg Master. Last looli round. 

Ko. 236. ^Portrait of A Mae. By'I'EBDiNAND Bol. “Bruuk 
a^ain I A sot trying: to explaia “Row it happened” — of course 
sot-to voce. Evidently a brother of Box’s other inebriated idiot. 

ITo. 246, Portrait of John Vaughan, B y Sir Q-ODFREr Knellbb, 
Bart. The idea illustrated is, I must send my wig to be done up! ” 

What *s in a name ? “ J ohn Yan Os ^ ’ ougrht to have painted eq.ues- 
trian subjects. What a name to have been signed, now-a-days, to 
that advertisement of Somebody ’sYaus, Families Removing,” — 
drawn hy 'a Van Os 1 He painted Ho. 251. Fruit and Dead Game. 
What Ms little game ? A hare. 

Then there is Constable, who, of course, took up ” a subject, 
and ** from information received went down to Hampstead, and 
took No. 248. , 

Then look at No. 254. By Be Seem. If you trust to Heeic, you’ll 
come to the conclusion that there can’t be a better “ collation” than 
dve red [Shrimps (not over fresh), a piece o£ roll, salt, and plenty of 
lemon. *^Take a piece of roll, Sir said Qax to Box when' they 
became friendly. This is the sort of roll that Qoit had previously 
picked. 

Look at No. 256. By Q-ioroione, wbioh is clearly the portrait of 
the origiual Captain Slyboots “up to a thing or two.” 

No. 263. Portraits of George and Blizaheth, By Sir Joshua 
Reynolds. The idea illustrated is "*‘1116 Day after the Feast.” 
Observe the complexion of the children.. Hijzabeth is saying, 
“ Oh, Q-eohoyI Ma says she ’s sent for the Doctor.” 

No. 264. “ Not so BlaeTc as I^m pcsintedf By Jacob Leveck. , 

Before leaving Q-allery Five, pause at 27B. It is a solemn subject j 
but do look at the little boy in red breeches and a devotional atti- 
tude, in the right-hand corner. 


See, finally, in the Octagon, Canaletto’s Ceremony of the Doge 
wedding the Sea, which was the Yenetian Lord Mayor’s By , or Dies 
Maris, in the olden time ; also a Yenetian Regatta. Wonderful 
works, considered retrospectively, or perspeotively. 

In quitting Burlington House, and leaving the engravings with 
regret at being unable to take them with me, — but one umbrella is as 
much as I can carry, — it will be as well to inform the Public, that, for 
the small sum of Five ShiBings, a. Season Ticket can be purchased, 
entitling the holder to go in and out as often as he likes — but not 
includiug refreshments ; nor is the holder permitted to take any 
umbrella, or stick, left in the hall, 'except his own. He may converse 
I with the Policeman on Art subjects only (of course about Constable’s 
I works chiefly), and may sing a song to the Catalogue-purveyor, if 
the latter is willing, in his leisure moments, to listen to Mm. The 
holder of the, season ticket is privileged to be the first to come and 
the last to go, if he likes ; but he may not hide in the building, and 
frighten any of the Academicians by popping out suddenly, and 
saying, “Bo I” He may not say it clearly, nor may he say it 
hoarsely, — ^no, I mean Hoesley’. Of course, if he has previously 
Wtten to the President announciug his intended douMe of action, 
,^is will materially alter the case ; but even then^ Ma ticket will not 
permit the use of a false nose, with or without spectacles. Evening 
dress is not absolutely indispensable. The ticket only admits the 
bearer Ac takes it himself; and, in this case, the hearer must also 
be the bond fide holder. A friend may accompany him as far as the 
top of the st^case without any extra charge. 

Experientia docet^ Verb. sap. Exit. 


WAY NOT ? 

“ Muscovs in Stambonl 1 What then ? ” asks Lord Derby. 
“ Why mayn’t the Turks enjoy their Russ in TJrbe f ” 
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SERVICE NO SLAVERY. 


XJB pessimists complain of 
/ tlie little distinction 

, now- a -days between 

1 Mj servant-girls and mis- 

\ \ tresses. Here is one way 
of making that little 

A GEISTTLEWOHAIS’ 
IWvi JX WANTED, by a Lady, 

as GENERAL SERVANT 
I in a small family, where a 

?^3rse is kept. No one who 
I I is above her work need 

\ % apply. She will be treated 

/\ with every consideration 

I \ *• V Apply, &c. 

f < im Suppose it had rim 
/ ( Iffl “A Lady, Wanted by 

/ ~ \ii i liM a Grentlewoman,” would 

-U-* / il 

same? Or is there a 
delicate distinction, 
which Punch fails to 
catch, between the Gren- 
tlewoman and the Lady? 
He hopes that if the Lady should jind 
the (Gentlewoman she wants, the only 
rivalry between them will be which can 
do her duty best by the other. If that 
were so with aU (Gentlewomen in service, 
and Ladies out of it, it would be a ease 
of Lady-Helps, in the best sense of the 
word, upstairs and down. 


“ Ui^To THIS Last I A Cocjkney sug- 
gests “ Hasbley’s ’’ as a good site for the 
“Hobhylisk’M 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

{On the A?nateur Pantomime at the Gaiety last Wednesday 
Afternoon^) 

SiE, — The great event of last week in the Theatrical World (and 
what portion of the world isn’t theatrical, seeing that it is all a stage?) 
was, nnq[nestionably, the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety Theatre, 
on Wednesday afternoon, Peb. 13th, 1878, I give the date in full, 
for the sake of generations yet unborn. ^ 

The subject of the Pantomime wus the Party Thieves, The 
opening was written by Messrs. R. Reece, W. S. GilbbrTiF. C. 
BiiENAin), and H. J, Byron, and the two eomio scenes were arranged 
by Mr. Soutar and Mr, John D’Auban, two of the most indefati- 
gable, persevering, good-tempered instructors ever seen on any 
stage. Herr Meyer Lutz, director of the music, was also long- 
su^ering, and to him is due the harmony of the proceedings* The 
whole anair, from first to last, was under the control of Mr. John 
Hollingsheae, who undertook it as a matter of charity* worked at 
it as a matter of business, and managed it all most admirably. 

The Party Thieves were deservedly “ taken up ’’ by evefybody 
in town, and the theatre could have been filled twice over. The 
performance was for the benefit of the General Theatrical Fund, and 
brought about seven hundred poxmds, which gives a balance to the 
charity of about five hnntod.^ ^ /. - • 

The Amateurs did work at it with a vengeance. For five ,or six 
weeks, day after day, they persevered in their rehearsals at all 
sorts of inconvenient hours ; and Mr. W. S. Gilbert, who^ not only 
supplied one of the scenes and a capital song to the air of the 
Judge’s song, in Trial hy Jury^ but also played Harlequin, was 
doing ** animations,’’ trips,” and “ leaps ” for three hours a day, 
through a period oi two months previous to performance. By the 
13th of February he could have gratified a Bhyhoh^s^ rapacity by 
writing a cheque for any number of pounds of fiesh dispensed with 
during these rehearsals. And yet, when he appeared as ‘‘ Mr. 
Spauj^es,” and had a reception as brilliant as his dress, he did not 
at all appear to he the shadow of his former self, Not a hit of it ; 
he was the Spaiiglest Mister Spangles^ that ever we did see-~a very 
Ihtan among Harleq^nins — at least his dress was a very tight ^un 
and he did his spiriting with a gentle firmness, a courteous^ deter- 
mination of purpose, and an innexible gallantry which evidently 
impressed the dear little Columbine, Malle. Rosa., with a^ sense of 
the intense devotion with which her glittering lover worshipped the 


very ground she trod on. Mr, Gilbert’s Harleq.uxn was the Harle- 
quin of the Iron Will and Snpple Limb, 

Ra^py Thought,-~’DvdL it ever yet occur to anjr historian, that The 
Man in the Iron Mask was only a Harlequin, without Ms wand, of 
course, pining for his Columbine, and imprisoned by Clown as 
gaoler? If Mr, W. 8. GniBERT will hut undertake the chief 
character of Mr, Spangles in prison, I see a Pantomimic Drama 
before me of deep and stirring interest. 

Too much praise cannot be bestowed upon both the instructor, Mr. 
D’Axoban, and the instructed amateur pantomimists, who must have 
been about the most apt and conscientious pupils he has ever 
taught. 

Mr. Knox Holmes, who played the Tyrant Geshr in the Ama- 
teur Pantomime in 1856, was not a wMt behind the youngest of 
them all in his excellent rendering of the “ Old ’un the 

Pantaloon. Captain Colville, the Policeman, was A. 1.” Lord 
De Clifeorb’s weak-minded “ Swell,” who purchases an umbrella 
from the Clown for two guineas, and walks ofi with only the stick 
of it in Ms hand, apparently intensely satisfied with Ms own great 
business-like capacity for a bargain, iml be a thing of beauty and 
a joy for ever in my memory. 

But how am I to recall them all, and give to each his meed of 
praise ? Wasn’t that cancan first-rate between Mr. Axgey Bastabb, 
as “Ung Mossoo,” and Mr. McCalmont as an “Old Woman”? 
Great praise is due to that “Old Woman” for the way in which 
she managed her skirts. But then Mr. McCalmoet m accustomed 
to a gown, — and a wig. Mr. Leslie Wabb as the ‘ ‘ Artist,” sketched 
Glabstonb and Disraeli on a black board with a rapidity and a 
decision that proved he could both act, and “draw” when he acted. 
And then— the Clown ! I Mr. Wye, besides having acquired the 
voice aud actions of the very best of the “Old Joey” school, was 
also a tumbling Clown ; then, mind you, he obliged the company, hy 
the special request of some wags in the gallery, with “ Rot Codlins^^ 
and “ Tippitiwitchit ” {which it isn’t spelt like that, I believe, but 
I don’t know any better), the former song being finished with a 
little “gag” of Mr. Wye’s own making, that brought down the 
house. aD. Ms “business” was a real pleasure to Mm, as one 
might have imagined it would have been to the author of that 
quaint little Christmas piece, “ The Poll's Rouse, played for two 
festive seasons at German Reeb’s. 

Now a few words as to the Burlesque portion. Captain Gooch 
and Mr. Q-biisitin were excellent as Ali Baha and Ganem, Mr. 
Bastabb’s “make-np ” for Cassim was very* good. Mr, Maclean’s 
Rassarac was a most energetic performance, and Ms dancing 
capital. Mr. Wortley’s trumpeter’s legs were quite Tokesian ; 
and Mr. Parker’s likeness of Mr. Glabstone was something that 
might have given tb© Lord Chamberlain fits, Mr. Higgins was 
made np after the Vanity Pair portrait of Benson the Convict, 

The Ladies who assisted, Miss Eleanor Bxjfton, and Miss Lucy 
Buokstone, did their vei^ best for the general weal, and the 
General Wheel was a Teal “ Merry-go-Rounder.” Then it is hut 
fair that I should place on record the untiring exertions of Miss 
Lybia Thompson througlMmt the rehearsals, and at the performance. 
Well might she have sang (as she used to sing M Blue Beard), 
“ Shoulder arms ! and pull yourselves together ! ” for if any mortal 

f ower, beyond that of Messrs. Soutab, Lutz, and D’Auban, did 
eep the Forty Thi&oes (the rascals 1) well puEed together, and 
thoroughly in hand, it iws Miss Lybia. Thompson’s* Her “ go ” 
and verve (that ’s a French word, wMoh I fancy expresses my mean- 
ing— at all events 1 hope So — if not. any of my readers with a 
dictionary at hand can select another for himself) were the very life 
of tiie Burlesque opening.^ L believe a SoUingshead Medal has 
teen struck, commemorative of the event ; ana each one of the 
authors has been presented With a gold fefiwmkle-picker, set in 
diamonds. 

It was a day of most thorough and deserved success. That the 
Pantomime, wherever it may be given, will be as successfu l as it 
was at the Gaie^, is the faith of Tour Representative. 

Qnee more my remarks on Piplomaoy must stand over. I 
will just add a line here to record the genuine success of the Opera 
of the Merry Wives of Windsor, hy the Carl Rosa Company, at the 
AdelpM, Miss Gaylorb is charming, Au plaisir I 


Beyond Cardinal Virtue. 

Pbcci’s too dean of hand 8t. Peter’s bark 
To steer among the shoals and troubled billows. 

A Pope should have sins— not, of course, tSb d^k— 
But PecOi has, at most, but Peoci-dilloes. 


PARODY FOB THk PRHB^T.“ 

We don’t want to go to warj for, by jingo, H we do. 

We may lose our ships, and lose our men, and, what s worse, cur 
money too. 
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MICROSCOPY FOR THE MILLION. 

Jamf, Comb awa*, John I ” John, ** Sit still, Womak, an’ sbb the Show ! ” 

Janet, ^'Sbig the Show 1 Gitdb save its a’, Man! what wad comb o’ its it thae 
AWE tj’-LiHE Brutes was m brbk oot o’ the Wattee 11”, 

PLAY IN A WOEKHOU8B. 

Mb. Punch, Honneb^b Sir, 

Amongst all ttese here “blessed wars and roomers of wars the thorts of Httel narrer- 
minded people is confined to Porren afares, hnt them as is canihle of Broader ynes like mee 
and U ixtends em to things Poroohial. Aocordinly, insted of lookin at Constantinople aloan, 
east your ihallso to the lie of Wite. Charily as the sayin is begins at ome. Look away from 
the Phosphorus and look across the Solent. Hunder the Ne-^ort news in the JBCamshire Inde- 
Sir, you ^11 see a deploreahel instanse of offense agin the Sistim of Troo Charity witch 
m coarse I means Poroohial Economy. And, of all places in the Hand and the World, in the 
He of WiteWorkus whear eartofour they was always Supposed to keep np Doo Hissip&Le and 
of witch an Instanse as made snmK’oise at the Time Ocourr’d and I ad the pleasure to happ- 
laud the same only tuther day. Bnt now ow different. Wy, Mr, Tunch, wood yon beleeve 
it^the He of Wite Gardians h^ haokshally been and sankshun’d a^musiele 


‘‘Entertainment at the Vorrhouse.— 
An entertainment, arranged by Mr. R. Roche, 
was given to the inmates of the Isle of Wight 
iyorkhouse on Tuesday evening last, Mr, John 
Shickbrnbll presided.” 

Then it goes on to say as how the pro- 
gram consistid of songs, glees, a solow on 
the pianner and instermental performances 
by a hole lot of ladies and gentiemen pretty 
nigh 20 altogether and tells us that 

“ The entertainment evidently afforded much 
pleasure to the audience, and at the close of the 
programme the Rev. J. Wentworth Elger, 
Chaplain, moved a vote of thanks to the Chair- 
man and performers. The audience endorsed the 
proposal by loud and repeated cheers, and the 
Chairman, in acknowledging the vote, stated that 
he had brought with him a few presents for the 
young and old inmates — an announcement which 
was received with almost deafening expressions of 
delight by the company.” 

Wot a Sceaiij Mr, Punchy to witnis in a 
Workus Intearior, HoUerin, shoutin, cheer- 
in, deaieuin ixpressions of DelLte — wot 
ixtrornary sounds in a place whear the 
strictest silence ort t^rewale. A musiokle 
entertanement in a Union Workus— is that 
the sort of Thing to bring abandun’d Por- 
pers to a sense of their sittiwation, and 
constute em a warnin to others I Talk of 
Porpers treatment. Ear they ad a treat 
indede. Give em concerts. Wot next. Give 
em balls I spose and alow em ehiokin and 
lobster sallad and blue-monge and tipsy- 
cake, and trifle, and ice punch and clarritt 
I cupp and champain like I Ve witnes’d in 
ocoasionall Attendance at Evenin Parties 
amongst the Better Orders. O, Mr, Punchy 
Phancy a Consert in a Workus ! 0 wot an 
alteration in the He of Witel 0 Workus, 
wot a f allin orf was there 1 A Revolootion 
must have took place in that there Istab- 
lishment Pme sux^and wot Ime af eard of 
is it will lead to U there, and wot will be 
the consequens if Workusses is to becum 
Paradises for Porpers ? In coarse there ^11 
be an end of all Porochial Economy and 
ixamples to the laborin classes of wot they 
must come to as wickedly neglex to lay by 
a pervision for their declinin years out of 
their twelve or fourteen shillin a weke. I 
do ope, Mr, Punch, you ^11 show up these hi 
jinx in the He of Wite Wurkus to the aten- 
shun of your friend the Ome Secretary, 
and BO no more at Present feom yure ever 
faithful Advocate of the Porochial Sistim, 

Bumble. 

P.S.— Peraps ’tis only fare to say the 
Workus Entertanement don’t seem to have 
cost the Ratepayers nothink. That ’s poro- 
ohial so far as it goes. But adn’t ladies and 
gentalmenfrendsand kinsfoke to entertaine 
insted of singin and playin free gratis for 
nothink to emuse them wishus Porpers ? 


An Old Rhyme with, a ITew Reason. 

Admiral Hobistby, 

Cross orders torn by, 

Swallowed his humble pie : 
When the forts told to run, 

He shotted each gun, 

And said, You may ’ve to 
speak by-and-by.” 

A low VTBW (scene— WAPPING). 

Profane PMican (reading “ Times ” of 
Feh, 11). ** Spiritual wants of English Sea- 
men ” ? TJmph I “ Rum,” 1 should say— 
mostly. 

(W)hoi(l)y Russia,— T urkey. 
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A VOCATION. 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 

{Why not try itt) 

Qvot homines tot sententm ’being'^ still 
the order of tlie day as regards tlie site of 
Eeasmits WiLsoir’s Needle, Afr. Punch 
takes the problem m hand, and solves it 
thus 

The Needle will be fixed on a movable 
base, to which will be harnessed a team of 
tracfion-engines. By these means it will 
be carried, till further notice, through all 
the sites in London, say— on Monday, to 
Wormwood Serubhs ; Tuesday, Ely Place, 
Holbom ; Wednesday, Scotland Yard ; 
Thursday, the Isle of Dogs ; Eriday, 
Pump Court, Temple ; Saturday, the Gar- 
den in Ampthill Square ; and so on— the 
projwamme of sites being changed weekly, 
paying due regard to the interests of 
suburban squares and City thoroughfares. 

Arrangements will also be made for oc- 
casionally laying the Monolith on its side 
in the LowCier Arcade, or in some other 
convenient and eligible place, where the 
public will be permitted to walk all "over 
it in felt slippers, Oxford shoes, Wel- 
lingtons, or hob-nailed boots, as the case 
may be, under the radance of a distin- 
guished Orientalist, who will attend for the 
purpose. 

The trifling expense involved in carrying 
out the above plan will be borne by a Com- 
mittee of the Gentlemen who have hitherto 
supplied the published correspondence on 
the subject, who will also. hold themselves 
responsible for such incidental damage to 
houses on the lines of route, cellarage, the 
gas, water, and other pipes, and destruc- 
tion of the roadway, as may arise in the 
execution of the project. 

Such is Mr, Punch's solution, which, 
after carefully reading all that. has been 
written on the question, he puts forward 
confidently as the only one likely to recon- 
cile conflicting tastes, and pnt an end to 
the interminable “ Battle of the Sites.” 


Aunt, “ Shall I give you a new Doll, Maggie 

Maggie. No, thanks, Aunty I I should never xove another Doll like this ; for 

SEE, IT HAS ONLY GOT ONE EyB, ONE LbG, AND ONE ArM, AND NOBODY WOULD CARE FOR IT 

IP I didn't. Proper Dolls can take care of themselves, you know J ” 


Ominous.—*^ On Tuesday the Royal Buck 
Hounds met at Beaeonsfield, and on Eriday 
at Warfield.”—** Hunting AppointmeintsP 
inthe^^PkUr.Pel,9t, . . . 


A BAD JOB BOE BUTCHERS. 

** What d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, what d’ye huy, buy, buy?” 
cried Mr. Brisket, as arrayed in azure tunic, he paced to and 
fro in front of his establishment, and whetted his slicing-knife on 
the steel attached to his girdle. 

** Not anything to-day,” replied Patebpamhias, as he paused in 
passing by. “Not anything to-day, Mr. Brisket. No, Sir, nor 
yet to-morrow. American beef is excellent, everjr bit as good as 
British, but I decline buying it under that denomination of yours, 
when I can purchase it at a figure so much more reasonable under 
its own name over the way.” 

“ What d’ ye mean ? ” exclaimed the Butcher, with a look of 
anger and astonishment. 

“Oh! ’’cried the Fainily Man, ** don’t you read your Paper? 
Listen ; ” and he quoted as follows from the leading journal 

As the Report of the Cattle Plague Committee proves that the 
West End butchers are large buyers of the American beef, which they retail 
at their ordinary prices, it may lie interesting to the general public to know 
that the dairy produce dealers are beginning to undersell them.'' 

“ They be blowed ! ” Mr. Brisket bellowed. 

“ It is too early in the year for that, Sir. The bluehottles have 
not yet emerged from their pupa state of hybemal torpor.” 

“Yah!” growled C arnifbx. 

** Hear the remainder,” said Pateb^pamilias ; and pursued 

***I have been ohtainiDg daily for many months from my regular cheese- 
monger and poultryman the ordinary joints of American beef and mutton in 
quality fully equal to English meat.' 

“CagmagI” 


“Nay, fine brisket, Sir. Because, you see, our friend assures us 
that— 

“ ‘In fact, it is only remarkable in any way from being Zd, a pound 
cheaper, the price of the sirloin being " 

“ Gammon I ” 

**Nay, Mr.B., not gammon, but beef— beef, Mr. B.—American 
beef— as good as. the best that your customers imagine to he the 
produce or their native' land, and pay for under that delusion. Beef, 
that does not pretend to be what it isn’t; honest beef, sold at an 
honest price, by honest dealers.” 

“ Do you mean to say as I ’m a rogue, then ? ” demanded Brisket, 
as he stuck his blade in his belt, and clenched his fists. 

** Oh, dear no,” mildly responded the Husband and Father, with 
the proverbial suavity of reply which averteth anger. ** The ex- 

ression were xmparuamentary, and, what is worse, actionable. 

would merely say that you are a little exorbitant ; and, preferring 
to do business with a party directly opposite, I shall now proceed 
to procure my tenpenny-nalfpenny sirloin from the fair-dealing 
Poxdterer and Cheesemonger across the street. Good morning, Mr. 
Brisket! ” So saying, he turned upon his toe ; and the Butcher, 
after an imprecation which it is needless to repeat, resumed his 
parrot-formula of ** What do ye buy, buy, buy?” 


The Last of the 01<i Bar. 

“ And nought is everything, and everything is nought.”— Addresses, 

OwDBN, Lord Mayor, was of Lord Mayors the last 
That under Temple Bar’sfioomed archway past. ^ 

Ah, Fleet Skeet Gate I Ihy fate in Greek we sum ; 

Like all man’s works n oiSSsv thou hast come I 





S4r 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Fbbruaby 23 , 1878 . 


AID TO DIGESTION. 


LITTLE SUSPECTED. 


OME few days since, in 
a lecture delivered 
at the Eoyal In- 
stitution, onr the 
“ Protoplasmic 
Theory of Life,’’ 
Professor Caeeod 
referred to a pre- 
paration of ‘‘ acid 
glycerine pepsin, 
obtained by Mr. 
Bfllock’s process 
from thej stomach of 
pigs,” as being “ of 
great value to per- 
sons of weak diges- 
tion.” At the next 
merry meeting of 
the Corporation of 
London the Eemembrancer shonld call the 
attention of the civic authorities to this article. 
If pepsin extracted from the stomach of a pig 
coTud impart the digestion of that animal to a 
human being, it should be au invaluable ac- 
cessory to the convivialities of Ghiildball, the 
Mansion House, and the Halls of the great 
City Companies. It m^ht be called “.The 
Alderman’s Assistant.” The Common Council would do well to appoint a Committee to try and 
report upon acid glycerine pig’s pepsin, of which special samples might be expressly prepared and 
supplied by the Society of Apothecaries. In the meanwhile perhaps some enterprising druggist will i 
advertise “ Pepsin of Pigs, Under the Patronage of the Lonn Mayoe and Aldermen of London. 
A real Blessing to the Omnivorous?^ If pig pepsin would enable men to make pigs of themselves 
with impunity, that druggist would make, ms fortune. 



[The real cause of the Pope’s death.) 

“ The following startling telegram was 
received at the Vatican ^not long before 
Thursday the 7th inst. 

‘ From Robert Thomson, Minister of 
lady well Farish"' Church, Glasgow, 
to Pope Pius the Ninth, Vatican, 
Itome^ 

^ your proposed Fapal hierarchy 
in Consistory he promulgated for Scotland 
an interdict against it will be demanded 
from the Supreme Civil Court in Scot- 
land, and the laws of the country rigidly 
enforced against it? ’’ 

Scotch Taper, 

Wha killed Pio Nono? 

I, said Robin Tamson, 

The Ladywell Samson, 

J killed PioNTono! 


Gratifying Intelligence. 

CvNics have sometimes asked 
“ Can any Lawyer have a con- 
science ? ” This (Question is an- 
swered by the following, from the 
Times : — 

“ CoNspiENCB Money. —The Chan- 
OBLLOE of the Exchequer acknow- 
ledges the receipt of ‘ 6s. Sd? in stamps 
for Income-tax.” 


REGULATIONS EOE THE CONCLAVE, 

The voting for the new Pope will be by baUot. Any Cardinal 
receiving three black balls wiR be disqualified for further com- 
petition. 

All Candidates for the vacancy must be duly nominated, but the 
speeches of the Proposer and. Seconder .are not to exceed twenty 
minutes each. 

Any Cardinal writing private letters, reading the newspapers, 
drawing caricatures, or falling asleep (if under seventy years of 
age) d.uring the sittings of the Conclave, will, ipso facto ^ forfeit his 
chance of election to the vacant Chair. 

In the selection of servants to wait upon and minister to the 
wants of the Sacred CoRege, preference will be given to those who 
are dumb. 

Any Cardinal, wishing to be shaved or to have his hair cut, will 
be required to euter into a bond of not less than a thousand soudi, 
not to converse with the barber during the -oneration. 

All letters addressed to or written by the Cardinals, must be sub- 
mitted for inspection to the Cardinal Camerlengo. 

AU. hody-liaen, stockings, &o., sent in to the Tatioan by laun- 
dresses, wUl be carefully examined by Monsignor the Maggiordomo, 
to prevent these articles from being the channel of surreptitious 
communications with the outer world. 

SuufE ordered by a Cardinal must be delivered in a packet open I 
at both ends. 

No cigarettes, in their manufactured formi will be allowed to 
enter the Yatican: and aU cigarette-paper must bear the signature 
of the Cardinfil Camerlengo, and be impressed with the seal of the 
Sbde Vacuntep \ 

The Cardinals may ordjif^'What they please for dinner and other! 
meals from the dauy hia of fare, which will he prepared every I 
morning jointly by the Dapifero and the first physician, and sub - 1 
mitted by them for approval to the Cardinal Camerlengo, who 
will have the right of exercising his .qi?, any dish or beverage 
which he may think likely to disagree with member of the 
Sacred College, 

An English cook will he engaged specially to prepare the meals of 
Cardinal Maiojins-. 

That the Cardinals may have the means of healthy exercise during 
their seclusion, one of the Courts of the Tatioan wul be fitted up as 
a tmnis-court. In the evenings every facility. wiU be afforded for 
whist, cheM, draughts, dominoes, and other games. 

A sr^ling-rcKmi will be provided. 

extensive circulating 

Ubrarymr an ample supply of aU the newest literature, both 
domestic sm foreign, inolqding the best novels ; and the Cardinals 
wul also have the privilege of borrowing any number of volumes 


they please, not exceeding 250 at one time, from the Yatican 
Library. 

Stationery and writing materials wiU be provided for the use of. 
the Cardinws at the publio expense, but not postage-stamps. 

Each Cardinal will receive a weekly supply of pocket-money, but 
he will be expected to render an account or the way in which it has 
been spent, every Monday morning, to the Mae-giordomo. 

No gratuities, presents of fame, wine, chocolate, sweetmeats, &o., 
wiU be aUowed to be receivea from Foreign Rowers. 

Should any Cardinal require a new hat during the sittings of the 
Conclave, it must first be submitted for examination to tbe Camer- 
lengo, that he may satisfy himself that no letter, despatch, or 
other document is concealed within the covering or lining of the 
article in question. 

It will he the duty of the Junior Cardinal to carve, pour out the 
coffee, sit at the foot of the table, and read the newspapers to those 
of his colleagues who are labouring under the infirmities of age, or 
who may have mislaid their glasses, 

Punch will he regularly supplied to the Cardinals during the 
Conclave. 


OUR NEW NOTEL. 

Notice, 

We are delighted to be in a position to announce as “ in active 
preparation, and shortly to be produced” in this Journal, “an 
entirely new and original Novel,” for which arrangements have 
already been made with the Directors of the Direct Novel and 
Romance Supply Association (Limited)— by the Author of Folly and 
Farini ; Under Two Fags ; Chuch ; ^Arry, ^adn^t he f and Two 
Little Wooden Jews* 

We expect the first instalment next week, and we are wishing 
we may get it. Due notice will be given of its appearance. 
Watch this frame. The distinguished Novelist, with whom we are 
dealing, through the agency of the Direct Novel and Romance 
Supply A-ssociatior^ is not, we believe, at present in England. But 
if there is any hitch, any unforeseen dij0S.oulty in obtaining the 
MS., no expense, no labour, no trouble will be spared, in order to 
enable us to keep faith with the publio ; and if a journey to Italy, 
nay, even to Central Africa, be absolutely necessary, it shall be 
undertaken, and the Novel shall be in onr bands. 

Whatever delay may oocnr, the fault will not be on our side. The 
nom-de-plume assumed by the Novelist is “ Webdee.” All we 
have to say to this is» ** Read, her I ” 


Tbiumeh oe Dipiokacy.— To secure seats at the Prince of Wale^S^ 
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WEIGHTED. 

Oler?c (giving change). ** Have yov a Pennt, Sir ?” 

Swell. ** Haw ! 'Don’t genewally cawwy Coppaes ! " 

ClerK “ Then I ’m aeraid I must give you Eleven of ’em, Sir I ’’ 


I A CEY FEOM THE ‘‘AGOYY COLUMIS^” 

AND THE INTEEPKETATrON THEREOF. 

E AVEY-SPEING. — Gladly would tlie Eaven rlrink at 
tlie precious fount to allay the thirst of his troubled 
heart; but dark clouds have crossed his dight, and doomed him 
for a time to lose Ms way. 

T he RATEY-SPEING. — The li\ing draught. For cvei* 
flows, through dai-k of night, through shine of day. 
Bright nms the sparkling water fresh and free. Welcome the 
precious drink— there drink and live. 

These mysterioiis Advertisements which have lately- 
excited puhlic curiosity in the second column of the 
Times, have at last found their interpretation. They 
are evidently a shadowing forth of the inter-a(iuine 
and inter-necine struggle between Manchester and 
Thirlmere. 

Manchester is well symbolised under the symbol of 
that sooty and ngly bird of prey, the Raven. It is 
black, and it croaks— so does Manchester. The “pre- 
cious fount,” the “living draught,” the “sparkling 
water fresh and free,” are as evidently Thirlmere. 
Gladly would the Raven drink at the preeions fonnt, 
but “dark clouds have crossed his flight” — in the 
opposition of the Thirlmere Defence Association, and 
“ doomed him for a time to lose his way by tbe division 
on tbe Second Reading, which sent the Bill to a Hybrid 
Committee, Or the dark clouds may be those that issue 
from the Mancunian chimneys which ought to consume 
their own smoke, and do not— (Look to them, Mr. Mayor, 
and Sir Joseph)— and whose all-invading blacks give so 
much force and significance to the “ Raven ” symbol or 
simile. 

Some have interpreted the “Raven-Spring” to mean 
the Irwell; which certainly merits the name by its colonr. 
On tbe other band, the “ sparkling water fresh and free,” 
which is welcomed as a precious draught, and which we 
are called on to “ drink, and live,” is palpably inap- 
plicable to the sluggish and sable Cooytus, wMoh is 
compelled to do the dirty work of the Manchester dis- 
trict, a pint of which not the strongest constitution eonld 
resist. “ Brief life would be their portion” who shonld 
venture to quaff of IrwelL Still, that is not a reason for 
tapping and embanking Thirlmere. 


“Hotices of Motion.”— Tram-car and Bicycle Bells. 


UNMUZZLE 

Shalcspeare. 

We have put into black and white, in this number, a bark from 
Toht/ on the Justices’ justice dealt out at Weston-super-Mare, in a 
case of dog-roasting. If Justice forgot both her scales and her sword 
in that case, it must he owned she was called upon to make an odd 
use ?of them at the Horthwieh Petty Sessions the other day, when 
the Master of the Cheshire Hounds was summoned, under the Dogs 
Act, 1871, for not having bis hounds muzzled ! Tmnk of a pack of 
the best bred, best cared-for, best hunted, best whipped, and best 
mastered hounds in England, trotting to cover, with due escort of 
huntsman and whips and Master to boot, pulled up under the Act , 
(certainly not “ in that case made and provided ”) as “ certain dogs : 
not being under control of any person, and not muzzled with a wire 
muzzle’^! 

One has to"take breath at the first reading— or should we not 
rather say at the first blush— of the monstrous charge, which heaps 
insult on injury, and both on idiotic misreading of the law I 

“ Certain dogs ” / As well known and wdl credited a pack of 
hounds— not “ dogs,” Mr. Pettifogger— as there is in England! 

Not undsK control of any one.” We wifeh we had me imbecile 
who brought the charge as well under control at EarlswoOd Asylum 
—his proper quarter^— aS these hounds were under the stern con- 
trol of^untsihan and whips^tq say nothing of Master. 

or g(^g UMidi except the mad* rapture of the run, with all these . 
d^artAfe 1 aaVtK(» affe-i* thiBnU Whv. aS th© CotdlSel for the ! 


, 

the protisionfl of the i^ek wefemeaht, ni being wejl-fed, well-lodged, j 
and always kept under the strietest rule and governance in field I 
and kennd. I 

Of course the Bench disinissed the summonses. But if the Horth- . 
wich Magistrates by miracle had been as preciously rare examples ,' 
of magisterial sagamty as those wise men of the West at Weston, and 
had held the statute applicable ? NlasS English Gentlemen, ail the 




I ^ orld over, go a hunting that game— which seems only less hard to 
I b-nd than the shirt of a happy man— a sensation I 

Punch offers them one— free, gratis : running a fox with a 
muzzled pack I 

Imagine the finish— with the Master calling on the huntsmen and 
whips to “ Dnmuzzle I ” and Reynard invoking the Dogs Act, and 
threatening to take out a summons I 

A Ehynie from Borne. 

The Pope’s name ? JEcce ! 

Don’t call him “ Pecksy.” 

If rule you reck, he 

Must not be “ Pecxy.” 

Who ’d get in a mess, he 

May style him “ Pesse.” 

He’ 11 not he * ‘ tetchy,” 

If you say Pecci. , 

j 

^^What Shall he Have that Billed the Beer?” 

The hard fate of Royal favourites is proverbial. It extends to 
quadrupeds as well as bipeds, to judge by the foBowing from the 
Daily Telegraph : — 

‘‘Uxbridge.— To-day Her Majesty’s Staghouiids met Lord HAjRDWicxE, 
tbe Master, and a very laige field, at Gerrard’s Cross, five miles firom here. 

A favourite stag was omearted, and, after rimmng almost in a ling, it took 
to a sheet of water in Bnlstrode Park, the seat of tbe Duke of Sombrset, 
and was literally torn to death by the hounds.” 

Alas, poor favourite I 

JUPIOIAI. COOKSHIES. 

Test strength of thing shot at by strength of the missile. 

As egg is to bullet, ?o is MAXtaffs to Jessexx, ^ 


vox. xxxrv. 
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The pnMio mind^till on the tenter-hooks, and the issue of 
Peace or War still on the razor’s edge* The Cabinet mountain 
in daily labour . . • and every day bringing forth its Mouse. 
But the Mouse is a fitter birth of the forces at work than 
the British Lion* Above all is to be deprecated the pretension of 
some of the war-organs to grind up the Mouse into a Lion, which 
he is not, and never can be, tiU the sp'ell of a I^ation’s will efiect 
' the transformation. That spell has not yet been spoken, because 
the better sense of the hTation feels that no due warrant has yet 
been given for the awful word which shall let loose the dogs of 
war, not to be coupled again till they have fed, who shall say how 
full, and spread their ravin who shall say how far ? 

Itords (Monday^ FeK 18.)-“Lord Sthatheden' waived his per- 
petual motion—which he seems to find it as dijlcult to bring to 
anythiag as his philosophical predecessors in the same line. 

To Lord ^KANVJCLiiE^s “fnendly lead” Lord Deebt explained 
thaino step had been taken towards the goal of Conference, but 
that the hitch was not with Her Majesty’s Q-ovemment, who were 
q.uite ready to start. As for the Fleet, Admiral Hoenbt was free to 


anchor his ships where he thought best. He seems to have had 
something of the same difficulty about an anchorage as ,his Q-overn- 
ment, and to have been ini some danger, like Britain, of drifting. 
But after trying Mudania Bay, which is too open—like the Russian 
diplomacy— he has found “ good holding ground ” (“ Happy man! 
Lord Debbt must have sighed) in Toima or Touzler Bay— a name 
rather ominously suggestive of War-dogs at work. 

The Q-ovemment was then sitting on a despatch about Gallipoli, 
in the hope of hatching a satisfactory compromise in the course of 
the next' forty-eight hours’ sitting. Lord Dbbbt read a letter from 
Mr. Layabd, denying that he had ever encouraged the Turks to go 
to war, or to continue the war, or ever promised or encouraged them 
to expect material aid from England. On the contrary^ he has 
always striven for peace. “ Xf sympathy for human suffering, a 
desire to uphold the interests and dignity of my country, and efforts 
to promote the cause of civil and religious liberty are considered 
offences,” concludes Mr. Layabd, I confess to having been guilty 
of them.” 

But as nobody has accused Mr. Layabb of these ** offences,” his 
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THE FOURSHIRE HUNT. 






Squire, “WflEBE AEE the Hounds?” Chorus of Itmtics* **Teey be gone ovee the Hiil, mt Lord/’ 

Squire. ” CoNFotTND it I There are so many Lords ABOtrr here, these Fellows don’t know a Gentleman when they 
SEE HIM 1 ” 


denial is superfluous ; and lie should remember the excellent legal 
rule, “Never leap till you come to the stile.” When Mr, Lataed 
is accused of these things it will he time for him to deny them. In 
the meantime he may see in our Heading whathe is accused oi—vts, 
plying the Nineveh Bull in the Stamboul china-shop. 

The Bill for extending polling-hours at Parliamentary Elections in 
London was read a Second Time. 

(Cbmmowff.)— After due deprecation of Eastern questions, and 
Third Keading of Six MillionsBills, the House got to^real work on the 
County Government^BiH. Lord Edward Pitzmaubicb led the attack 
on the Bin, as neither one thing nor the other, neither frankly oligar- 
chic nor fairly representative, but an attempt to set Local Govern- 
ment between the two stools, which can only come to the end of all 
such attempts, the ground. 

Mr. Whetbebad, Sir T. Aca^AND, and Mr. Goschen followed Lord 
Edward against tie Bill with very hard and heavy hitting, and 
hardly any of those who defended the Bill, Sir C. Bead at their 
head, were'in favour of substituting the petty sessional division for 
the Union. That feature of the Bill appears to be doomed. Par- 
liament ought to be sick by this time of adding to the confusion 
worse confounded of our local government areas. The country is 
already eovered,ffie an old woman's bed, with an awfully ugly patoh- 
work—and this Bill would add one more huge patch to the too many. 

Tuesday (Xor^fo).— Cabinet still] sitting. Nothing hatched yet in 
a form presentable to the House. 

Lord Ejotnaird’s Bill for enabling Scotch Local Authorities to 
draw on the fratepayers' bawbees for Public Parks and Pleasure- 
grounds. “ Eh, mon, how can there be ony grund for pleasure 
t 9 Sk. weel-constituted mind in givin' faceelities for tiie spendin o’ 
siller ? ” But the Peers, like Pook-puddin Southrons as they are, 
did not see it in that light, Mair sh^e for them. 

(Commons.)— Mr. MSldon moved a Eesolution for assimilating 
IriiEh to English and'Sootch Borough franchise. Paddy has no vote, 
if his house is'under a £4 rating. John and [BAJsmr vote as rate- 
payers, irrespective of rental. The House might have said as it 
felt, “First assimilate Irish to English and Scotch character.” 
On, the other side, it may be pleaded, as Sir W. Harcourt and 
Mr. Bright did plead, that one of the best roads to such assimilation 


IS the tassimilation of laws wherever possible. The discussion 
showed the usual division of Irish Members on opposite sides. They 
entered into the fray in the usual Kilkeni^ Cat spirit of internecine 
hostility. In the end Mr. MmmoN divided, 126 to 134; and the 
narrow majority against the Bill was hailed witii, cheers from Her 
Majesty’s Opposition. Let the Irish Members be as reasonable in all 
their Bills as in this, and they will,have many such divisions — divi- 
sions promising success, sooner or later, and rather sooner than later. 

Mr, O’Donnell [as Attorney-General for Grievances, good, had, 
and indifferent — a sort of Parliamentary advocatus diaboli — brought 
forward the case of a young McPherson, first appointed Secretary, 
then Deputy Secretary, to the Legislative Department of India, at 
twenty-seven years of age, and after nineteen months of Indian 
experience— a baby in both as these times go, fast in all things 
else, hut slow in promotion and public employment. The appoint- 
ment looked suspiciously like a job, hut Lord G. Hamilton snowed 
it was not the job it looked. 

Wednesday . centre of public interest for to-day shifted from 
London to Berlin, where Bismarox broke the oracular sileuce of the 
last eight months with a speech as oracular. AU we know is, that he 
is everybody’s friend (see him in Punches Cartoon in that popular 
character), hut nobody’s policeman, believes, or says he believes, 
thatthere will he'a Conference, and that it will bring peace and not 
a sword. He doesn’t care where it meets, or who presides, only if it 
meets in Germany it must, according to diplomatic usage, have a 
German head. What a contrast is the Prince’s speech— with its semi- 
cynical calmness, its frankness that now reveals, now hides, nothing, 
its strength that is three-parts scorn, its avowals and its reticences, 
its hints, and its outspokenness— to those of our half-headed, half- 
hearted, Cabinet mouth-pieces, divided by differences they dare not 
avow^ with a country hSiind them as divided, without the courage 
heartily to embrace the policy of peace or to sound the note of war, | 
waiting on events that will not wait for them, veering about from 
day to day with the whiff of an angry ambassador’s telegram, afraid 
to face the Future, afraid to break with the Past. 

Parliament was busy with Mr. Downing Maoartht’s Waste-Lands 
Eeckmation BiU, empowering ihe Board of Works to effect arterial 
drainage, the land thereby reclaimed to he divided into allotments, 




88 


PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHAKIVAKL 


[Maeoh 2, 1878, 


and used for the planting out of cottiers and their gradual cultiva- 
tion into peasant-proprietors* A delightful dream, if anybody 
believed in the possibility of it by any other machinery than that 
individual efcort and self-control for which the Bill professes to substi- 
tute that favourite panacea of Irish and other Utopists — State 
Action. 

Sir E. Peel supported the Bill, and Mr. Lowthee, who was 
cheered on his dehut as Secretary for Ireland, recommended the 
Mover to be content with directing attention to the matter, to which 
he promised, that which it is so easy to promise and so difficult to 
procure, the attention of G-overnment. 

Mr, O’DoNioiEL was timed out on his Irish Q,ueen*s Colleges Bill. 
Timeo Danaos et dona fmntes — the Queen’s Colleges are like to 
say to any Bill of the Honourable Member for Maynooth, which they 
must view much as the mice might be supposed to view any Bill for 
their benefit brought in by a Kilkenny Cat. 

Thursday {Lords )* — ^Lord Dees v produced the Gallipoli Despatch 
Egg, The two Governments have, it seems, been playing a game of 
very complicated and nicely balanced moves.” 

Let A. be the Buss force, as Policemen of Stamboul in particular, 
and Turkey in Europe in general ; B. the British Eieet. 

A. moves two squares in the teeth of B. towards GaUipoli, 

B, moves up to rrinkipo. 

A. stops, and agrees not to move further towards Gallipoli or 

Boulair — the lair of the Bull, evidently, by its name, not the lair of 
the Bear — or the Asiatic side of the Dardanelles, ! 

B. stops, and agrees not to move on either side of the Dardanelles. | 

And so the Bull and Bear stand— Army of the Bear, Navy of the I 

Bull, scrupulously measuring their movements one on the other — ' 
“ willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike,” — ^Hketwo schoolboys 
who doirt feel quite sure of each other’s fighting power, and both 
itch to come on, but have a wholesome dread of Dr. Bismaece, the 
Head Master of Dame Europa’s school, in the background, who is 
likely to have something to say to the boy who strikes the first 
blow. 

Lord Deebt believes the Conference will meet at Baden. He will 
not represent Great Britain. Let us hope she will be represented by 
as cool a head, with as discreet a tongue. Infinite consequences, for 
good or ill, may hang on the choice of her mouthpiece. 

Lord Beacon SEiELi), in calm and measured words — strange to say, 
without any tinsel or olap-trap— moved the Sis Millions Bills, which 
Lord Geanville, for the Opposition, received as becomingly as they 
had been brought in. Lord Geanvilie’s main theme was the hope 
that the Government would not go into the Conference to minimise 


the advantages the Bussians sought to obtain for the Christian popu- 
lations of the East. 

Lord Dfneaven harked for the war-dogs, and Lord Bitet played 
on the prestige pipe. 

(Commows.)— The Chancelloe of .the ExcHEauEB explained the 
moves in the little game now going on in and about the Sea of 
Marmora, which he— and we— hope will not be a Krieg* s^spiel. 
Lord J. Mannees said the Post Office was not going to introduce 
the Telephone into the General Post Office, as it would only set the 
clerks and clerkesses talking to each other, with heaven knows 
what result. Then Mr. Fawcett tried to work a provision for 
securing young Hodoe’s schooling into the Bill Amending the Law 
as to dealings with children employed in factories and workshops. 
There can be no doubt of the desirableness of securing by law for 
little Hodoe more in the way of learning than the British farmer, or 
old HonaB either, is apt to think at all necessary, hut much doubt 
as to the opportuneness of Mr. Fawcett’s attempt to effect it by this 
! Statute. 

Mr. Baeclat, from Aberdeen awa’, bore strong testimony to the 
j effect of Scottish schooling, in helping hoys to become stout men 
by keeping them out of the field and on tne school forms, till their 
frames were formed and their sinews knit, and generally in raising 
the moral— to say nothing of the money value, of the Scottish 
field-labourer. 

But it is clear that the school time for little HoDaE is not 
Tatienza^ friend Fawcett— paizenaa / The school straw is stirring 
— but it is as well not to kick it up too hastily, or you may make 
more mischief than you mend. 

Much question wnether Women needed legal protection or not, 
as regards hours of labour. Surely the treatment of the female 
toiler in the Black Country is hardly such as to hear out the 
assumption that the adult female is free to regulate her own work 
any more than she is to spend her own wages. 

Friday (XorJs.)— Six Millions’ Bills passed, and Law Territorial 

Waters’ Bill read a Second Time. 

(Commons*)— The House discussed and divide4 (271 to 219) 
on Mr. Teey:^yan’s Eesolution for Equalising Borough and 
County Franchise. When the matter becomes, as it soon and cer- 
tainly must become, a Parliamentary question instead of a Par- 
liamentary talk-peg, and when his mind is not preoccupied with 
the all-absorbing question of Peace or War, Funch will give his 
reasons for agreeing rather with the Liberal party in supporting 
the Equalisation, than with the two distingniSied dissenters from 
the party— Mr. Lowe and Mr. Goschen— in opposing it. 


CANARDS AUX OLIVES.^" 

(The very latest) 

I T is now defi- 
nitively set- 
tled that the 
Conference will be 
held at Ma>rgate. 

The presidency 
will be offered, by 
acclamation, to 
Mr. Jenkins, M.P. 

Holland, Den- 
mark, Sweden, 
and the whole of 
Norway up to a 
line drawn thrown 
through the Mael- 
strom and run- 
ning parallel to 
the Arctic Ocean 
asfar as St. Peters- 
burg, will he in- 
corporated in the 
German Empire. 

^ Autonomy will 

North Pole under the guardianship of the Great Bear, and its integrity guaran- 
teed by the signatory Powers. 

Greece will claim Thessaly, Epirus, Crete, the Archipelago, half of Asia 
Minor, and a shining gala-day at the Crystal Palace. 

Th© new Eussian boundary-line will start from Monaco, passing through 
the 'Pyramid, and down by the Valley of the Nile to Mokha, then on 
temgapatam, Bankok, Mai^a, and the Sandwich Islands to a point, 
to N ieregi^r settled, on the coast either of North or South America. 

^nriantinople will he opened as the ** International Tea Gardens, Limited,’^ 
tmaer the m^agement of an experienced Joint Stock Company, the Chairman- 
ship o| which w3l be re4. to Mr, Wybeow Eobbetsqn. 

,, aceept inaee of the late Turkish Parliament in part payment of 

the War indemnity. The Sultan will retire provisionally to the Goodwin Sands. 



A PEACOCK TO THE EESCUEI 

Minees, it is well known, are among the fmost en- 
thusiastic of dog-keepers. They keep dogs chiefiy to 
run matches, to bait badgers, to fight, to win prizes, 
to share the family meal, and sometimes share out the 
wife and; bairns. It may be doubted if the whippets 
and hull-dogs, bull and fox-terriers, and Bedling- 
tons, of the mining dog-fancy are exactly the animals 
which would he likely; to find a place in even Ouida’s 
large love of the canine species, as the loving, patient, 
and unselfish superiors of man. In the hard times 
through which the mining districts are now passing, the 
dog is a difficulty. Not so much in the matter of food. 
Where wives and bairns can live, no fear the dog will 
starve. We have heard of a miner’s child ooming to 
the soup-kitchen with two cans— one for mammy and 
brothers and sisters, and one for the dog. 

But the Eevenue Office is not as merciful as the 
soup-kitchen. It declines to waive its claim on the 
dog’s master for the dog’s licence, he wages never so 
low, or the strike never so long. lijiowever, the miner’s 
dog finds no mercy at Somerset House, he may thank 
OuiDA he has found a right good friend at Hammer- 
sxoith. 

The Newcastle Journal tells how, when the hard 
Exciseman at Blyth declined to gfy^t; an extension qi 
time to defaulting dog-owners among Northumbrian 
miners, and sternly told them they mst pay their five 
shillings or get rid of them dogs, Mr? JoipcN T. Peacoo|[, 
of Hammersmith, came to the resouei and sent a oheqLue 
for de25 to pay for one hundred Ecenoea for owners to be 
chosen by the Editor, accompanying the gift with a 
packet of Ouida’s Pamphlets on Dogs and their ^a^^cr^ 
for distribution among the miners^ ahd proxnising to qp 
his best to raise the a>pcu3?Lt requipea PAF 
licences for all the otiper Aef aultef s. 

Our ancestoM used "^to emplqy as a symM of true 
charity, the Pelican in her punty.” We should suggest 
henceforth, instead, “ the Peacock in his pride I ” 





HOSPITALITY. 

Maxid {Dm0%Ur of the ECome), Thbbb are those two Miss Tomlinsons—hoeeid Things I I wonder who asked them I ' 
Ma {ditto), DID. Papa made me. But we needn’t find them Partners, yoh know T' 


EYERTBODrS EEIEND, BUT NOBODTS 
POLICEMAN. 


Old Lady (fortissimo). Hi I Bobby ! ! Hi I ! ! 

Constalle Bismarck {stolidly), 'W'elL, wliat ’s tlie matter "now ? 
Old Lady, OJi, ConstaMe, there ’s groing* to be a row. 

Constable Bismarck, Where, my good woman ! 

Old Lady {wildly). Gracious me I all round ! 

To keep the peace they all ought to he bound. 

Constable Bismarck, Wait till they break it. 

Old Lady, "Why, they Ve been and done it.' 

Him in the fur cap — ^A rick — S ir, begun it. 

Constable Bismarck, Well, that fight’s nnished. 

Old Lady, Is it ? Why the 'mob is 

Jest waiting: to cut in. Oh, best of Bobbies I 
Do stop ’em, “take ’em up,— run ’em all in ! 

Constable Bismarck, Can’t do it, my good soul, till they begin. 

Old Lady, But that last row P 

Constable Blsmark, ’Twas in another street. 

I couldn’t interfere ’twas off my beat. 

Bless you, I am not on duty everywhere. 

This little lot is my especial care. 

Old Lady, That artful Aiioz’s always cracking cribs ; 

He ’s such a downy one at fakes and fibs. 

Constable Bismarck, Is he ? He looks a decent sort of card. 
’Tother ’s a reg’lar Turk I 

Old Lady, It ’s precious hard 

'Ho one won’t take that poor dear’s part I 
Constable Bismarck, Ho fear 1 

Been known to the Police this many a year. 

Amck has let him have it rather hot, 

And serve him right— a regular bad lot. 

Old Lady, But Auck’s game is gathering a mob, 

„ That in the general rumpus he may rob. 

Constable Bismarck, Then let the Constable who spots his game 
Collar him promptly. I should do the same 


If I should catch him at it in my street ; 

But, for the present, Mum, he ’a off my beat / 

[Moves on complacently. Exit Old Lady, lamenting. 


OETHOGRAPHY AT OXFORD, 

Great excitement has been created amongst the ranks of Spelling 
Reformers by the discovery that, whereas tide correct synonym of a 
coin vernacularly termed a “ copper ” is, in the orthography of the 
“ Authorised Version,” spelt “ penny,” it is printed, in a particular 
]^rtion of the Oxford Prayer-Book, “ peny,” Thus they say the 
foundation of phonetic spelling has been laid at the University of 
Dark Blue itself. This gives the fonetisists great hopes. The 
question whether “ penny^’ ought to be spelt with one or two n’s 
might exercise a Spelling Bee, if Spelling Bees, once so numerous, 
had not passed away to the limbo of extinct entomological species— 
like the Dodo and the Moa among ornithological. 


Punch’s Advice to the New Pope. 

Jf the Papacy’s war like a lion you ’d wage, 

My Leo, come but of your Vatican cage. 

And with a strong paw burst your Syllabus’ bars. 
Don’t steer Peter’s Bark ’gainst the tide of the time, 
And of odium theologicunrs slime 
Cleanse— if the feat ’s possible— clerical jars. 


A Bose for the Khedive. 

Me. IRomaine, C.B., [Financial .ControRer-General in Egypt, 
and formerly Secretary of the Admiralty— equally distinguished 
^r his sinoeri^ and sagacity, his strengtii and clearness of head 
— ^has bben telling disagreeable truths about the !%yptian Finances. 
Of all the pimches on me head that viUanous old Ehedxve has.had, 
there is none harder or heavier than this Bunch d la Eomaine, 
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A ROW ON 


NEtOHBOURS. 


OCAXE- 



THE RIVER 5 OR, OPPOSITE 

The Thames Emhanhnent at midnight* 

Ish'TEEIOCUtoes— jTAe Lamheth ShoUToicer ayid Cleopatrah Needle* 

Shot- Tower {superciliously loohing across the river down upon the 
newly -installed Obelisk)^ 

Impudent pigmy ! Stuck-up parvenu I 
Obelisk. Come, I like tkat, especially from you. 

Five tkousand years your elder, may I not 
Eeturn with interest that ill-aimed shot ? 

Shot- Tower, You ’re an intruder here ! 

Obelisk. You m^e me smile. 

Your Thames is dull ; I much prefer my ^niie : 

And for your company, tall churl, methinks 
The mute companionship of a stone Sphinx 
Were preferable far. 

Shot-Toicer, Then why come here ? 

Obelisk, Best ask Eeasmus and his engineer. 

’Twas by no wish of mine, 

Shot-Tower, I fail to see, 

Preposterous pillar, what your use can be— 

And as to ornament 

Obelisk {ironically). Ah, that ’s your line I 

Shot-Tower {with dignity). My height imposing, my proportions fine. 
Dwarf the poor seventy feet of which you boast, 

As Kelson’s Colamn kills a corner post. 

I hold EnAsmrs Wilsoj?- and Johk Dixok 

Great geese; but why 


they 


1 .- , 


excellent the translation, and 
placed in its integrity on the 
English Stage, its fate would 
have been iirevocahly sealed be- 
fore it had reached the middle 
of the First Act. The gentlemen 
who have assumed the mm de 
plume of Eowe — (why not ? 
“ The Bowes by any other name 
would write as well”— as they 
say at the Strand)— are to be 
honestly congratulated on their 



the dickens 
should fix on 
A site for their stone pet 
which all might see 
Brings yow into com- 
parison with Me, 
Passes my comprehen- 
sion. 

Obelisk, Now, by Thoth, 
Such cheek might make 
age-patient Memnon 
wroth ; 

And move Egyptian 
granite from its calm I 
Dragged from the 
golden land of sand 
and palm 

To deck the borders of 
your dingy stream, 
Which never knew the 
Orient’s rosy gleam. 


Must I abide your insults ? Hideous tower — 
Fit for some British Danae, whose shower, 

To type the lumpish wooing of her land, 

Should he of lead, not gold— pray understand 
That Cleopatra’s Needle was as loth 
To leave that changeless ehme of sunny sloth 
For this dull land of drudgery, as the Oueen, 
In whose proud name I glory, would have been 
To launch her galley on this inky fiood ! 
Shot-Tower, Much-mouthing Mpnolith, you stir 
my blood ! 

Could I'bit out across the Ths,mes, I ’d like 
One sturdy British bulfet just to strike 
For British Beauty’s fame. But never mind, 
Nemesis dogs you, though you seem stone-blind. 
You brag of your fiye thousand years ; go to I 
You don’t know what our atmosphere can do 
To dirty and destroy. You ’ll <iuiokly age. 


Our climate such insidious war can wage, 

That, were you adamant, you soon will feel 
Your colour fade, your substance split and peel. 
Our London soot your hieroglyphs will choke, 
Your surfaces be spoiled by rain and smoke. 
Aha I you’re now beneath no Orient sky. 

Jn twenty years you’ll be as black as I ! 

Obelisk, Malignant monster I This yoxir Great 
Metropolis ? 

Would I had never left dear Heliopolis ! 

Shot- Tower, You were, no doubt, much better ofi 
at On 

Than e’er you ’U be in our black Babylon. 

You ’ll see the sun no more. There— do pot cry I 
’Twere queer to see a Needle pipe its eye. 

I ’m half inclined to pity you ; but those 

Who brought you here were fools, and 

Obelisk {with sad misgiving). My worst foes I 


OUE EEPEESINTATIYE MAN. 

On Diplomacy at the Trince of Wales% and on important Dramatic Interests generally. 


work, not adapters, but 


as genuine coUdborateurs with 
M. Saedou, in this English ver- 
sion of his French play. 

How manfully Your Eepresen- 
tative snivelled when, towards 
the end of the First Act, Dora 
accepted Julian Beauclerds 
honest ofier of marriage I Your 
Representative has‘a tender heart, 
and he was deeply touched by 
Mrs. Kendax’s womanly pathos, 
and Mr. Eeistdai’s true manly 
deHeacy. The only blot on the 
First Act is the prolixity of the 
Marguise about her deceased Don 
Alva and the Birmingham rifies. 
The “Jeweller” episode is good. 
That is the history of their lives 
told in one brief dramatic situa- 
tion. But otherwise, at the be- 
ginning of Diplomacy, we want, 
to q.uote the immortal Dttceow, 
to “ cut the cackle and come to 
the ’oBses.” 

Mr. A-rt httr. Cecil’s Baron 
Stein is a gem. His bye-play, 
or to speak tecbniealLy, bis “ bit 
of business,” where ne tries to 
detect, from the countenances of 
the two brothers, what, to put it 
slangily but expressively, “may 
he their little game,” is delicious. 
The unprincipled, crafty old dip- 
lomatist, however, becomes, 
suddenly, too simple and unsnspi- 
oious. Perhaps the portrait is 
truer to nature in being thus in- 
consistent; and, bnt for his in- 
consistency, we should not have 
got so quickly at Dora’s letter, and 
indeed another Act might have 
been required for a full develop- 
ment of the Baron’s character. 

JELarry Beauclerc, bluff, sensi- 
ble, honest, and hearty, is, apart 
from the prominence given to it 
by Mr. Claxtoit’s capital render- 
ing of the character, to ^ my 
thinking, the part of the piece. 
Through four Acts, TCarry gra- 
dually, but unobtrusively, works 
his way to the front. In the great 
trio Scene between Count Orloff 
(Mr. Banoeopi), Julian^ and 
Marry, the three are equal, each, 
as in a concerted piece for piano, 

3 _• 1 


Sj i a,* JkUWV w— w —f — — •’ — ■» ' f 1 1 i! * T ^ Ti” ’ 

Prince of Wales’s theatre is by ibis tipae acknowledged by the playgomg world of London. It rs, 
from first to last, thoroughly well played ; and not even the most inyeto^^-to ^udatop tempos ach 
can refer back to any scene better played than that between Me^irs* PAn’CEpPr, Keiojal, and 
in^^e Sepond Act of Dip/omacjf. . , . -n* . xt-- 

If I have suddenly jumped to the Second Act, and so appeared sfctp the F^st, ft ig becanse this 
)articul|tr situation is the situation of the piece,— is, I thinl y 1 wy jay on very good authority, the situa-? 
ion which decided the l^anagement to produce the cwefiy, 

YicrouOT S^jbou^ Dom as originally given' iu PiWi 
bo have. soared away any London Manager. Its cleverness was ^t, 
ts pxQsiaess was unquestioned. Had M. SA-nuou’s fhrf si 


\ enougl^ iwe tbin 


; its interop waituu. . 

no nw 


violin, and violoncello^ assisting 


by the perfect execution of his 
own part in theproduc^on gf one 
harmonious whole. Alter this, 
Count OrZo# dissppejrs from the 
sc^e ; a litUe Bdron 


stein , 
are mauo to 


end we 
e future 


oi Dom hangs m the 


[ be be out' 

Noltbe'Coun- 
tie Baron, her employer, 
becomes, suddenly, a simple, ca- 
nning ereatuT©? and walka godly 
into Mvf 

cJljkWshe is caught* , 
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was at one time to liaye teen called The Mousetrap. Everyone is 
glad it wasn’t. 

Now, pardon me, Messrs. Sabdoxt and Rowe; but, Gentle- 
men, don’t you feel ^that this sentimental goody-goodiness, on 
the part of snob, a woman as yon have shown her to be, is most 
improbable? I am aware, that, previonsly in the piece, yon have 
pnt into her month hints as to what she might have been, if 
she hadn’t been what she was. But this is an aggravation, and 
seems to have been interpolated for the sake of softening down 
the character, out of some imaginary oonsiderationlfor the leelingB 
of an English audience, or out of sympathy with an actress hitherto 
associated with parts of a more genial description. 

Mind, I am far from saying that Countess Zicka was not just as 
bad, perhaps worse than ever, when once she got out of that dingy 
room, and away from those uncongenial people at the Embassy. 
Probably she went and dined with Baron Stein^ or perhaps, as 
Mr. Sttoden^ “took her up tenderly” when she was going down 
on the old carpet, he^ may, in his hght-hearted way, Imve “ taken 
her up ” ai^ain, and given her an introduction to some of his numer- 
ous acquamtanoes in Paris, to whom he so ingenuously alludes at 
the commencement of the last Act. 

"When Bora is once and for ever rehabilitated, the audience does 
not want its sympathies exdted for Countess Zioka. Let her go 
elsewhere : we we done with her. Let .her repent, by all means, 
after the play is over, and the curtain down : and as it can only be 

: T 1 Ti 


by her acts that we can ju dge of her sincerity, let her have another 
play to show it in. we should, all of us, detest the Countess 


mr. Marry f did she give them all round the rough side of her 
tongue, and, finally, were she to go off with a bang, and leave, so to 
speak, a^stroi^ smell of sulphur behind her. Sulphur should have 
been Aer supi^ed by Mephistopheles & Co. 

What does she say in effect? why, this; “Had /married 
Beauclerci I should nsm been a good woman, and that gushing 
hypocrite, Dora, would have gone to the bad I ” That is, unques- 


tionably, the Countess Zicka* $ yiew of Miss Bora. Quite possible 
for her to have said this, and stuck to it, ignoring her previous 
career. But then she should have stuck to her colours as con- 
sistently as the^ Authors have made Julian stick to his, when he 
refuses to forgive the woman who would have ruined his wife’s 
oharaoter and his own happiness for life. In time he will forgive ; 
hut not now. So, in time she may repent ; hut not now. In time, 
Zicka may forgive Marry isst tricking her with a lie— or, to he more 
polite, with “ diplomacy ’’—but not now. No ; the finish, as far as 
^cka is concerned, is a mistake ; but as far as Julian is concerned 
it is admirable— true alike to Nature and to Art. 

But whom do we heartily detest throughout this piece ? Why, 
the Marquise. Doesn’t everyone feel tiiat here is a character 
that Thaceerax woidd have drawn with a masterly hand ? When 
Bora pities herself, is she not throughout reproaching her mother ? 
Our sympathy is excited at first for Boraj and we are glad to see her 
married to Julian^ not ior Julian’s sake, but because it is an excellent 
thing to know she will be out of the clutches of Bon Alva’s widow, 
and out of hearing of that story about the Brummagem rifles. 

The question has been asked in some papers, Why cannot English 
Authors produce such an original comedy as M. Saedou’s Bora f 

Mr, CH . ARt .ES Rbaee has observed on this, “ that the best talent 
follows the best market : ” and if, therefore, the best talent is not 
employ^ on the Drama, 1 suppose he would have us infer that the 
Drama is not the best market. This is true as far as it goes, hut 
it does not go far enough. English Dramatic Authors will find 
in the Theatres their best market^ if only they have time given 
them for the composition of their pieces, and if the same amount of 
thought, labour, and care is expended upon the rehearsals, as is 
given to every piece, whether in one Act or six, on the Parisian 
Stage. 

Eleven months before its production here, Mr. Bahcboit com- 
menced his arrangements for Dora, and so went to work, that the 
first night’s performance was aC perfect as if it had been played for 
weeks. 

But what chance, ordinarily, has an English Dramatic Author ? 
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THE FEBHUARY FLY. 

(Feb. 21 . — A bright icarm day, Om 
F ly came outf and 7nade him- 
self most objectionable. Ea^ypy 
Thought — Address to a Feb- 
Timry FlyF cifter Blake.) 

Little Fly, whence came you ? 
Little Fly, whence came you ? 
Go away, 

Wait till May. 

That h too soon, 

Make it J une. 

Little Fly, whence came you 
Little Fly, I blame you ! 

Little Fly, I blame you ! 

Why ? Becwjj 
'Tis your buzz 
Fear my hair 
Makes me swear, 

That is why I blame you. 
Little Fly, I hate you I 
Little Fly, I hate you ! 

Sow— oh dear I 
On my ear ! 

OS he goes 
To my nose ! 

Little Fly, I hate you I ! 

Little Fly, I * dash’d ’ you ! 
Little Fly, I * dash’d ’ you ! 
‘Dash ’ was strong, 
‘Dash’ was wrong, 

I admit. 

Ha !— A hit ! 

Little Fly, I ’ye smash’d you ! 
(End of the Fly and the Sonnet.) 


TURK HIM OUT I 

What would please P. M. 

British Lion’s Provider ? 
Lord Debbt to see 
A Derby “ Outsider.” 


A Manager calls on him for a piece. Wlien can he have it ? In a 
month’s time ? In six weeks ? Well, m two months at the most ? 
Why this hurry ? Why ? Because his theatre is doing so badly 
that he must have something new, and he has nothing to produce. 
The Author protests that the time is too shorty that he has nothing 
ready ; and thereupon the Manager directs his attention to some- 
thing that is ready to hand, and that has already^ achieved a success 
in Paris. The argumentum ad crumenam comes in. It is a “ spec,” 
at best, and the result a fluke. ^ , 

Supposing the piece done, and that it results in a play, which, 
like Diplomacy^ is more a collaboration than a mere adaptation,— 
well, it is rehearsed in what, without going into details, I maylcall 
a haphazard sort of way. The Manager determines that it rryust 
come out at a certain date, not because it is ready for moduci^n, 
but because he is losing money by his present bill of fare. The 
Author, accustomed to this happy-go-lucky style of doing things, 
reluctantly consents to allow his piece to be prematurely bom, and 
suffers agonies of nervousness on the first night. ^ If it fails, it is 
the Author’s reputation that suffers. Why it fails is known o^y 
to the initiated. The Manager suffers in his treasury, but it teaches 
him no lesson ; he will probably call on some other Author immediately, 
and point to another Farisian success as being the thing to restore 
the fallen fortunes of his house. Another fluke for good or for 
evil, and so goes on tMs theatrical game of chance. 

Kow, what should the system be ? It is evident, jne Author, 
being asked for a piece, should stipulate for plenty of time for hm 
work ; then that his piece should be properly cast, and that the 
play should not be produced until he, the Author, should pronounce 
it ready to be placed before the public. Then, to return In Mr. 
Reade’s about “ the best market,” the terms fixed upon 

should be such as, in the event of a success, would be remunerative 
to Manager and Author in reasonable proportion ; the Manager s 
expenses being set against the Author’s labour, and the latter taldng 


I keep his play in a drawer for another year, or more, while Parisian 
successes are being produced on the very boards that his work 
m^ht have occupied r 

I admit that a Manager, as a tradesman, is bound to do his best 
for himself, and if in G-ermany, in Italy, in Japan, or in China, he 
hears of a piece which in his opinion would fill his coffers in London, 
I cannot blame 1dm for purmasing tibat piece and bringing it out 
here. I only blame him because he goes to Germany, France, Italy, 
Japan, &e., before he “ looks at home.” ... 

1 sincerely wish that Diplomacy had been an English piece, the 
I work, exclusively, of English authorship. 

Collaboration might also work advantageously in some instances. 
But this is a detail. Let English Dramatic Authors band together 
and strike against all adaptations and translations, except as direct 
collcdborateurs with the French Authors^ ^d without any “ ndddle- 
man.” Let ^e French Author, who thinks that his piece would 
suit an English public, deal straight aud at first-hand with whona- 
soever he may choose for his Engfish fellow-worker, and mce versa. 

I am, in earnest, Yotjs Representative. 

Raleighs to the Rescue I 

<‘£st in conspectu Tenedos, 

« « « 

Statio malefida carinis.” — Y iroil, AEneid. Lib. 1. 

The Bakigh, Captain Tetoh, C.B., has, we are infermed, ^en 
aground on the coast of Tenedos for three days, notwitotending 
the endeavours of her Captain to get her afloat. Out of ^m- 


Such a system as this would deserve success, andwoula,m m 
probability, achieve it. The result would be mutumy benenoiw to 
Manager and Author. But what Author of reputation can now find 
it worth his while to labour for a year ou the chance of having to 


I Rut Too Certain. 

Peiion is ablaze with war through its twenty villages ! The 
Turks are massaoring, ^and the ffreeka defending ihe^veSj^and 
giving as good as they get. It will be a osm not of Mion ot 0^ 
but of Ossa on Pejion, when the bloody tide of battle ebbs, and 
leaves hare the bones and fiidwus wreck of war. 
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FACILIS DESCENSUS. 

Otmer of JRaee-korses, **Wsat do yov mean by tbilino me Lies, yoxr little 
Scamp ? You told me you didjv't Fall ope JBuospBALrrs this Mobnino, and 
Brown tells mb you did; just as you have done rboularly every 
MoRNXNO since you 'VE been HEBE ! ” 

Embryo Jockey, “ 0 Sir, please, Sib, I didn't Pall oep this Morning — I 

WAS OEXTCKLD OFE I” 


THE NEW POPFS EIRST DAY. 

He performed all tlie customary observances necessary 
to complete his election — tolled the great bell of St. 
Peter’s, counted over all the Peter’s pence in his prede- 
cessor’s strong box, kissed all the Cardinals, Monsignors, 
Chamberlains, and other great functionaries on the right 
cheek, and was kissed by them on the left, gave audiences 
to his jeweller, hatter, and shoemaker, ordered several 
rings and rosaries, hats, hirette and zuochette of various 
colours and patterns, and a dozen pairs of slippers for 
ordinary masses and State occasions. 

He sent for his chiropodist, as he felt symptoms of a 
bunion on the foot which he knew he shomd have to 
present to the lips of the faithful. 

He despatched telegrams to Carpineto (his native 
town) and Perugia (his Archiepiscopal See). 

He wrote to all his relations, and named an early day 
for a family gathering at the Yatican. 

He went into his bedroom, locked the door, and tried 
on the triple crown before a large looking-glass. 

He took a large sheet of paper," and signed his new 
name several times, to see how it looked. 

He composed some verses on his election. 

He hired a coachman. 

He thought a great deal about Antonelii.^ 

He resolved to contribute to the Paris Exhibition. 

He ordered some note-paper, and envelopes with his 
new address and monogram. 

He went into his library, and walked round and 
round the room smoking a cigarette, and meditating his 
first Encyclical. 

He wrote a charming little note to the Q,uirinal, beg- 
ging the King and Q-ueen to fix their own day for a 
dinner with him enfamille. 

He looked through the lives of all the other Leos, and 
determined what to do and what to avoid. 

He enjoyed his dinner, and took just one glass of wine 
more than usual. 

He went to bed, but could not go to sleep, for think- 
ing of the penalties of greatness— the speeches he should 
have to deliver, the deputations he would have to receive, 
the allocutions, bulls, and encyclicals he would have to 
compose, the sittings he would have to give to painters, 
photographers, and sculptors, the number of times he 

should have to offer his foot to be kissed, and but 

here he fell asleep, and dreamed of another of his 
penalties, the “ Irreconcileables.” 


DOG-ROASTING AND ITS RESULTS. 

My dear Master, 

Will you allow me to bring to your notice this paragraph 
from a West Conntry paper f— 

“Weston-supee-Maeb.— Setting a jDog on !Fiee.— At the Police- 
court on. Saturday, three respectable-looking lads of South Brent, named 
Alpebd Slocombb, Waltee Johnson, and John 'Webber, were sum- 
moned, at the instance of Mr. 0. S. Bound, hon. secretary to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, for ill-treating and torturing a dog, by 
setting fire to it, on January 4th. The principal evidence was Slocombb’s 
own admission, which was to the effect that on the day in question, whilst the j 
other two held a sheep-dog, the property of Mr. Day, he (Slocombb) poured : 
some turpentine on the dog*8 hinder legs and abdomen, and then set fire to it, ! 
the result being that the poor animal was dreadfully scorched. Mr. Jones 
having addressed the Bench for the defence, the Magistrates said they were i 
inelined to take a more Imimt view of the offeme in eonseguenee of Slo- 
combe’s confession, mS, a jine of md oosU would be imposed on Mm,' 
whilst the other defmdomts would be discharged with a caution.” 

Please, Master, what does Archdeacon Denison, who, I believe, 
is Beetor of South Brent, think of this piece oi brutal cruelty, and 
the Magistrates’ way of dealing with it? In our parts the Society 
for the PrevenMon of Cruelty to Animals prosecutes the Brewers* ’ 
and Tintners’ Company for nioMhg the Goi^ttny’s maatk on their: 

; Swans’ beaks. In the Wes^fe, thfe Society’^ se^etAry seems better 
employed in pulling up barbarous rfflans hks these, from* 
whom Hogarth might have taken a new hint for his ** Progress of \ 
CrmltyJ Tom Hero never imagined anyihing half as horrihle. ! 

How, ^ Swans are stately birds, but nix is nothing, and Swan-* 
upping ihSicts ne appreciable pain. But dogs are the friends of man 
—at least I aSi ydiiir friend, my dear Master ; And AU thb dogs I know 
would be very sad dogs if they did not feel they had friends in their i 
masters and IssTvante and children. 

But here the torture of One of these humble friends — a sheep-dog 


too, one of the most useful, inoffensive, hardest-working, and 
hardest-living of our family— is treated as a matter for a forty- 
shilling fine of the young brute who poured and lighted the turpen- 
tine with which the poor dog was roasted alive, and for the dis- 
charge with a caution, of two, quite as brutal, aiders and abettors, 
who held the poor animal while the torture was inflicted. 

Dear Master, there is a loud clamour against Yiviseetion, but, at 
least, when the Doctors inflict pain on us it is to gain knowledge that 
may be used to relieve the pains of our masters. On the dissecting- 
table and in the laboratory dogs suffer for men. That is part of 
our pride and all of your justification. But here ! I am glad 
that the Magistrates are anonymous in the paragraph I have seen, 
so I can’t ‘‘name names”— as the Speaker threatens to do in very 
had cases— and hold them up, personally, to the disgust of a non- 
admifing world. But in the hope you will put my hark into your 
paper, and that both the act and the magisterial treatment of it, 
IE their respective weights and measures, may awaken the indigna- 
tion which they deserve. 

I am, dear Master, always yours faithfully, 

Toby. 


‘*Siclx a O-ettia’ Downstairs.” 

Gold, John Bull’s Sovereign, is beaten hdler 
By Silver, TJnole Sam’s “ Ahmghty Dollar.” 

Creditors’ dues now Debtor-doos acquit, too, 

And pay Sam’s Gold Bill with Bland’s ditto. 

If debts still grow, to ease o’er-burthened mfeafi ba(^s, 

What vdll Sam have recourse to ? Waal, guess Greenbacks I 
If doos still rule, and dues still grow— in paper— 

How will Sam pay them off ?— W aal, Tnth a taper. 


Bismarck’s Beatitude.— possidentes. 
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DISGUSTING FAMILIARITY. 

Testy Old Gent {at his OM), ** Com Why ths DiOKms don’t yott 

•WIPE THE Bottom op the Glass bepoke you brino it up t Just get a 
Cloth, and -wipe 

Waggish Waiter. **1 didn’t understand you to order dry Sherry, 
Sir ? ” [General Utter, Old QenJt noshes off, and writes to the Committee/ 


A GROi^r FROM THE SCHOOL-ROOM, 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

They write aI)out tlie “ Higher Employmeiit of 
Women.’ ^ WTiy doesn’t somebody, who •wants a griey- 
ance to g:et rid of, raise a voice for the “ Higher Pay- 
ment of Men of one unhappy and unfriended class of 
men in particular, the Assistant Masters, or, as they 
used to he called, “ Ushers,” i.e , door-keepers,” of 
private Middle-Class schools ? While they were door- 
keepers their salary might he sufficient for their status. 
But now-a-days these quondam “ door-keepers” are ex- 
pected to he dormitory-keepers at night, policemen in 
play-hours, scholars and teachers in school, and gentle- 
men at all times. The average salary ofiered is £40 per 
annum, for a round of duties not unfairly stated in the 
following actual list of Head-Master’s r€q.uirements for- 
warded to a leading agent for this still legal form of the 
slave-trade 

Duties, 

1. To sit in school-room and keep order after school- 
hours. 

2. To see the boys to bed. 

3. To keep watch all night, and maintain order in 
hed-rooms. 

4. To see the boys'up in the morning. 

5. To be constantly with the hoys, and keep order. 

6. To teach in school-hours, under direction of Head- 
Master, usual English subjects, with Latin, including 
Cjssar, and Greek, including Xenophon. 

X.B.— He mnst he a Gentleman, and experienced in 
teaching. 

I know Governesses have a good deal to pnt np with, 
for very poor pay, sometimes. But mine is the ease of a 
large class of educated young men, whose work is not 
over-stated in this schedule, and who are expected, like 
the Ticar of Goldsmith’s Deserted Village, to consider 
themselves “ passing rich with forty pounds a year,” i 

Think of a Butler’s or even a Curate’s position and pay i 
in comparison with ours, to say nothing of Housekeepers or i 
Lady-helps. Of course I do not venture even to suggest 
comparison with a skilled Artisan, who has, further, the 
resomrce of striking, which, as we have no Union, is 
forbidden to Yours respectfully, 

A School Slavey. 


All the UrPEERENCB. — England anchors before 
Constantinople, Russia hankers after it. 


SOMEBODrS BIJSINISS. 

From the report of the inquest on Mr. Baron, the oyster-dealer, 
who was killed by the fall of a honse^ in the Haymaxket, which 
came down on the collapse of a huge pile iu the course of re-cou- 
struction at the corner of Panton Street — like a small tradesman 
who goes’ down in the wake of a big bankrupt — ^we extract the 
following noteworthy passages, from the evidence of a builder’s 
foreman, formerly employed on the carcase of "tihe house, not 
Mr. Baron’s 

‘‘The Coroner— During your foremanship did anything strike you as 
dangerous ? — ^Well, I thought it rather funny that they should leave the old 
•valLaud build on the top of it. 

“ what do mean by * funny’ ?— The state of the biiekwork. It was like a 
piece of sponge. 

“ What part of the •wall was like a piece of sponge ? — The whole of it. 

“ What did you do about that ? — merely spoke to Mr. Calixjm, the clerk 
of the works. I said, ‘ It looks curious to me to leave the old wall standing, 
and huUd on the top of it.’ 

“ How much of the old •vrall remained ?— About 22 feet. 

“ And what was the height of the wall upon it ?— At the first commence- 
ment, about 25 feet. The whole height of the new wall on the top of the old 
one was 46 feet 6 inches. 

“ What was the thickness of that new wall ?— Fourteen inches. 

“ Did anything go at the top of the new waif ?— Nothing at all. 

“ ^at did it carry ? —It carried the floors of the building. It had to carry 
the weight of both floors on both sides of the house. 

“How were those three floors supported ? — Th^re were wrought-iron 
columns and plates. , . . , 

‘‘ Is there anything else that struck you berides the had s^te of the old 
waH ? — ^It looked ■very funny to see the buRding standing oh Stilts. 

“ What do you by that ?— -Why, standing column <hi column* 

“ Can you account for the tplli'ng of the house at all?— The only ihmg I 
can say is, that if ffiero had been a pew well thiou^houh instead of huBliog 
on the old one, the bunding would hive been there now.” 


j Evidently, notions of fun differ. May not Mr. Baron’s family 
say of this facetious foreman, “ What "was fun to you "was death to 
us ” ? 

Not that we are to accept implicitly this facetious skilled artisan’s 
rationale of the collapse. The iron columns seem to have been at 
least as “funny ” as the old sponge of a wall. A party--wall had 
been cut away. Iu fact when we seek for a reason why tne building 
fell, it is des richesses. There are so many reasons. 

The architect, Mr. Wimble, who ascribes the collapse to the party- 
wall and the extra weight thro'wn on a cast-iron centre-column 
which broke into four pieces, says of these precious supports : — 

“ The detailed drawings referred to in the specification showed that the 
columns were to be eight inches in diameter and that the metal was to be 14 
inch Ihick. I have since examined the columns, and found that the metal 
was only half an inch thick in some parts, and in others not qnite so much, 
and there was a corresponding thickness on the other side. Outside the 
columns there were flaws. Holes had been plugged^ and coated with some- 
thing to give an appearance of iron. There were sixteen columns in the 
building, and the centre column was the worst of the lot.” 

But how comes it that nobody finds these things out till the 
buOding comes to the ground ? We presume it is not the Axehi- 
tect’s business to see that specifications are complied with. But 
isn’t it somebody^ s business ? The District Surveyor says the Act 
gives bin no power to inspect iron-work. _ One refieqtion remains 
deeply impressed upon us by the whole inquiry. WhSrt an emi- 
nently useM Act is the Metropolitan BuHding AoL and what a 
pre-eminently useful set of officials are the Buryeyors under it I 


Declaration of War* 

{By Owr 

TTBdon^twetottd fight, 

W’e Te got the infc we Ve got the 
And we ’ve got tne papmrs too I 
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MOTHER « SCARE ”TS CHICKEH. 


MoNDfT, Fel* 25 (Xordls).— Lord' Emlt referred! to outrages oa 
Greeks in Thessaly hy TttrHsh irregulars, Circassians, and BasM- 
Bazonks. Lord Demt said that the EngEsh Govermnent had 
promised to nse aE its influence to put a stop to these atrocities, 
which, seeing that the British influence at Constantinople just now 
is, not unnaturally, not only nil^ hut of minus (Quantity, must he 
eminently satisfactory to the ThessaUans. 

Their Lordships then resolved themselves into a House of 
I EiddleSj and Lord Ma-Ntstbes led off by asHng Lord Beaoonsfibld, 
as Spmnx Major, “ What is the difference between a Conference 


I ^ setting riddles, should be so bad at solving them. 

Lord SiRA!DHBX)iir Airo Campbell got his perpetual Motion made 
I at last. He called attention to the Treaties of 1856 and 1871, but 
though he called attention— like spirits from the vasty .deep, it 


did not come. Lord Bebbt pooh-poohedlMotion and* mover, and 
recalled the House from Treaties that war has torn to pieces, if 
diplomacy had not first ignored them, to the aooompEshed facts 
which Lord ^Dutteavek and Lord Dobcbcesxer, and the party he 
speaks for, will not accept. Lord Hotohton' and Lord Buey, though 
less openly advocating the solntion of the sword, showed themselves 
equally inoauable of ap^eeiating the aotnaEties and inevitahiEties 
of the time, however unwelcome. In the end Lord Siraihebbn and 
his Motion were snuffed out by the Previous Question. 

(Commons.)— Sir Stafrobd declined to answer prohlematioal ques- 
tions^ as to terms of peace, abont which the Government knew 
nothing officiaUy and positively. AE we know is that the Grand 
Duke Hiosolas is at San Stefano, ten mEes j&rom Constantinople ; 
that Baden-Baden wfll Lbe the place of Conference of the Congress 
at which the Diplomates of Europe wiU he invited to make their 
game whEe the baE is roEii^r, tOl the Rkn ne va plus of the stiffest 
wEl and the strongest hand stops the putting down of stakes ; and 
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STABLE MANAGEMENT. 

(A dwyussim on Litter.) 

Nimrod One. « Ho^ ^ 

s =r.T„° ■r.r., » .... 


th.t tk. r.i™«(««T. oi ft. BritWi i 

^Lord^^*, Hajhltok announced the ^ 

that in factories wh^ ^^-^°^i,°^a?faotorv.^ThTis, 

^e yromm are forbidden to eat th^ Se^e driven 

The question of V“P«^F«^^Sn of i^eXs under the Act, 

nt bis hobby through 

the danse, bnt in Tain. . , , , . t^^;\ -n-R-D^T 


Think of England able to move two^ Army Corps laiTthe 

iSTa«.”rft”s« .5.‘rM <» 

with Dominie Sampson^ Pro-di-gions I -nrATilfl tnake 

TWr TTttr'b Ann moved aEesolntion that G'Ovetimment jw 

“Ss."&safttoS4. ft ..ii« 

with him into the Heralds’ CoEege. ^as l me t^s Koriolk and 

r"” 

Second ,:feading of 4 “ colonial 


to inherit landed estates m wreat a^axwoo^ 


mards ot me mosi, wwaDoi Russians. English matnmoinai mw. « way ““~Yr this is not one-haH me 

Mead English and Enropean^inionf«a^meBTis^^ s.^ neyertheleBS by 182 to IM. As tto^nw n ^ 

{CommonB.)-m tt^n 4e last Commons’ majority for the Bill, its rejection 

, ^jacemightbesumedthatday.butnothmgw y 5nthe uathof the Deceased Wife’s Sirter.who 

' *^SK®*HinnT told Sir H. Hitelocic that the Eirst Army Corps The real dra8.m P 
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wants to be tke Deceased Wife’s Successor, is the British Peer. ^ The 
Commoner would politely bow her out oi the table of prohibited 
degrees within the altar-rails, 

Thursday (Zordf$),— Lord Dorchester gave tongue to the indig- 
nation of the War-at-any-price Party— it is quite as fair to apply 
that name to those who are clamouring against Lord Derby’s 
pacific infiuence in the Cabinet as it is to call those who oppose 
this faction, the “ Peaee-at-any-Price ” Party. His pretext was a 
question wnere the Turkish Ironclads were just now. 

Lord Derby parried the attack and put aside the question. He 
knew where the fieet was, but declined to say — because it was not 
our business to answer as to the movements of foreign fleets, and 
next, because if, instead of peace being signed, war should be re- 
newed, the friends of the Turk would have little reason to be obliged 
to him for revealing the whereabouts of the Turkish Ironclads. 

(Oommows.)— Sir D. Wobfe gave notice of his intention of sub- 
mitting Lord Stbaxheben’s perpetual Motion to the House to- 
morrow* Captain Bedford Pik received a livelier answer to an 
asinine question than it deserved. Sir Stafford Kortecotb, in 
answer to Lord Hartijn&toh, said that Lord Nafier and Sir Gar- 
get WoLSiLBY had not been appointed^ but selected^ for command 
of expeditionary forces, if such forces had to be despatehed. Great 
virtue in an if.” The questions of the night disposed of, the 
House went into Committee work on the Factories and Workshops’ 
BiU, and, progress thereon reported, listened to Mr. Lowther’s ex- 
position of an Irish Grand Juries’ Bill, which, as a Government 
measure, is of course denounced by the Home-BuLers as a mockery, 
a delusion, and a snare. 

Friday (Zor«?s).— Lord Derby hoped that peace would be signed 
to-morrow. One thinks of the Immortal’s— 

“To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow 
Creeps on this petty pace from day to day, 

And all onx yesterdays have lighted fools, 

And hopes, to dusty death ” 

He had heard, “from various sources, as to the accuracy of which 
he hoped there could be no doubt,”— odd, that there should not be 

t round for something more than “ hope ” in such a case — “ that the 
emand for the cession of the Turkish Ironclads had been with- 
drawn.” 

Hang that Lord Derby, he ’s always whittling away our war- 
sticks— as if any stick wasn’t good enough to beat a Kussian — to 
nothing I 

( Co wmowff,)— Great cry of WoiFF (Sir H. D,) over the spilt milk of 
the Treaties of 1856 and 1871. 

Sir Stafford Northcote comforted him ; no arrangement will be 
valid without formal recognition of the signataries of these Treaties. 
The wonder will be if they can recognise them, after the Dogs of 
War have had their will of the precious parchments I 
Mr, Hibbert asked for a Select Committee on the Election of 
Boards of Guardians. Mr. Sglater- Booth promised him the 
fashionable settling machine of the day— a Conference. Mr. Cart- 
WBiOHT (Wine Carte-right henceforth) tried in vain to get a Select 
Committee to inquire into the Wine Duties. Sir Stafford Horth- 
COTE admitted our Wine Carte wanted overhauling, but didn’t see 
why Government should not do it without a Committee, nor does 
Funek, Only he wishes they would set about it, and see if it can’t 
improve our Spanish relations. They want improvement sadly. 
Then to work on Factories and Workshops, 


^ARRY TO THE FRONT! 

{Being m epistle from tlmt popular and pugnacious Patriot to his Chum 
OHABLWi still imprisoned in rwral parts,) 

a TNEAR Charlie, 

I I Sthi doing the rural P 
^You^e qmte out of 

We ’re* going it proper in j 
town^in a style as 1 know 

Pi5)lie meetings and patriot 
patter, old pal, is our last 

Which, I tell you, it ’s nuts 
and no error, and keeps up 
the game of the day. 

The brave British Lion, at 
last, has just set up his 
back— and quite right I 
Old Beakey’s a brick, and 
means pepper, — there’ s 
I hopes it ’ll end in a fight. 
That Bear is in want of a 
bastmg; we ’re ^piling our 

I He is in for a larrup, that ’s 
clear, ^ and I ’ope we shall 
give it ’im ’ot. 


City Legges. 

At the Mansion-House dinner given last week to the money-mag- 
nates of the City, the Lord Mayor, in proposing the toast of 
“ Lords and Commons,” and coupling the former with Lord Dart- 
mouth, observed, incidentally 

“Lord Dartmouth’s ancestor, Thomas Xruge, was Mayor of London in 
1541, and was the first to wliom the Grown had granted the title of * Lord ’ 
Mayor.’^ 

Evidently then in this case the Crown gave the City a Legge up. 
H was not setting “a beggar on horseback.” “ Necessiias non hahet 
Beggesi* and has not had since they rose from the Mayoralty to the 
Peerage. 

FdmaleB and Feeaiciana, 

The Lancet understands that Sir W. Jbneer has sent in his 
resignation as a member of the British Medical Association, on 
aecotmt of the share Women are allowed to take in its proceedings, 
^ actual retirement until the Council has de- 
^ course of action it may see fit to take. What 
W. %^,Cfexaicil do to please Sir W, Jehnbr t Only turn the young 
Womeh out of their Society ? The British Medical Association will 
always contain a certain number of irremovable old Women. 


But, Charlie, old chip, there ’s a Party, a nasty, mean, snivelling 
gang, 

Led on by that gassy old Gladstone— a traitor they’ll yet have to 
’ang— 

As goes in a mucker for Rooshia ; but, bless yer, they hain’t ’arf a 
chance 

Ds patriots lately, my pippin, have led ’em the devil’s own dance. 

Steam ’s hup, and we go it like blazes. 0, Charlie, the lummiest 
larks! 

Sech sweet little mobs at their meetings, seoh out-and-rut shines in 
the Parks I 

The traitors are great on the gab, but the tongue ain’t no match for 
the stick. 

And a stouter turns ofi at the main when his tater-trap ’s bunged 
with a brick. 

This patriot caper is proper I The Hobs, as a general rule, 

Are down on us Commoners’ gammocks like ginger and gooseberry 
fool; 

But, bless yer, just bellow for Beakey, or howl down the Gladstonite 
crew. 

And it ’s all “ public spirit,” I teU yer, and go it, my boy, till aU ’s 
blue. 

And ga it we does, I assure you ; which, Charlie, yer see, here ’s 
the jam, 

The Swells as wae used to pooh-pooh us, now foUers our lead like 
a lamb. 

Tour stuckuppy ’Orspital Sawbones, your picter-card, big City sort, 

lines in with our jinks like Jemimer, and seems to be nuts on the 
sport. 

They carn’t call us Cads any longer, my pippin, with any good grace. 

You should see ’em go in for a hustle, or howl till they ’re black in 
the face. 

Wy, I twigged a stout Stock-Exchange party, hare-headed and 
smothered in dust, 

A-singing “ We dhtCi want to fight tiU I thought the old bloke 
would a’ bust. 

They was down on the Music-Halls once, called ’em caddish and 
wnlgar and low. 

But they’ve took a leaf out of our book, and our War songs is now 
all the go. 

Ho wonder ; we ’re birds of a feather, onr notions percisely agree, 

And the Great Bounce’s row-de-dow chants hits ofl both our hidears 
to a 

Yes, Patriotism ?s the lay, boys. I ain’t ’ad seoh fun for an age. 

J est toddle your trots up to town, and wa’ll find you some sport, I ’H 
engage, 

; It outs me tp think you aren’t bere, so it, eld pal, and don’t 
tarry, 

, I ’m ofi to a Great Demonstration. Ta-ta f 

Tours tolbobhishly, ’Aery. 
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BUSINESS FOR THE BENCH. 

{From an Inm of Court Minute of the future*) 

N the first day of Term a Pen- 
sion was held in the Inner 
Lincoln-Green Temple Hall, 
for the dispatch of business. 
A large number of Benchers 
were present. The Treasurer 
presided, and the Steward 
was in attendance. 

Mr, CsoppEE, Q.C., in a 
long and eloquent speech, 
complained, of the Eall-din- 
ners. The soup was con- 
stantly sent up lukewarm. 
Over and over again there 
had been no dressed fish, and 
the entries were frequently 
not only badly selected but 
over-seasoned. The learned 
Gentleman concluded his ad- 
dress by asserting that the 
very existence of the Inns of 
Court depended upon the 
Benchers doing their duty. 
That duty was to guard the 
digestion of every Bencher, 
Barrister, and Student who 
entered their classic Hall for 
dinner. 

Mr. Butteesy, Q,.C., could not agree with the last speaker. In 
his opinion the Cook performed his duty nobly. He had the plea- 
santest recoUeotions of some of the dinners of last Term, He could 
honestly declare that it gave him the greatest possible satisfaction 
to take a glass of wine with the Cook before the saying of the second 
grace. He considered that time-honoured ceremony a most delight- 
ful institution. He insisted that the Cook deserved rather a vote of 
thanks than a vote of censure. He suspected that Mr. Ceoppee 
could never have tasted the Cook’s cheese souffle* 

Mr . Ceoppbe declared that he had tasted the dish in question. 
With much warmth he described the so-called souffle as merely an 
omelet, or — ^might he say — pancake, without the graceful accompa- 
niments of powdered sugar and lemon. 

This last assertion caused so profound a sensation that the Trea- 
surer considered it necessary to interpose. He said that Mr. 
Ceoppbe had made a very serious accusation. He was sure, on 
consideration, that the learned Gentiemaii would be prepared to 
withdraw it. 

Mr. Ceoppbe, however, preserved silence ; and, after a painful 
pause, a Bencher moved that the menu of the last dinner should be 
read by the Steward. 

The motion having been carried, the Steward obeyed the instruc- 
tion, Great exception was then taken to three white entries fol- 
lowing one another in succession. 

After some further discussion it was agreed that the Cook should 
be ainonished by the Steward to take greater care in the prepara- 
tion of a bill of fare. 

Mr. MAcSTrsreEY, Cl,C., next proposed that ail the Bench chambers 
in Hew Square should be abated three-and-sixpence a quarter. The 
Benchers had a moral right to this indnlgenee. 

After a long and angry discussion (in which personalities were 
freely introduced), the Resolution was withdrawn. 

Mr. Q,iriLLET, U.C,, then proceeded to read his Motion for allowing 
the Beadle to wear a cooked-hat in Hall. 

The Treasurer again interposed. He said that, considering the 
importance of the subject, it was most desirable that the Pension in 
which it was brought forward should be as fully attended as pos- 
sible. On the present occasion he was sorry to say that only three- 
fourths of the Benchers had put in an appearance. "Would Mr. 
OxriLLET consent to a postponement ? ^ 

Mr. OxTiLLET readily admitted that, in a matter of so much im- 
portance as an alteration in the ancient customs of the I nns of Court, 
all the Benchers, if possible, should be present. He shrank from 
the responsibility of supporting Ms Motion in the face of so small a 
Meeting* Under the circumstances, therefore, he readily adopted 
the Treasurer’s suggestion. He begged that his Motion might stand 
over. 

The Steward having reported that no further business appeared 
on the Agenda paper, the Benchers (after an exceptionally import- 
ant Pension) brou^t the proceedings to a conclusion by ^ing into 
Hall to dinner. 

Peacticab I>EBiKiTio}sr (Hy a Cynical Xoo^er-ow}.— Diplomacy 
and Treaties— shifts and makeshifts. 


"WHEREAS IT TO STOP?'^ 

** Battle Ms bones over the stones, 

He *8 only a Pauper whom nobody owns.” 

So sang Tom Hood in his Pauperis Funeral*^ But he omitted 
to count among pauper funeral dishonours the chance that it might 
be the wrong bones that were thus cheerfully rattled to the grave. 
There is, or was a few weeks ago, this prospect to be added 
to the other terrors of death— supposing that death has any terrors 
for the pauper— for those dying in the Union House of London- 
by-the-Sea. 

The Master of that well-regulated establishment in Ms report the 
other day to the Board of Guardians, entered— 

“I regret to have to report a mistake wMch has occiarred during this 
week by the burial of Thomas Guildfoed instead of another inmate, who, 
having no friends, was not identified, as is usually done. The practice of 
writing the names on the coffins only with chalk makes it sometimes very 
difficult for persons really to know that they do follow their own relatives. 
If permitted to spend sixpence for each coffin the name and age could be 
properly painted upon each coffin-lid.” 

“ Chalk-mixture ” has hitherto been a favourite physic for living 
paupers, but tMs kind of “ Chalk-mixture” may hardly be consi- 
dered the correct thing for dead ones. Still, sixpence a coffin for the 
name and age of the pauper occupant is a serious outlay ! Is it certain 
that the Local Government Board will approve of it ? Mr. Bumble 
may well doubt whether the personal identity of a wicious porper,” 
dead, isn’t dear at the price. After he has cost so much of the rate- 
payers’ money living, has the Board any right to ask an extra 
sixpence for Ms admission to the Diet of Worms ? 

The old Etruscans used to put an ees rude—e. lump of uncoined 
bronze — ^in the hands of the cofifiued dead, as a fee to Charon. The 
Romans borrowed the practice of them, and deposited an obolus in 
the fist of the corpus* But would they have done this for the corpus 
vile of a pauper ? Roman paupers would, doubtless, be “ contracted 
for,” and ferried over Styx in a second-class boat, with a great 
reduction for taking a quantity. Mr. Councillor Booth evidently 
does not agree with Bumble that the line at wMch consideration for 
personal identity should be drawn falls short of Paupers, for he 
moved that the sixpence should be expended to paint the paupers’ 
name “in a distmct manner.” Bumble may well shake his head, 
and ask if distinction is not Hl-bestowed on these vicious and 
unproductive consumers of the ratepayers’ money. 

“ Death levels all, with a wengeance,” he writes to ns, “ if porpers 
in their coffins is to be identified like respectable ratepayers. But 
it ’s all of a piece. Beer, with extra indnlgences, to the old men 
and women when they ’re alive, and now coffins, with their names 
painted on ’em, when they ’re dead. They ’ll be wanting German- 
silver coffin-plates next, and plumes, mutes, black ’osses, and the 
other profanalia of a fust-class funeral ! Eap o’ nonsense I But 
that’s always the way with them porpers! Give them theic 
Much, and they’ll take their hell, alive or dead, that you may 
rely on I ” 

An Absent Comma. 

The placards wMch were lately posted in London, announoing a 
“ Working Men’s Demonstration in favour of Peace in Hyde Park,” 
must have raised hopes iu the minds of many quiet and well-disposed 
persons that an efiort was at last about to be made to prevent the 
Park from being any longer the scene of riotous and disorderly 
proceedings* If so, what occurred there on Sunday, the 24t;h of 
Pebmary, must have effectually dispelled all such expectations, for 
certainly on that day “ peace in Hyde Park ” was about the very 
last thing wMoh seemed to be thought of by those who assembled 
within its boundaries. 

Hellas’s Anti-Bussian Oath* 

“*Tis Greece, but living Greece no naore Byeon. 

Hellas hath sworn, from shore to shore, 

Hellas hath sworn, from sea to sea, 

“ Greece ” may be “ livmg Greece no more, 

But Bear’s Grease she mil never be.” 


Prove your Negative. 

Who will dare, henceforth, to stand up for what used ^ be con- 
sidered an axiom of Logic, that there is no proying a negative ? Mot 
tiie Meteqpolitan PoHoe evidently, after Snp^iMmdent Thompson’s 
daring dictum* at the examination of the Rev.' Gentleman who fired 
a pistol ike other day at the Master of the Rolls : — 

Plo wees — Is there any evidence of a bullet being found ? 

Superintendent Thompson. — ^Theace is evidence of tbe bullet not being 
found. (Zauyhter.y* 
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Chapter I . — In harness, 

Y Jove, those look spicy ! ” 
exclaimed Matt Toce:, 
the factotum aud valet of 
the Honourahie Pento 
* Pjeeze, of the First White 
' Gruards, as with real 
> artistic finish he wound 
the whipcord tightly 
round each of his mas- 
ter’s tops ; tops that were 
the pride and envy of 
every noble sportsman 
who saw them going 
round the spinney. For 
Matt Tock’s master had 
special hoots for every 
Hnd of sport; and while 
he kept his hunting-tops 
for covert side, he would, 
for a shooting-party, and 
to go through a turnip 
covert, put on his turnip- 
tops. Matt Took knew 
thoroughly the work he 
had to do for the Hon- 
^ onrable Pinto Peeze, and 
r ^ ^ it was with some confi- 
dence that he uttered 
these words to the Stud 
Groom of the Chambers (for Pinto lived in Chambers), whose 
duty was to look after his master’s buttons. 

A Guardsman’s chambers are always rather more luxurious than 
the boudoir of a Duchess. 

The Honourable Pinto Peeze was one of the cracks of his Regi- 
ment, and every woman in London had sent him something where- 
with to ornament Ms rooms. 

His dressing-table was littered with Bohemian glass, presented by 
Bohemian girls, who had dreamt of dwelling in marble halls, but 
had never arrived at the realisation of their dreams. A hundred 
silver cases of perfumery were standing about, the gifts of a 
hundred different admirers. Negligently thrown on one side, were 
gold dressing-cases, enamelled razors, jewelled strops, and bootjacks 
studded wit^ diamonds. Two blue retrievers, of a rare and priceless 

To the distinguished Authoress from the Editor, — Dear Madam, — ^Havuig 
just scanned the first instalment of your evidently thrilling romance, I am 
sure you will permit us to make a few remarks from time to time, in no spirit 
of hostile criticism, but of genuine admiration for a talent which all acknow- 
ledge and few can command. We shall not, of course, interfere in any way 
with the current of your plot, but shall, with your kind permission, venture 
to offer a few suggestions on matters of really quite secondary importance, 
more for the purpose of affording you fiesh opportunities of displaying to the 
public your vast and varied knowledge of subjects as to which we are willing to 
admit our own ignorance or imperfect knowledge. These annotations will be 
I published from time to time, as occasion may require or time allow, with the 
I story, as it proceeds, and will thus give, if that were possible, additional i 
interest to a work which the readers of tMs journal are already delighted to 
welcome as from the pen of the distinguished Authoress, Weeder. Deign, 
Madam, to receive the sentiments of our most distinguished esteem. 

Funeh Office, Fleet Street, The Editor. 

From Weeder to the Editor. — Cher Monsieur le Redaoteur, soit. Faites 
oe que vous voudrez. Allez toujours. Payez et choisissez I When pressd, 
wire ; and I'll wire too. MiUe amities de la part de w 

mtel Tata, Totoni, Firenze, Weedbe. 

Acting on the above permission, we proceed to publish the following query 
and reply just received : — 

From Editor to Authoress, hy special wire , — Excuse us, but are tops worn 
as you describe ? We personally do not know, as we 've never worn tops ; 
but still in fancy— we oidig fancy, mind— that there is just the slightest lapsm 
calami here ? We may be wrong. JR. S, V, P.— Ed. 

From- Authoress to Ediior, by same It is only fancy. You wrong. 

Je n'€tais pas nee hier. Allez I— W ; 



fireplace. Over the mantelpiece’were portraits of celebrated steeple- 
chasers, by Angelico, F.R.A., m embossed frames, five or six pets 
of the Ballet, by Har b y Bokbno, a portrait of the celebrated 
danseuse, Anne CsoviEj'in oil, by a Sardinian Artist, a crayon 
sketch of some celebrated pedestrian feat, and a series of Mgh Art 
frescoes from Ptllt Greeny’s Progress, 

The walls were parguete with rare woods. The hangings were 
of pale rose-pink, with a delicate fringe of gold embroidery; the 
windows admitted the sunlight throngh prismatic glass; and a 
delicious confusion of percussion-caps, knee-caps, breechloaders, 
muzzles, muzzle-loaders, French novels in yellow covers, musical 
mstruments, from a Jtjbal’s lyre set in diamonds, to a harmonieon 
in ebony and gold, fitted with full orchestral accompaniments for a 
hundred performers, pervaded the apartment; wime through the 
doors of a cabinet of exquisite Mosaic workmanship could he seen 
bills, forms for 1 0 U’s, printed on delicately-tinted satin edged, with 
lace, stamps of all nations, for all sums, facsimiles of post-obits on 
rose-leaf paper, promises to pay, notes of hand, Bank of Elegance 
notes of the most perfect workmansMp and unique design, with 
various other trifles scattered carelessly about. Yet there was some 
sort of order in tMs disorder. There was, indeed, one drawer in the 
under-part of the cabinet labelled “P.”wMoh stood for “Paid,” 
but this was empty. All the other drawers were labelled “ U.P.” 
standing for “ Dnpaid,” and these were full. 

On the softest of sofas lay the handsomest of young Guardsmen, the 
Honourable Pinto Peeze, second son of Yisoount Mazagon of Longne- 
podde, known generally in the Brigades as “ Sweetie.” TMs ap- 
pellative, gained at Eton, was in no way undeserved ; as, when the 
aromatic smoke, wMch was circling out from Ms jeweRed-stemmed 
meersehanm, the gift of one of Ms devoted foreign Princesses, cleared 
away, it discovert a face of as much delicacy and briHiancy as the 
moat beautiful woman’s, with a handsome, polished, thoroughbred, 
smooth, drooping, aE-roundness that at once announced to the world 
the Order to which he belonged, and proclaimed Ms hereditary 
descent from those ancient Knights Marophats, who had gained 
their Eastern appellation m the Crusades, and whose proud boast 
it has ever been to possess, in the richness of the land, the best soil 
without the least stain, and who have reckoned among their race 
Conquerors, Emperors, Bishops, Champions of England, and, in the 
female line, even British Uueens. His eyes, of a lig.uid hazel softness, 
were chastened by long silky lashes, tixat sometimes seemed to fall 
heavily on the pupils, causing them to dilate upon whatever their 
grievance, or pleasure, of the moment might be. For they were 
eloquent eyes, with a mournful love-me-like-winkie look about them, 
that duped devoted Duchesses, and captivated coquettish Countesses. 
His little hands, the petit paw ” for wMoh all the Peeze family of 
Ms aristocratic Order were remarkable, were never made for any 
harder work than to hold a miladVs fan, or to button the glove of a 
petillante Fi-Fi, or a spirituelU Do-Do. 

“ Give me my top .dressing 1 ” he said to Matt Took. Then, 
murmuring to himself De Guoi’s well-known poem beginning 
“ Ah comme Tabeille petite 
Tres occupee profite,” 

he passed a dainty honey-comb through Ms silken rougissant hair. 
Then, throwing it carelessly aside, he pointed to another comb of 
carat gold, wMch seemed to be of the same Rubens-like hue as Ms 
own scented curls, and which, itself the gift of a lovely Circassian 
heiress, was so craftily constructed that, as it passed throngh his 
glorious locks, it performed modulated airs from the works of the 
best masters, commencing with “ The Hour of Parting'*'* and 
“ OoniJ>y Genteel,** while the diamond-set brushes, used with rare 
skill by the operator, reproduced, in faultless harmony, a Sebastian 
Baoh air ; and^ to crown all, the satire Opera of Acts and Galatea 
was contained in the handle. 

He lay on the sofa, and as he lazily emitted dense clouds of aro- 
matically scented (Eil d*oiseau from Ms priceless Turkish khutti, he 
thought, for a moment, how it had been presented to Mm by a veiled 
Sultana, on her way to the Hammam from the Hozo Bazaar, where 
she had purchased the gift for her “ John Bulbul,” as tMs lovely 
Q-ueen of the Harem fondly called the handsome young Englishman, 
whom rile adored. 

But the dream was of short duration, as had been the strong 
brief passion itself, and Pinto admitted to himself that the 
memory of the past could not satisfy the want of the present, 
as he li^htlyj swallowed a few cups of hot ehoeolad d U or erne 
de la creme, some tartine au heurre, a few platefuk of famhon 
d*York, and des ^anda saucissons aux pommes de terre* Then 
pouring out a sparkling glass of the most myigarating and refresh- 
ing of all Italian liqueurs so little known in; this moEkry-^hasso 
re&iJo— into an ancient jewelled beaker, wMch bore on &e rm the ^ 
date of the Council of Trent, the young Guardmnan tossed it oft at a 
draught, and with a melodious shout, mstinot with the glory of 
youthful health, “ lo Bacch^ ! ” he resmned his fragrant khuth, 
as he gave his valet directions for the ds^. 
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“ Tell Tom Ajbltes to have the screws ready hy the time I come 
o£E parade, and 1 11 see to the driver. Order Special Trains to be 
ready for me at Euston, Paddington, Waterloo, and Yiotoria. I 
don’t know which I shall go by, and it would be a bore to be disap- 

E ointed at the last mimite. Send the brougham, with these brace- 
Jts, to the Do-Do, Regent’s Park ; and these chestnuts— the horse- 
chestnuts, you understand—in the phaeton to the Ei-Ei'at Brompton. 
Bid WrcmM go to the Humane Society’s House, in’ Hyde Park, 
and ,hire one of their drags for the day. Wire to Cowes to have 
the steam up on board the Ariadne The-Sea^OK Write to Ports- 
mouth Theatre and tell the Manager that Little Kon-Kon will 
dance in his ballet if he ’U give an Amateur Performance for the I 
benefit of the Sailors’ Home, and plajr Our Buoys, Take this 
boucLuet of Spring violets with a turquoise-and-ruby ring inside— 
don’t drop it, and say you ’ve lost it— to Lady CHABnoTTERTTSS, and 
the Maltese terrier to the Duchess ’'of Dsaetavaus, A 1, Potman 
Square. Don’t forget. Take this note to Madame JSTtjxla voce. See 
that JEnvehpe is at the post in time to start for the Eive Thousand : 
keep it dark. Have the saddle on Bokinos^ as 1 shall ride him 
if I go for the steeplechase to-day. See that Spotty is ready for the 
meet, you’ll want a few tacks for his mane, and mind that his 
tail is screwed in tightly. I bought him out of Ckemer’s stables 
last Christmas, so he ought to be all right; but one never knows. 
Take the towels ofi the old clothes-horse, and polish him up a bit : 
he ’R do to hack. And now put me into harness, as it ’s getting late.’’ 

Murmuring which multiplicity of directions, as if m a delicious 
reverie, Pnsrio Peize drank a glass of tonic Solfa, laid his pipe on 
the small marqueterie Not-wot at his side^ and, seating himself at 
his tabula rasa^* submitted himself to his valet’s hands. Then, 

* ** Tabula Basa** Italian shaving-table, of the time of the Barberini. 
[Is it indeed? Really? Of course, if you say so, Madam, so it is. Yet 
somehow we fancy— we only fancy ^ you understand— that tabula rasa is 
not a shaving-table. Yet we may be wrong, as well as other people.— 
to Authorm, 


when he had been frizzed and curled, he stretched out his little 
clean-shaped limbs, and had soon drawn on his John Boots* over 
Ms IwMte leather pantaloons that fitted as tightly as the dress of a 
harlequin, and in another second he had assumed his breast-plate, 
sash, tunio, gorget, shirt of mail, belt; clean starched collars, tags, 

I bearskin, epaulettes, spurs, embroidered gauntlets, regulation 
moustaohios, helmet, and plumes of rainbow hues, and then Ms 
servant, with aU the celerity of a practised professional hand, 
fastened on Ms polished sMeld and buckler, aud lastly, attached to 
his side Ms glittering sword, with its jewelled hilt, that had been 
presented to him hy some of the fairest demoiselles v^o had seen 
Mm pass their windows, all accoutred as he was, on his way to 
a review at Conyhateh, or Hanwell. And as he surveyed himself 
in Ms artistically arranged Yenetian mirrors, that ofiered a hundred 
brilliant refiections of himself in almost every variety of attitude, 
it was impossible for Mm not to feel that Ms aristocratic beauty 
and his good form, wMch were “ of the Tofi, Tofiy,” had worthily 
entitled him to the sobriquet of “ Sweetie,” 

As he was in the act of sprinkling over Mmself some Eau Onto 
from a gold fiacon of exquisite workmausMp, the door opeued, and 
a youth dressed in the height of fashion, though he Mmself was 
barely five feet six, presented Mmself on the' soft wMte tigerskin 
hearthrug. 

“ Ah I little one, trh cher,^^ drawled the "WMtegnardsman, lan- 
guidly, as Ms eyes rested with a Mndly cordial light ou Ms young 
brother. 

As sons of the Yisoount Mazaooit of Longuepodde, both inherited 
the family name of Pinto Peeze, and it had been a tradition with 
them for centuries, that the younger son’s name should he Adebed. 
It was, then, young Ale Rinto Peeze who now stood before Ms 

* Editor Jack-boots, surely, not John. 

Authoress to Editor, — ^Really you must permit me . to know something 
about what I am writing. “ Jack” is not absolutely incorrect, but its use is 
“ slangy,” and X never will descend to anything like slang. Besides, the term 

Jack-boot” would create a confusion with “Boot-jack,” wMch is quite a 
different article. By the way, is this my novel or yours ? — W, 

Editor to Authoress {by return of post), — ^Yours, certainly. Excellent 
Pirst-rate I Like it immensely ! Go ahead I — ^En. 
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PROBLEilS FOR THE HEW 
POPE. 

Inheexting spiritual apart from 
temporal sovereignty, Leo the 
THiETEEirrtt mil be enabled to mind 
the business of a Pope without being 
distracted by that of a Khig. There 
are certain points on which Lumen 
in Ccelo may be expected to en- 
lighten him. In particular 

How to make Theology and Oeology 
put their horses together. 

How in all other points to square 
Faith with Science. 

Infallibility ought also to be able : 

To declare whether the Apparition 
of La Salette was a miracle or a hoax. 

To pronounce a like judgment res- 
pecting — 

The Apparition of Lourdes. 

The, Holy House at Loretto. 

The Ima^e which used to wink 
at Rimini. 

The Liquefaction of the Blood of 
Saint Januarius. 

Withal 

To come to terms with United 
Italy, and discover a modus vivendi 
on Peter’s Pence, supplemented 
by a handsome allowance from the 
Italian Government. 


elder brother, and who had been fraternally saluted as “ little one.” 
In many respects these brothers were as like as two Peeze could be. 
But in the countenance of the younger, Ale Pi^o, there was a 
mixture of greenness, and downiness, which was entirely absent from 
that of the elder. The greenness was in Ms eye, the downiness on Ms 
upper lip. The constant use of a stick, as a support, gave to his 
whole bearing an air of feebleness; but the use of a stick was also a 
tradition in the Peeze line, and was a tribute to his Order, 
Strangers unacquainted with the family would alwa^ look upon a 
member of any one of its branches as “ stuck up.” But this notion 
would be soon dissipated on closer intimacy, and would be entirely 
dispelled at any great gathering ^of the Peeze family, in the early 
summer at Longuepodde. 

“What’s up, little one?” asked^the elder brother, noticing the 
younger’s despondent and sombre air. 

“"^at’s up?” repeated Alp, almost peevishly; “rather ask 
what’s down,” he replied, stroMng Ms incipient moustache. 

Pinto looked grave. “ Little one,” he said, “ What ’s the row ? ” 
for he knew that the line of Peeze had, before now, got into occa- 
sional rows. 

“Eowl” exclaimed Alp, “there’s none yet, but there will be. 
Pinto,” he said, in a low, broken, despairing voice, “ I ’m ruined, 
utterly, irretrievably ruined ! ” 

Pinto paused for a moment, then he shut the door, and sat down. 

“ The Regiment can wait an hour or so, as it ’s only the Royal 
Grotto Day, when Hee Majesty goes in State to open the First Oys^r 
and Termmer. Her Good Gracious can’t begin without me” he said, 
as he folded Ms gibus helmet, shook off his heavy shako, and sat in to 
bearskin. “ How, litHe one, tell me everything. Let me hear the 
worst,” he added kindly, yet sadly ; “for even if the honour of the 
fair name of Peeze be at stake, let me know, at least, if you have 
indeed come to the * peeze-^allerJ ” And, as he said tMs, he pointed 
to the family motto, in old Horman-Frenoh, emblazoned on the 
paper and on the painted ceiling, “ Remember, little one, we are of 
the old Pois carres / ” , • 

Alp shot a sidelong glance at the ancient ancestnral bearings. 
They were Hine Thim bles Argent on a field green, and in front of 
each group of Three Thimbles was one petit pois^^ and on a scroll 
above were the words, “ Sous hquel de se trome-^t-^U U petit poisf” 
while below was the motto, *\Peeze allay ^ May Jomy^ Poy 
CarrayJ” 


Alp turned away petulantly. He did not meet Ms brother’s eye 
as he answered, huskily, 

“ Yes, Pinto, I will teH yon all. Listen ! ” 

JSnd of Ohajster L {To he eontinued.') 


HYDE PARK ECHOES. 

(Omrheardi about the EefonYierd Tree^ on the afternoon of Sunday. 
February 

Wb:at is the source of all tMs twopenny “ Terror” ? 
Error J 

The purpose of such shindies low and shameless ? 

Aimless / 

What would he fain he at, each self-styled “ patriot ” ? 
At riotJ 

WhatTs the real hope of blatant Beallaugh ? 

Itad law / 

At whom does England laugh, when he’d alarm it ? 
Abmxt! 

Who are the dolts who raise such windy brabble ? 

Rabble J 

And what the rival “ leaders of the Masses ” ? 

Asses ! 1 ! 


“Rara Avis in Terris.” 

At the last Army Medical Examiaation there were only nineteen 
candidates for forty-two vacancies ! 

Hip I Mpl Hurrah I Mr. Haept and his War-Offtce advisers 
may congratnlate'themselves. If they haven’t produced a floudshing 
breed of Army-Surgeons, they have done more. They have brought 
to light that long-sought, and till now fabulously-regarded, ^eatoe 
the Phc&niz— in the shape not of the fowP f amifisr to us on the plate 
of a famous Fire Insurance Office, but of that Mtherto undiscovered 
desideratum^ one under-stocked branch of aaoverstocked profession, 
viz., Military Surgery. TMs is a triumph for “ the system,” H not 
the inventors of it, and perhaps the finest example on the long War- 
Office list of successftil answers to the great official problem, How 
not to do iL” 
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E ngland is still waiting: for 
the terms of peace, 
harassed hy the hark of 
the War Dogs, and the bray 
of the War Donkeys and Peace 
Donkeys who choose the Hyde 
Park turf and flower-beds as 
a stage for their kickings and 
their gambols. Asses are 
asses, whether hound in Lion 
or in Calf, and whether they 
carry “ Peace ” or “ War ” on 
their banners. But there are 
even greater asses—those who 
crowd to look and listen to 
the long- eared and leather- 
lunged belligerents of the so- 
called National Leagues for 
breaking or keeping the peace 
of Europe. Thus far these 
Leagues have confined them- 
selves to breaking each other’s 
thick heads, the branches of 
the Park trees, and Mr. Glad- 
stone’s windows. All three 
acts of faction and fraction are 
to be deprecated, but the first, 
perhaps least. 'Punch does 
not like to follow the lead of 
the Pall Mall Gazette in 
raising: the old cry of ^'BovUt 
nail his ears to the Pump,” 
and would not for worlds be 
understood as recommending 
a third National League for 
impartially ducking Lieuten- 
ant Aemit, R.N., Mr. C. 
Bbadlaitgh:, and the Honour- 
able Aubeeon Hebbeet, in 
the Serpentine. It is mons- 
trous, with the destinies of 
England trembling in the 
scales of Peace and War, that 

the ears of our rulers, and the attention of the country should be distracted by the furious clamour of the newspaper criers, and the 
blatant bunkum of the Music-Halls. 

When calmness, coolness and command of temper, are more than ever needed to steer H.M.S. Britannia beti^een the Scylla and 
Cha^bdis of National susceptibility and European war, it is deplorable to hear the thoroughgoing partisans of Turkey, and the xmscrupulous 
assailants of Eussia, in Parliament and the Press, raising the cry of “ Treason ! ” against the coolest head in the Cabinet. 

Never was such a little game of cross purposes as the spirited Foreign Policy of the Beaeonsfield Administration'has landed us in. 

The organs of the party which out of doors alternates ‘‘ Buie Britannia , and We DorCt Want to Fight, "but by Jingo if We BoJ 
with Yotes of Confidence in the Government and its policy, are every morning and evening abusing that Government up hill and down 
dale, as the basest assemblage of suicidal and self-stultifying incapables that ever sacrificed the interests of a great nation. 

The heads of H.M.’s Ppposition 'are 'defending H.M.’s Government from being devoured like Actseon by its own pack. Sir W. 
Haecoxtbt fills three columns of the Times to prove what needs no proof, that the Government avowed its policy of conditional neutrality 
before the Atrocities Agitation began ; that that policy has been supported by Parliament and public meetings aU over the country ; 
that the Cabinet threw upon Turkey the responsibility of the consequences of its final rejection of the proposes of the Conference; that 
Eussia, before her army crossed the Balkans, set forth her intentions and objects, and has since simply prosecuted to their natural end 
the intentions then foreshadowed ; that England, in May last, set forth the conditions of her neutrality and her interests, which 
Eussia has hitherto respected ; that the extinction of Turkey in Europe is e.fait accompli, which must be accepted ; that England’s busi- 
ness is not to attempt to set Humpty-Dumpty up again, but to determine who is to take his place. 

All this is accomplished fact, or inevitable deduction therefrom. 

Not the less there is a loud, angry, and excited jparty which will not accept accomplished facts, but is determined now that the Turk 
is utterly done for with England’s consent and connivance, to pitch into the Eussians for doing for him, and is clamouring for war 
before it knows the conditions of peace,* without an avowable object, or an abignable cause more solid than its irritation that Eussia 
should be big and brawny, aggressive, and given to bounce and brag, and that having got Turkey down, she means to keep her 
end of her as a European Power in name, she having already ceased to be a European Power in fact, and to set 





\ r. 


down, and make an . „ ^ ^ , 

in place of her a more capable governing power over the Christian communities she has misgoverned for four hundred years. 


up 


PAN-ANGLICAN PERFOEMANCES. 

It is announced that some thirty Bishops of the American Epis- 
copal Church are expected to come over and attend the Pan-Angli- 
can Synod; This, notwithstanding the voice cnee heard to utter 
the famous declaration—** Great Pan is. dead I” The Bishop oe 
Montbeax suggests that a Hospitality Committee should he formed 
to provide for the accommodation of TJnele Sam’s Pan-Anglican 
PreTat^^. The Transatlantic Pan-AnglioMis, of course, are prepared 
to Bftt Luck. It is further stated that at a meeting held at the 
hofi^epf Mt. J. G. Talbot, M.P., ** a Committee was formed for the 
purpose of aaceltaining what Churchmen would be willing to enter- 
tain the Ameiioatt Bishops.” The Eitualist Clergy will doubtless he 
ready to entertain any number of American Bishops with their 
celebrated imitations. 


A Safe Conclusion. 

(After perusing the Pros and Vons on the “ Circassian outrages** question,) 

T3BnE question is perplexed’hy Party blindness. 

But, on the whole, I really think ’twould seem 
That what is called ** the milk of human kindness ” 

Has no connection with ** Circassian Cream.” 


The Anglo-Saxon in Account with TTncle Sam. 

United States Debtor [to Anglo-Saxon Creditor, blandly)* How 
iU you take it? 

Anglo-Saxon Creditor {to United States Debtor, blankly)* Short. 

[ Jjj paid in silver dollars at eight per cent* discount* - 
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THE ATTITUDE OF ENGLAND. 










That Passant-Grardant "better fits my jjert. 
A third would have me Rampant as in act 
Of leonine JBomhastes MtriosOf 
Belligerent to end of my least whisker, 


IR) attitude is every- i 

thing.* ’ — ^Dr. Johnson. 

.. Leo BfiiTANNicrs 
■' loquitur — 

To ramp, or not to 
ramp, that is the 
question I 

These posture-mas- 
ters plague me. 
ITot a pose 

From sprawl to 
spring they would 
not put me 
through, 

As though I were a 
mere heraldic 
beast. 

There ’s one would 
r have me Couehant, 
i’angued, ana 
ranged, 

Hi^t and hauriant ; 
while another 
swears 


And furthest tip of my all-threatening tail. 

It likes me not Am I a sign-board sham, 

Or stufied-out simulacrum,— scarecrow set 
To frighten Europe’s choughs and daws and pies, 
with a few sticks and straw, and some old clothes ? 
Nay, then, best paint me blue or red at once, 

Give me a stiff pnmp-handle tail, and claws 
Like nails at tenpenee — curl up close my mane 
In Gorgon knots, and write up underneath, 

** Good entertainment here for man and horse, 

And ship and sailor. Come one, and come all ! 

That I may bluster if I cannot bully, 

And give the measure of my force by fuss, 

And empty attitudinismg ! No ! 

Xeo Britannieus is not a beast 

Who needs to roar in proof of Lion-hlood : 

Warrant thereof is in Ms deeds of old ; 

Strong in wMch warran^, and well assured. 

His muzzle resting on his mighty arms, 

Couehant and calm he lies, and for reproof 
01 fume and fret, looks from his steady eyes, 

And growls from Ms deep weasand, “Watch, and 
waitl» 


LICKING- AND LOVING. 

So the Sthtan has exchanged con^atulations with 
the Czar. One would think that Russia had only been 
licking Turkey as the great Bear licks her cub. 

The Block of Legal Business.— T he Wig Block, 


OIIE EEPEESENTATIVE MAN. 

At the Queenhfor the New Tragedian — A Morning Performance in 

Black — The Olympic— The Opera Comique — Bemarks generally » 

Sir, — K new tragedian has appeared. He has appeared twice; in 
Othello, I was there on the first occasion. His name as announced 
is Neville Moritz, but I believe it to be Moritz Neville ; knd tbe 
more it *s Neville and tbe less it ’s Moritz the better, as. fdr .as I 
can judge at present. I should call the Hungarian gentlemin a 
“finished actor ; ” we may see something more of Mm, perh^.:^, jbdt, 
for my part, I think he is, finished, at all events as fax BJe^OtMlo 
goes, and that, in his handt, is not very far, Mr. Tezin, m Mgo, 
literally walked round Mt. Moritz, as is invariably the case when 
the Othello is indifferent. Mr. Tiznsr rattled off some of his spOOches 
at such a pace as to be almost unintelligible. It seemed as it he 
wanted to get home to dinner before playing again in the evenijol: ; 
but the effect of it was to mar what would otherwise have heM^ i 
most admirable perfofmauce. He must, however, he accrelLited 
with a kiudly and charitable feeling for tbe audience, as no dqubjt | 
the thought occurred to himj^“ if I want to get home and din4 I 
much more must they ! ” The Mmilia of Miss GenbtIete W^ard 
was good, if not great. Mr. E. Brooke’s Michael Cassio I 
most creditable performance ; it is so easy to overdo Cdssio, ^ *1 

The Ne'er-Do-^Weel at the Olympic has been sent bapk^ 
usually-do-weel-wright to be mended. There ’U he nlw 

spokes put into it, I suppose, and the tire-ing part of it feinoyed. 
Mr, Hajjn’s first scene m this piece, admirably painted, ref)re^nted 
a ruined mill, with a broken wheel, evidently the Ne^er-Dg-l^eeli 
that wouldn’t go. Mr. Gilbert wrote this piece for Mr. Sqxbsjbn, 
and, though capitally played by Mr. Neville, yet it stwk me 
that li^.'SoTHEEN’s peculiar style and metallic tone, wotnd have 
been more in accordance with the general action of the which 
seemed to me to he less serious than eccentric. ' Howbver, it is 
taken back to be altered, much as an Eton Boy has to rewrite Ms 
copy of verses after Ms Tutor’s correction. I do not underst^d 
Mr. Neville’s apology for Mr. Gilbert, as if he were pleading 
“first fault” for a young and painstaking scholar. No one can he 
more enthusiastic on the subject of originality in the Dfama than 
myself; I regret that any necessity should have eyqr compelled 
Dramatic Authors to translate and adaf>t, and I heartily w^oome 
aU original English plays. 

“Ont of fifty plays that Mr., Gil:5ERt has produced,” says 
Neville in Ms ap^ogy (I am not qtotihg the ^xaot #ords)i “ ohly 
ten per cent, are add^pation^.” . , 

That is to Say, the f genuifie sugdr with IbSs safid than at the 
other shop's. Well; bift fid# abdtit Mr. Bifid# ? 6ne excep- 


i am not mistaken, origiiM; . TMs aiiolo|t wai aL Mfstake. , Wh&t 


jfiiiifibf bfjbfeiie, iiif' fhrhS^ Be ** WMhtoo late to mend. 


. A pfQpos of Mr. Gilbert, though, let Mm he content, pro tern., with 
the resiilt of his Sorcerer, The quintette, and the old-fashioned duett 
with minuet step, are the two best numbers in Mr. Arthur Sulli- 
van’s share of the work. Mr, George Grossmith as Wellington 
Wells, is the Sorcerestest Sorcerer that ever I did see or hear. His 
incantation scene, Ms clear and intelligible patter song, and his 
squatter’s-run, are things which alone would repay a second visit 
to fhe Opera Comique. And then his descent into Pandemonium, i 
fanning himself, putting on his gloves, and brushing his hat, as a 
ijonsistent partner in a respectable and old-established firm of 
Family Sorcerers would do, of course, up to the very last. 

,, Too much praise cannot he awarded to Miss Everabd for her 
SemMe Pew-Opener : like Mr. .Grosshith, she enters thoroughly 
into the eccentric seriousness of the Author’s grotesque idea. 

. J^e idea of placing a real live burlesque Tiear on the stage is a 
bcu3. one. But I saw two Clergymen in the stalls who thoroughly 
I efijoyed the joke, especially when his Reverence said, that, as a 
! bbnance, he would spend the remainder of Ms days in the congenial 
gloom of a Colonial Bishopric. 

, But carry tMs further, how would a Ballet of Bishops he received ? 
0;t a Pastoral symphony danced by Pew-Openers to the aecompani- ^ 
Ment of Pan- Anglicans playing on Pipes? Tery soon, however, we 
InaR have a real Yioar at the Court, The Vicar of Wakefield^ a new 
version by Mr. "Wills, author of Charles the First and England in 
llfie Dazsy who has also adapted Filgrinfs Frogress for the Poly- 
fechnic, where it is to be given as a “ Lenten Entertainment,” with 1 
oi^olving views, ghost effects, and a lecture. I 

,&avo, Divine Wills I Let me write the light part to finish up 
for tMs will be “kept dark,” of course, under the infiuence 
01 iie magic lantern’s gentle beams, and I tMnk I can do something 
thoroughly Polyteehnioal to be called The^ Diving Belle ! with a I 
splendid ^eber-tissement. But I forgot, this won’t do for Lent, it 
must he kept for Christmas. , 

i. propos of Bells, I ’ve not yet seen the Cloches de Corneville at 
the Folly. I saw Milker in it at the Folies Dramatiques, and 
Mr. Shiel Barry, evidently selected because of Ms capital BeE- 
ringer in Fatherland at the Queen’s,^ ought to he, barring the^ 
brogue, quite up to the original* Again d propos of The Bells — 
ere tMs appears Louis the Eleventh will have been produced at the 
Lyceum, and that Mr, Irvtng may score another success, is the | 
sincere wish of— Your Rv.PTTRfyp.yT 4 ttv rs^ | 

I 

Bog-Boastings and its Besults. 

We beg Aichdeacon Denison’s pardon. He is not Sector of South 
Brent, but Tiear of East Brent. But it was in Ms i^irisb, it seems, 
that the boys roasted the dog the other day; ahd were so in- 
adequately punished by the Magistrates, , , , 

, It is just for such cases of unmitigatefd and cowardly brutato 
that one regrets the old punishment of flogging at the cart’s-tau. 
The publicity of it made it especially appropriate to cases wher^]^f> 
punishment ought tq inflict b^ily sufferihg in a form as fmpre^ye 
and bonspicuous as the crime is un-Christian and uimianly. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



“BENHY-DIZZT”— THE GREAT SWORD^WALLOWEB. 

{Yids Mb. Bbnbdbtti’s marmllous Performmce* at the Moyal Aqucmuw,,) 
K.B. — ^The dotted lines denote the preliminary flourishes. 


Monday^ March 4 (Lords)*-— li iCbe necessary to appeal to the 
patriotism of Volunteers willing to volunteer for foreign service, 
Government will appeal to them— if not, not ; and, till it is, it 
doesn’t mean to thi^ about it. Thus Lord Beacoi^sbieli) to Lord 
jSr. Leowaiods. Meanwhile, their motto will continue, “Defence— 
not Deflanoe of probabilities. 

Lord Deeby announced that he had oflS.Gial news of the signing of 
peace—** in two places,’’ as the auctioneers say,— from Constanti- 
nople, and St. Petersburg. The terms did not include any surrender 


of ships, or lien on the Egyptian tribute, and the' pecumary 
indemnity was reduced horn forty millions to twelve. 

Lord Meddletou’ proposed that their Lordships should sit an hour 
earlier, to give the young Peers time to learn their business. 

The Lobe CHAErcBi,E0B would rather not. There was quite talk- 
ing enough as it was : when they wanted more, they could always 
ensure it by fixing the meet an hour sooner. 

Lord Geaevillb thought younger Peers wanted encouragement, 
and did^not see how the magnetism of dinner was to be resisted after 
seven. The fact is that the Peers have always yery good dinners to 
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go to, and often not very interesting debates to listen to, so it can’t 
be wondered at, if, as the whips are not so determined with the 
Lords’ pack as the Commons’, tnelhoiinds should be apt to scatter 
after seven. 

Lord Bbaconseibld was of opinion that on a question of great 
public interest their Lordships would not hesitate to sacrifice even 
their dinners. Butthe meeting of the Honse was like Easter— a move- 
able feast ; and why should they,not fix it earlier, whenever there 
was likely to be a rush of young Peers to the front ? A leash of 
rising junior Peers — just the recruits to drill into good soldiers — 
Lords Stanhope, MoRUEr, and Rosebery, put in a modest plea for 
the young 'uns, but the motion was withdrawn without a division, 
dinner-time having, like night in Livy,", “ put an end to the 
battle.” 

Commons, — ^The Simature of Peace announced, but not its con- 
ditions, though Sir W. Fraser was very anxious to know them. 
The telegrams would almost seem, from Sir Sxaptord’s account, to 
have been “ liquoring-up ”on the way. “The messages,” he said, 
“ were not in a state in which he could communicate them to the 
House, They were not in a perfect state at all.” 

Then the House resolved its^ into a House of Soldiers. Mr. 
Knioht urged certain claims of Volunteer adjutants ; and Mr. 
Hardy promised to concede as much as he could without making 
too large a demand on the country. The Volunteers have been well 
served by their adjutants, as a body, and the country ought to deal 
fairly with them. But on the whole, they strike Punch as de- 
cidedly among the better treated of the country’s by no means 
handsomely treated soldier-servants. 

Mr. O’Reilly, Colonel Mure, Oeneral Shute, Mr. Campbell 
Baioterman, Sir G. Balpottr, Major ;Holan, Major O’Beiene, and 
Sir H. WiLMOT, had a lively little professional discussion on com- 
pany oficering and organisation, and promotion of non-commissioned 
officers to commissions. 

Sir T. Campbell fave reasons for a special enlistment for twelve 
years service in India, Mr. Hardy thought eight years was quite 
as much of India as most men could stand. A twelve years Indian 
service would mean a pension at the end of it, and a conscription 
at home. As to officering, he didn’^t think our companies had more 


officers than was^ good for them ; and doubted, on very good au- 
thority, if the big German companies were any better tiian our 
little ones. 

Mr. Hardy moved the Army Estimates, which he took care to 
explain were Peace Estimates, He only asks for 1,730 more men. 
Both the Militia establishment and its Reserve are under the mark ; 
nor are our Regular Reserves as numerous as they ought to be. 
But between the two there is a total reserve of 37,000— a long way 
from the 80,000 that Lord Caswell calculated on, in the long run / 
Mr. Hardv seems to doubt if our Army will ever run quite as 
long. The Volunteers are growing and thriving — 183,000 efficients 
to 10,000 non-efficients ; desertion is diminishing ; our Standard is 
as high, and our Recruits as likely as those of any Army in the world. 
The War-Office is trying to find ont what the Doctors don’t like, 
hopes to discover it in time. Altogether matters military are looking 
very serene, and “ though we don’t want to fight— hy Jingo, if we 
do I ” The House buzzed satisfaction, Mr, Holms criticised, the 
Colonels commented, and the Votes for Pay and Allowances, Divine 
Worship, and Military Law, were agreed to. 

Tuesday {Lords), — Lord Truro wanted information about a 
horrible case of some lads at a private tutor’s, charged with cutting 
a cat’s eyes out, aud then baiting it. Their Lordships laughed. 
Kever mind, Lord Truro. Laugh or no laugh, you do well to be 
lynx-eyed in a case where, if the sufferer be small, the horror is 
great enough to take it ont of the minima de quihus non curat lex. 
The Home Office should ask for the depositions. 

Government can do a good deal, when it chooses— as it rarely does 
choose — ^to put its foot down. It has chosen to put its foot down in 
the Duke of Richmond’s Bill, and thinks it can stamp out cattle- 
plague, foot-and-mouth disease, and pleuromonia— the ugly leash 
of ills that living beef is heir to— the more ’s the pity. 

Lord Ripon aud Lord Spencer doubt it. The Duke thinks he 
can— having resumed for the Privy Council the powers of Local 
Bodies in respect of Cattle Disease. 

Time will show better than their Lordships’ discussion. 

(Oowijwons.)— Colonel Blacxburne was anxious about the Report 
on Hoxions Vapours, Will it, we wonder, include the War-V apours 
that have been such a nuisanee lately f 
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A PRACTICAL APPLICATION. 

IraU Landlord {and Free-Kirh Elders after heing called in^ for the fiftieth timet 
about some Repairs), ‘‘The eaot is, Mrs. MoEa.okbt, ye ’ll ne^er be content 
tilij ye’eb i’ the Hoose made wi’oxrr Hands.” — {Severely,) — “See Second 
Corinthians, Fifth Chapter, and Firrst Yairsb, Mpjs. MoEacket ! 

Sir Stafford Nosthcote explained to Mr. Sullivan that the Irish Sunday- 
Closing Bill is not a child of the Grovernment, so they must decline to take 
parental charge of it, having more legislative babies of their own than they can 
attend to. But they -would do all they could for it, and even hoped to be able 
to find it a day. 

Take it, Mr. Sullivan, and be thankful, though your day be a long day. 

Mr; Bekesfobd Hope pleaded th^ cause of the JNational Portrait Collection, 
now Stowed away over several of the many highly infiammable lumber-rooms 
at South Kensington. Everybody was ashamed ; apd Colonel Stanlex ofiered 
to give up to the Portraits the lumber-rooms down-stairs, now filled with old 
I desks and cases of pencils. 

Hope had' perhaps told a more fiattering tale to his British Yirorthies, but 
in this country and in these times it behoves guardians of IN'ational Art Trea- 
sures to be thankful for small mercies. At least, the Trustees may get rid 
of "the present stock of combustibles which threaten their grave and reveyend 
canvasses with as_ grievous a fate as JAMs’s Lords and Commons—n£y,’ a more 
ignomiiuous one, in So far as‘ it is baser to he blown up by South Kensington 
old stores than by G-ny-Eawkes 'gunpowder-barrels. ' 

Messrs. Beiuht and Chamberlain asked that the Birmingham Town Council 
might have full sway of the Birmingham j&rammar School, instead of eight 
seats out of twenty-one on the governing body, as under the scheme how laid 
on the Table, ^ » 

Believing that you ean*t give Municipal Authorities too muoh’power if you 
want to enlist and employ the best local ability, Punch might regret, oh general 


indirectly. - m % . . - ? 

' Wednesday,— A.n Ash Wednesday House, late, thin, and fiat, bnt for the fun 
delightfni Majoy, tfoYbg Ms Bill to assiniilate Irish to 
EnghsKMunicxpal Franchise. : 

Till an English Borough can boast an Alderman lik^ [the Ip-joy, let no one 
talk of such assimilation. In English boroughs all rl^tepayers vote, male or 
female. In Ireland only ratepayers for £10 houses, and Iwsh women not at all. 
JNaturally, the Major resents this, and so does J/r. punchy ge loyes Ireland’s 


violet-eyed and dark-lashed maidens, and is prepared to 
trust them with votes for a Town Councilman, even 
where they have developed into the less ideal form of 
Irish matrons. By next year the Major ho^es Mr. Low- 
THER will have become Enbernis ipsis JSiberniores ^^ — 
in his large liberality, giving the new Secretary the 
benefit of the plural number. Why did he correct him- 
self ? And oh, why did the Speaker cut him short in 

that eloquent outburst, beginning so promisingly 

1 “ If we lived under the knout of the barbarian of the 

North, of that perfidious filibuster who, he was sorry 

to see, had just completed” not a climax for the 

Major, for at this point he had to knock under to a call to 
order from the Chair, to the great ^rief of his audience. 

Mr. Kavana&h objected to the Bill, as anticipating the 
report of the Select Committee now sitting on the hard 
egg of Irish Local Government.“ Dublin has a Household 
Municipal Suffrage, said Mr. Kavanagh, and see the 
result. The Corporation is a political debating society, 
heavily in debt, the streets are quagmires, and the Lifiey 
a common sewer. 

In spite of Home-Rulers’ protests, and Mr. M. Brooks’s 
magnanimous admission that the Corporation of Dublin 
was not perfect, the Select Committee argument carried 
the day for the Government against the Major, but 
only by a squeak of 165 to 160. 

Thursday (Zorefs).- Cleopatra ought to be much 
obliged to the Duke of Somerset for asking whether 
they weren’t going to “gjaze” her Needle, by way of 
protecting its hieroglyphics from the destructive efiects 
of the London air— so-called. The Duke of Richmond 
promised to inquire. 

The Macallum-Morb proceeded to prove that there 
had been no violation of the Treaties of 1856, but that 
Turkey had only got her deserts, for not having done 
what she ought to have done after the Crimean War. 

The Duke of Somerset protested against hitting the 
Turk now he was down. 

Lord Hammond, as in old Foreign-Office duty hound, 
did not agree in the Macallum-More’s reading of the 
Treaties (what business have outsiders with reading 
Treaties ?), hut admitted, in effect, that both Treaties 
and Turk were dead and done for, which seemed a very 
general opinion among their Lordships— always excepting 
that Abdiel, Lord Stratheden, and Lord Faversham, 
for the fire-eaters. 

By this time the House had dribbled down to the 
normal emptiness of its prandial period, and it was to 
a beggarly account of empty benches that Lord Debrx 
explained that whatever might be the or 

worth, of the guarantee of the independence an^ in- 
tegrity of the Ottoman Empire, in the 7th Article of 
the Tripartite Treaty, it did not involve an obligation on 
the guaranteeing parties to go to wax. Still less did it 
bind us to interlere on behalf of the subject population^. 
(In fact— not to' put too fine a point on it, ipy Lord— you 
do not see that it binds us to anything in partieul9.rO 
The Government had done all it could to prevent war, 
short of fighting, or threatening to fight. It was forced 
to be neutral, because the country wouldn’t stand fighting 
for the Turks. It couldn’t urge the Russian terms of 
peace on the Turks in the summer, because they tnouglit 
then they had a chance of getting the best of it. A^di 
in short, the state of things conteinplated in 1856 and ] 
1871 is a state of things which has ceased to exist ; dn(| 
our business in the Conference will be' to do qnr best to 
bring about a settlement in a European, and not kn.ex- 
olusively Russian sense; one that shall be durable, as far 
as we can make it so, and that shall hold the balance 
fairly between different races and creeds/. "But ■vsre’ nuist 
not be such fools as to suppose that the' CoDLferenqe 'will 
have an easy task before it. (Are there such fools ?) 
We will do our best to bring about a satisfactory result ; 
but what the result will be, it would be unwise in any 
man to attempt to predicate. ' • * ' 

A douche of co.ol, if somewhat f^t-hearted, compioii 
sense, MgHy unacceptable to Lord BnAiVEN Mid otlher 
Lords of the fighting tet. ’ ' " " ^ * 

{Commons,)— GerArd Noel gave the satisfaqtoiy 
assurance that the buildia'g iii progress in Hyde’ Park is 
nothing more formidable than a new tool-hotise. * ' * 

Mr, Smith told Mr. Ashley that H.M.B.‘ has 
been already authorised to carry off firom the coast of 
Epirus women and children in danger df Outrage. A 
R^id act which all sides must applaud. * ' ' ' ' 

(japtain Bedford Ppi— that ^‘simpl§ sailor”— yq-iited 
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to know if the Government were going to do anything to carry out 
the prayer of the Thames Watermen and Lightermen that they 
would take steps to assert the dignity of the Empire ! The Chan- 
CELiOE of the Excheqitee not unnaturally “ shrank from answer- 
ing a question raising such very large political issues.” 

Mr. Hylands moved to postpone Committee on County Govern- 
ment Bill six months, on the score of the centralising tendencies 
of the Bill. Lord Handolph: Churchill— strange hed-fellow for 
the Member for Warrington— amid nnextinguishabie laughter, broke 
ontin a wild wail over **this most Eadical, democratic measure, this 
crowning desertion of Tory traditions, this supreme violation of 
poHtieal honesty.” In short, Lord E andolph fairly took everybody’s 
breath away, partly with amazement, partly with laughter. 

Mr, Chahbeelain followed Mr. Etlands’ lead, 

Mr. Sclaxer-Booth, evidently not prepared for this shower oi 
red-hot shot from both sides of the House— the hottest from his own 
— meekly sat and bore it. 

Mr. Chaplin thought that Lord Eandolph had only been poking 
fun at the House, and himself meant to support the Bill. So did Mr. 
Stansfeld. a ruck of speakers for and against succeeded. Altoge- 
ther, what between those who think the Bill goes too far, and those 
who think it does not go far enough, it is evident that Mr. Sclaiee- 
Booth is like to have his hands fSl, 

Meantime— the steam, pro and con., blown ofi — as Mr. McCullaGtH 
Toeeens reminded Honourable Members, it is clearly time the 
House took to discussing the provisions of what Mr. Sclaiee-Booth 
UriahSeepishl^ called his “ ’umble ” measure. 

Friday (Lor^fs).— Earl De La Ware, concerned for Peace, asked 
when the Treaty would be laid on the Table. Lord Debby could 
not tell him. But the Conference is to he held at Berlin, not Baden. 
The stakes are beyond the maximum allowed at the Baden tables in 
their best days, and now, play being forbidden there, and the Con- 
ference being a toss-np, and.its.issue possibly w«7, if not a great deal 
worse than nothing, it is considered demoralising to hold it in a place 
where all the associations are with pair et impair and double zero. 

The Archbishop of Toeh asked and got, a Select Committee— the 
third in the last four years— to inquire into the law and practice of 
the sale of Church Livings. As the traffic in the cure of souls is 
also traffic in a very substantial and saleable property, the Lords, 
who hold most of it, naturally object to have episcopal or other 
fingers put in their pockets. It is, with them, simply a case of 
vested rights, for which the owners mean to be compensated, let the 
Hon-eonformists out of thelChuroh, and the Bishops in it, howl never 
so loudly. This Select Committee wiU go the way ot other Select Com- 
mittees, examine witnesses, report, prepare a Bill, and there an end. 

The House declined to be turned into af debating 
society for the benefit of Mr. Blenneehasset on Minorities, so, 
after Mr. Cotjetnet had had his say, and while Mr. Paehee was 
having his^ some practical person put all these clever young men in 
a minority, by counting them out before eight o’clock. Better a 
night gone by the board than given to the bores. 


HEADSTEONG ALLEGORIES. 

Some clever fellows have been suggesting in certain newspapers 
that the predicted designation of the new Pope, Lumen in Ccelo^ is 
fulfilled by the lily and the comet emblazoned on the Peeci arms. 
But then were not aE his ancestors who bore those arms, and are 
not all his relations likewise now bearing them, Lumina in Ocelo too ? 
Is a fieur-de-lys morally or physically luminous ? To be sure a 
scutcheon may have a “field azure”; but is eveu that heaven? 
Hoes a heraldic comet shine except as lucm a non lucendo f Can it 
throw the least light on any subject whatever ? Still, as mere 
emblems, these may pass, if Leo bears out his bearings— but that 
remains to he seen. 

Pio Hono’s prefiguration by Crux de eruce, is variously said to 
have been verified by the crosses he has undergone ; by the cross 
issuing from a cross, the cognisance of the House of Savoy, with 
which he was remotely connected by blood ; and by the detachment 
of dominions effected by the Cross of Savoy, so to speak, from the 
Cross Pontifical. But can diverse interpretations he all right ? And 
might you not, dear friends, as well say that his late Holiness was 
at cross purposes with YicroE-EKKANirEL ? 

The legend for the penultimate Pope was “ JDe hdlneis FtruruB^'* 
In I? Avenir^ a brochure published at Brussels in 1860, it is sur- 
mised that these words may mean VOrdre des Camaldules^'* 
the supposition of course implying that he belonged to that frater- 
nity, one which originated in Tuscany, a part of ancient Etruria, 
whereof the baths were formerly much renowned. But those 
baths existed a great way off, and a long time ago. Hoes not the 
reference derived from them to Geesoet the Sixctenth seem a 
little far-fetched ? And would not a more appropriate motto per- 
haps have been “ In vino veritas ” f 

Phjs the Eiuecth was foretold as Vir reli^sus* Had he been 
other he would hfve belied his name. Besides, can ** The Eeligious 


Man,” or “ A Eeligious Man,” possibly be a distinctive title for a 
Pope ? Surely Holiness ex officio ought to be devout. 

The terms which Leo the Twelfth came in for were Cams et 
coluber i “ Hog and adder.” "What did he do to deserve being called 
those uncomplimentary names ? 

The title prophesied of Pics the Seventh was Aquila rapax* 
Napoleon Bonaparte walked him off into France. Now, the 
French Flag was the Imperial Eagle. This has been called “a 
curious coincidence.” Wouldn’t Aquild raptus^ though, have been 
nearer the mark ? Or say Ganymedes— hut no, that would hardly 
have done, for Bonaparte’s eagle didn’t exactly carry the poor 
Pope up to Heaven. 

Pope Pics the Sixth had, as everybody also knows, been like- 
wise walked off into France. Efis motto is not given in F Avenir — 
but wasn’t it Feregrinus Aposiolicus f This has been interpreted 


and it may seem a “ curious coincidence.” But wouldn’t the coin- ; 
eidenee have been more curious and more correct if the Pope had ! 
been a foreigner ? And, on the whole, can these symbolical predic- 
tions concerning the Popes, viewed in relation to the Tiber, Be con- 
sidered much less “ headstrong”’ than Mrs. Malapropos allegory on 
the banksj ofj the Nile ? May Lumen in C(bIo prove an allegory of 
which it will be easier to make head and tail. 


PHONETIOISM IN THE NEW FOREST. 


Me. Pcnch, Zce,— 

! 1 . T 2 LBOR I maks hold 

^ theihwooad of spel- 

lun Eefarm. There’s 

a gwiun to he a nu sart o’ game in the Nu Yorrest — Fonetik Spellun 
Bees, and p’raps Wopses and Humhledores.” 

But, Loramassy I fonetik speUun bain’t nuthun nu in the Nu 
Yorrust fur nobody as can spel at all. They most on nm spels as they 
spakes, and zo do I as ni as 1 can. Onlee them Lancasheer and Yark- 
sheer chaps be that pig-headed they wun’t beleeve but wot their 
own’s the tru squake o’ the pig, ana zo be the Handees and the 
Coknees as ’ool hav ut they aloan talks propper, and as sez 
“ mawster ” fur maaster and calls a door a daw.” Zo many waays 
o’ spaknn and spellun, so many fonetik dixunaries, instead o’ wun, 
and any feller must zee it stands to razun as that oodn’t make ut no 
moor azier fur un to lam how to ^el and pernounee his naiiv tung. 
Or els, in time, wen Yrench and Jarmnns and voireners in genneral 
all bn um knm to be sivniized and gie up their mbburish, mankind 
bimebi med all agen be o’ wun spaiteh like they wuz afoor the 
Tower o’ Baabul, and all the wurld over spake what fokes c^s the 
langwidge o’ Shaxspeee and Beeaaccn. This here is a spesimun o’ 
the langwidge o’ Beeaaccn, and likewise fonetik spellun, both o’ 
witch in cooxse kums as nateral as a grunt a’most to yure rooral 
Reader, A Hamsheeb Hoa. 


To Our Jehu. 

(Ey an ardent JRmsophoUsh) 

“Why tarry the wheels of Ms (harlot ? ” 
Britannia Eastward sets her warlike face. 

Why does brave BeAconsfibld’s war-chariot lag r 
Let him, if he would go the patriot pace, 

Get rid of that confounded Herhy drag ! 
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SEPARATE INTERESTS. 


Muslmd. “Hi I MakiaI Take cake of the Paint !’^ 

Painter. “It ion’t matter, Ma^am. It’ll All ’ave to be painted again I” 


the collection of a Fund for the Payment of Fines imposed upon 
Patriots who break other people’s windows. 

We are informed that the following letter has been received at the 
Mansion-House 
“ Mx Deae Lobd Maxob, 

I gratefully acknowledge the patriotic offers of the City 
functionaries. The Cabinet will consider how the services of the 
Mace-Bearer, the Common-Crier, and the .Recorder can be utilised 
with most advantage. The offer of the City Marshal to take charge 
of a brigade has been submitted to the War- Office. Mr. Smith 
informs me that he will have much pleasure in adding the names 
of the Men -in-Armour to the list of the First-Class Reserve. 

ToTJiBmostsmoerely, Beaconsfield.” 

ST. jm&oi 

{Yiee 8t. George superseded, A Patriot Paean.) 

The Roman might boast of Bellona and Mars ; 

A Briton cares nought for such classical lingo ; 

Old England, henceforth, when she goes to her wars, 

For her slogan will sing out “ St. Jingo ! ” 

“ Saint Q-eorge ” ? That was obsolete Chivalry’s cry ; 

We'must have a new war-cry when we in to win go. 

Hooray I How the Cossacks will scatter and fly 
At the terrible shout of “ St. Jingo ! ” 

The Music-Halls gave us our new Patron-Saint ; 

’Tis there you must go for the right patriot stingo. 

Stand fast and stand flrst, and when foes get the worst, 

They will own there ’s no Saint like St. Jingo I 


Count Schouvaloff’s Wax of Putting it. — Polish Doctors 
hanged by G-eneral Coueko ” ? Nonsense I Only polished off ! 


THE COUNTRY AND THE GOYEENMENT. 

At a Meeting of the Society of Ancient Codgers, held at the 
“Coat and Compasses,” Leather Lane, the following Resolution 
was carried by acclamation, and ordered to be forwarded to Downing 
Street We, the Ancient Codgers, in Common Leet assembled, 
declare that we have the most perfect confidence in Her Majesty’s 
G-overnment, and believo that the Cabinet would not act with more 
spirit and wisdom were it selected from our own .ancient and festive 
Corporation.” 

' The Beadle of Little Peddlington having asked permission to attend 
a Meeting to express confidence in Her Majesty’s Government, in 
uniform, has been requested not to carry his staff of office into the 
Town-hall. It has been intimated from the Home-Office that it is 
highly undesirable at the present moment for any municipal func- 
tionary to take part in anything that might be construed into a 
hostile demonstration by any of the foreign Powers, 

The Cadet Corps belonging to Dr. Biech’s Establishment for| 
Young Gentlemen have signed a paper offering to go anywhere the 
Government may wish to send them, except during the Easter and 
Midsummer vacations. 

Sub-Lieutenant Jones, of the 247th Middlesex, has offered to take 
the command of any expeditionary Yolunteer force Her Majesty’s 
Government may think it advisable to send to the East; The 
suggestion is believed to he under consideration at the War-Office. 

The following is an extract from a letter addressed to the British 
Lion Comique, by the Private Secretary of a distinguished Cabinet 

Minister; — “I am charged by Lord to inform you that he 

cannot sufficiently thank you for your most complimentary allusions 
to him in yonr excellent patriotic song, * Nail up the the 
folly old Mag^ and hhw all the JKooshians to Blazesf and that 

Lord wJl be proud to accept the dedication of your spirit- 

stirring lyric.” 

A large and influential Committee is in course of fomaldon for 
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OLD FOES-NEW FRIENDS. 

{Peace signedy Monday y March Uh^) 

** Teateiday tha Ewperob yeceived from the Sultan the following ** The Emperor answered as follows : — 

telegwm : — > I thank your Majesty for the wishes you express. They reached me 

'* I avail myself of the occasion offered me hy the anniversary of your together with the news of the signature of the preliminaries of peace between 
Majesty^s accession to transmit to you my congratulations, and I take this us. I am happy to see in such a coincidence an augury of d^urable, solid, 
opportunity to renew our friendly relations.* and friendly relations,* Peterihurg UUgrcm^ March News. 
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STRAPMORE! 

A EOltASCE 

BY 

W E E D E K. 

Author of Folhj and Fariiii, Under Tico Bags^ ArryadnHjjf Ohuch^ Tu'o LUtU Wooden Jcios. 
Nicotine, A Morse with Glanders, In Sojners Town, Shamdross, , t£v\ 

Chapteh II. — The Swoop of the W Acher, 

. / / 1 ,7 i-osT five thousand last 

^ ^ nig]itatCMckeii.-Iiazard, 

^ 7' ; i Skinnee,” said Alf, 

/. j 'i 7 ffy B piteously; “and to pay 

fi: ■ " ' ■ ' i ' ^ Mi 1 ' him I had to borrow of 

^11 ^ 

^ expr^ion inhis^eyes as j 

' iU » " he hent over the lad, 

and then, as if ashamed 




of showing any emotion 

— ^for emotion was contrary to the traditions of Ms lineage, and to the rules of his Order— he 
slightly pressed Ms perfumed embroidered handkercMel to Ms finely-chiselled nose, and 
lounged into his chambre d coucher, which was concealed from view by a heavy drapery, 
whieh the pretty portiere who had attended Mm in chambers when he first came, had 
worked for Mm with her own fair hands, and had, in spite of the jeaJonsy of her husband, 
the portier, who cleaned the boots and shoes, presented as a token of affection and esteem to 
their gallant and distinguished tenant.* It was “Sweetie’s^' destiny to win all female 
hearts wherever he met them, and he fulfilled it to the letter. 

Aef watched Ms brother pass through, and disappear ; then, quiek as thought, the boy, 
with panther-like eagerness, sprang to the Mosaic cabinet, and, on Ms pressing a small 
diamond button above the serriire, the door flew open, and, with one nervous, trembling 
clutch, he possessed himself of some twenty or thirty Bank of Elegance notes, that were 
lying in a little heap at the side. Instantly closing the cabinet, he resumed Ms seat on the 
hearthrng, as Pinto entered, carrying an embroidered tobacco-pouch. 

1 “ Theire, little pne,” said the elder brother, “there are two thousaud-i)ound notes for 

you I ” And he shook them from the hag, out of wMoh at the same time dropped fifty or | 


and draperies as &ongh she had never had any better pastime Ml her life than money- 
hunting. 

“ You wiE find another three thousand about somewhere, tree eher,^^ said the ‘White- 
guardsman, languidly, “if you wiU take the trouble to examine the porcelain tobacco- jar, 
oy the fisMng-tackle case, or one of my boots, or— somewhere. I ’ve looked in the sponge-bag 
n^y dressing-room, and in my old stockings, but only dte\sr blauk,’^ So saying, he lounged 

♦ Mdiior to Authoress (fy telegraphie despatch). — 'We have ventured to annotate ^^portiereF 
Snrely, pHrriih^e is a heavy curtain or some drapery suspended before a door. At least, such is our 
Mprtstion. We have ourselves lots of ^em at home. Shall we aher this? F&rtUre is hardly the wil® 
ofthe Is she? * 

"'At^h&ress to Mditor (jby spedal wire from Naples). — Don’t alter a word. Who said the portiere 
was suspended before the door ? Kot I. Why take away ad honest woman’s ehwacter (just like you 
men I) by intimating that the portiere was not the wife of the portier ? She was his wife, and in paying 
a tribnte to **Sw3ibtie’s’* good looks, she did but exhibit a capacity for artistic appreciation which, 
Heaven knows, is quite compatible with the most exalted virtue. May not ike jardiniere admire the rose 
in the Japdinier^s fardiner $ Exousez M. la Redaetenr-en-chef, mais fe sais tout ce que je sais. N' en 
parlekpms, Alh& ifom promener / A la mtre ! — W. 


once more lazily on the ottoman, and draw- 
ing from a side-pocket, every button of 
which was a diamond of the first water, a 
handsome montre au navet, he said to 
himself, “Ah! Time to show on horse- 
back 

By tMs time Air had collected all the 
notes and money he could find in the 
various receptacles, j 

“Good-bye, Pinto, you’re a trump!” 
the boy said, half sobbing, with tears of I 
real gratitude in Ms eyes, which he vainly 
tried to suppress. 

Pinto laughed, and waved a glittering 
epaulette gaily in the air. “ A trump, am 
I ? WeE, little one, tres cher, don’t expect 
too much when you ’ve only got one trump 
to rely on. But, little cue, beware of 
STEAPJiroEE. He is a friend of mine — a 
dear friend, a very dear friend, as you too 
are likely to find him if you go on at this 
pace. Au revoir, ires cher ! ” 

At this moment the reveille rang out clear 
and strong. 

“I’m a trnmp, and there ’s another I ” 
he exclaimed, laughingly, as he lightly- 
vaulted into the saddle, and reined in Ms 
richly-eapaxisoned charger with one hand, 
wMle he dashed over the splendid animal, 
the very model of a Whiteguaidsman’s 
horse, the contents of a quart of A Double 
Ess-bouquet. 

“ Faugh ! ” he exclaimed. “ Her very 
trappings smelt of the stable, hnt now 
caparisons are odorous. Ta-ta, little one, 
tres cher I Bye-hye I 0o^ and -play I ’’ 
And with a flash of his burnished sabre, so 
dazzling as to cause sevpal of the by- 
standers to lose their heads for a minute, 
the gallant Whiteguardsman gaily raised 
his plumed sabretache to several carriages 
filled with the most elegantly attired, most 
aristocratic-looking Ladies, and bending to 
his saddle - bow, slightly touched Ms 
charger’s glossy hocks' With Ms gilt spurs, 
causing her to give a bound that would 
have sent a less accomplished horseman 
over head, hnt whieh only gave Pinto 
the opportunity of alighting, laughingly, 
astride her mane, whence* with an aguity 
acquired iu the hmte icole, he sprang up 
into the air, and seated himself once more 
in the saddle, only, tMs time, as the tradi- 
tional gallantry and ancienne polite sse of 
Ms House and Order forbade him, when 
galloping away, to turn Ms back upon the 
Ladies, he sat sMuting right and left, with 
Ms bright, handsome, careless face towards 
his noble steed’s tail, as, cheered by the 
crowd whom he despised as canailU, ap- 
plauded by the men in the hay-Windqws 
of the Clubs, whose envy delighted him, 
and enthusiastically encouraged by the 

E laudits and the laced mouchoirs waved to 
im from every beauty in every verandah, 
from every belie on every doorstep, from 
every fair hand from every window, from 
goddesses below to goddesses of Grecian 
type above, from area to attic, dashed down 
BaE Mall at full speed, the hero of the 
hour, Sweetie of Her Majesty'^ F|rst 
Guards. 

Ghaptes IIL 

Atra Cura! Most jiageUate I 

This jeu de vilain d VhauU ioolef was 
nothing to a man who could have rivalled 
the great Du Coubeau himself fn the Cirque 

* From Fditor (hy telegraph to Authoress 
abroad ). — Please, Ma’am, what is the )eu de 
vilain 9 ^ 

Meply (unmediate from Authoress to Fdttor), 

— ^B^pAcheZ, pAchex et cherchez ! 

Fr^ Fditor. — We have cherche’d. It’s 
1 “ horse-play.” Is that right ? 

[ JReply,-^Om~dd,~-~W. 
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A REFINED /ESTHETIC EXQUISITE. 

Bben to the Old Masters*, Mr. Mihefleites ? ” 

“ A—NO— A — I— A— GO IN FOR HiGH ArT, YOD KNOW I” 

[ WhM does he mean ? We don't hnow, no more does sTLe, no more does he, Nohody "knows / 

Imperial. But "beliind that grlittering horseman on whom the world smiled, and who smiled 
on the world, ssutAtra Cura,^ whispering: to him, “Ton have ?iven all your money to vonr 
brother. Why give more ? Yon haven’t a penny in the world. Where will you dine to-day P 
How eold it has been ! Eegrettez. Put an end to it all. Mo more coughs or colds, or 
other ailments.” 

And as the idea passed, like a dark cloud, across his shining cuirass, the name of “ Stear- 
MOEB rose to his lips. Why ? Was it a presentiment ? It so, of good, or of evil ? Are 
we the creatures of our own impulses, or are our impulses the creatures of ourselves ? Does 
destiny guide us, or do we guide destiny ? Are we as a grain of sand to the power of an 
infinite, restless ocean, or is the infinite, restless ocean as the power of a grain of sand to 

* Atfa Oura—^e Black Curate. In old times, when a prisoner was condemned he was taken to 
the gallows on horseback, and beside Mm sat a clergyman, who was engaged in reading him a sermon the 
whole time. Prom this office the parson so employed was invariably known as “ The Black Curate,** or, 
as the French have it, “ Le Cwr4 NoirJ^^ [Well, we never knew this, but it is evidently correct.— Ed.] 
t Strapmore*' — Editor {hy telegraph to Authoress abroad ^. — Clad you've mentioned Strapmorb 
agam. He has only been alluded to once before. We ’ve had a lot of letters since the first Chapter, 
asking, Where is Strapmorb ^ When is he coming on the scene ” Tou see, my dear Madame, the 
Bomaau^ is called Strapmore^ and so it is not uxmatnrM for the Public to make some inquiry regarding 
the chief personage. Congratulate you. Bring Mm out. Don’t hide your Strapmorb under a bushel 
In almost all those charming works of yours we have had the pleasure of perusing, the chief character in 
the d/tmiMs pm^stmo comes in early and leaves late. So why this departure from your rule ? 

Erom Aidhoress to Editor , — ^11 y a des reproehes qui louent et des louanges qui me disen t. J’ai bonne 
cause. Tenez, tr^ cher Monsieur le E^dacteur. Je vais reouler pour mieux sauter. Paites lever le 
ridcau, Enyoiture! Allez d<mc I— W. 


us? Who shall tell? Who kuows? 
Who can say? Do we get wiser as we 
become less foolish, or is our dimiaishing 
folly hut a consequence of our increasing 
wisdom ? Do we take our hat ofi to the 
whirlwind, or is it the whirlwind that takes 
our hat ofi for us, and so saves us that 
trouble, at all events? Alasl these are 
life problems that everyone must answer 
for himseH or for herself according to their 
experience. “Sweetie” of the First 
White G-uards knew that he had drawn 
post-obits on every one of his relations, 
and Lord Mazagon had laconically refused 
his last request for an addition to his 
income. ‘ ‘ Eton de plus^ pas un magot^^^ the 
proud old nobleman had replied. For he had 
Mways hated the elder son, and favoured 
the younger. Sweetie could ill afford the 
mone;^ he had that morning bestowed on 
the Little One. Sooner or later he knew 
that ruin mnst come ; that one night 
harpy-clawed, onion-breathing Hebrews 
womd tear him from the ystj midst of a 
i throng of foreign Princesses with whom he 
was flirting, or rush into the smoking-room 
of his Club, drag him away from his iced 
sherbet and gossamer gossip of town 
scandal, and bring him in chains, an exe- 
cuted prisoner, to some loathsome dungeon 
below the very deepest depths of Hounds- 
ditch. He knew this, and smiled. The 
languid, devil-may-care training of the 
Feeze alter Order never allowed him to he 
for an instant — or, at least, for more than 
an instant— disturbed. 

Yet, though xmahle to picture to himself 
in vivid colours a dSgringolade, or to realise 
Q, chute des anges^ and though smiling to the 
gay throng, and lifting, from time to time, 
his plumed helmet in acknowledgment of 
some meaning glance, or more than gracious 
salute from the many Princesses, Dachesses, 
Countesses, and beauties, titled and untitled, 
who perfumed the atmosphere of the ad- 
miring circle of which he was the centre of 
attraction, he was' unable to repress a 
certain pang of momentary anxiet^r for the 
future of the bank-notes he had given the 
Little One, and despite his careless smile, 
despite his gay hearing, he was most anxious 
to meet Sxrapmore.* 

The State Ceremony lasted a long time. 
The White Guardsmen grinned and fretted 
in their saddles. The heat became oppres- 
sive, Sweetie’s charger, with the thermo- 
meter at 90® in the shade, grew visibly 
thinner and thinner, and Sweetie Mmseli 
felt that a semi-unconscious dreaminess was 
coming over him, against which he was un- 
able to contend. In the struggle to retain 
the possession of his senses, he moved his 
legs, and the sharp spurs pricking the noble 
charger’s sides, caused him to give such a 
shake of dissatisfaction as to altogether un- 
fasten the already yielding girths, and in 
another second, obeying the sound of the 
clarion, the well -trained steed marched 
steadily on, leaving his master seated in 
his saddle as he fell fainting to the ground, 
A thousand golden-topped scent-bottles 
gleamed^iu the air, two thousand fair hands 
were stretched out to assist the swooning 
Guardsman, when a form of Herculean 
strength, broad-shouldered, hut with a 


waist of almost waspish slimness, strode 
towards him, and lifting Sweetie in his 
arms as easily as thou^ he had been a 
child, carried him up the steps of the Alu- 
minium Club, and deposited him in the 
smoking-room. 

♦ 8o are Ed. 


Foe Sbeaking his Mind oe Me. Lataed, 
-Sbeveb, served out. 




BY PRIVATE WIRE. 

Mr. Badnghal (City Merchant)* “Most cokvsnientI I can ocnverse with B, jttst as xf I was in my own Bhawing- 
Room! — I’ll tell bee you’ek hebe.”— through the Telephone .) — “Dawlles is hteb— jnsT comb from Paris— L ooKiffG so 

WELL — DesIEES to BB, &0., &0.” “ NoW, YOU TAKE IT, AND YOU *LL HEAR BER YOICB DISTINCTLY j” BatcdlcS * “’WbALLTI” 


A NOBLE OFFER. 

Housemaids’ wages in an 
upper middle - class family 
are — Punch understands from 
I Ms excellent from £18 
> to £20 a year, with board and 
I lodging, followers, and beer. 

What should be fair pay, 
think our readers, for a Daily 
Q-oyemess to educate four sis- 
ters in English, history, geo- 
graphy, and arithmetic, for 
five hours daily ? We are glad 
to be able to inform them, if 
any of them have daughters 
to teach. £24 a year without 
board, or about half the cost 
of a Housemaid. 

It is Punches special trade’to 
joke, but when he writes this 
he is not joking — honour 
bright. Read, mark, learn, 
and inwardly digest the fol- 
lowing, cut from a Daily 
Telegraph last week 

W ANTED immediately, a 
DAlLYGOVERNESS,aged 
from 23 to 32, to teach four sisters 
in English, history, geography, 
and arithmetic daily, fiom ten till 
twelve, and from two till five 
o’clock, except on Saturdays after- 
noon. Salary £2 a month, no board* 

—Apply hy letter to ^ Hamp- 

st^d-road. No lady ne^ apply 
e^pt one duly qualified, and 







w/- 






Dawdles takes it, and does hear her voice most distinctly I 

The Voice* “For Goodness’ Sake, Dear, don’t bring that Insuffee- 
^ able Noodle Home to Dinner ! 1 ” 

Natural Succession.— Conclusion of peace, Beginning of war. 


living within ten minutes’ walk 
from the above address. 

And not only does this pre- 
cious advertiser expect to find 
what he, or she, wants for the 
money, hut is so satisfied of 
the handsomeness of the offer, 
_ that a rush of applicants is 
evidently anticipated, and so 
a line of demarcation is drawn 
at ten minutes’ walk of the ad- 
dress, beyond which none 
living need apply. Imagine 
1 the crowd of the excluded 
gazing wistfully from just be- 
yond the ten minutes’ barrier, 
like Moobe’s Peri— 

“ At the Gate 
Of Eden, all disconsolate.” 


A Great Gun on the 
Bench. 

At the distribution of shoot- 
ing prizes to the Devil’s Own, 
Lord Justice Cotton presided. 
Colonel Bulwer said that 
Lord Justice Cotton was an 
old comrade, having been an 
efficient in the Devil’s Own 
for nineteen years, and having 
in 1867 approved himself the 
best shot in the battalion. 
After tMs, ought he not to he 
re-named Lord Justice Gun- 
Cotton ? 
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FAIR-PLAY. 

‘‘ The truly British love of fair-play ! ! !” — perorators, passim,) 

_ CEioi I. — A Parh, Rival 

) 3I6bs {of Britons) asse7n- 

hied to rearrange the or- 
^ derofthe Universe, Row, 

\‘M alarums, excursions, 

^ J y ) flying missiles, general 

^ ' scrimmage. 

Smaller Moh {gaspingly). 
Oh, I say, lookee ^ere, this 
ain’t fair, don’t yer know I 
We wos here fust ! We ’aye 
assembled in our thousands 
to 

Larger Moh (fo7'tissimo). 
Yah I Oar’n ! I There ain’t 
five ’underd of yer altoge- 
ther! Turn it up! Grohome! 
Yah! Up^ with our side! 
II I! ' Bown^ with eyerybody 

Moh {faintly). 
Well, if we are .in a mino- 

rity, ain’t we a right to 

{JSullahalloo.) Honly ’ear 

us I We appeal to that British love of fair-play which never 

Larger Mob, Ya-a-h ! H-o-o-h ! ! {^Charges Smaller Mob en masse, 
Fair-Play (entering). But, my worthy friends, is this exactly fair ? 

As you loye'Jme, pray, pray ^ ^ . 4 

Larger Moh, Yah I Bonnit ’im with a bludgeon! Shet his mouth 
with a ’andful 0 ’ mud ! I 

[Fair-Play is bonneted arid bespattered. Exit in astonishment. 

Scene II.— ^ Public Meeting, Jdvocdte^ of unpopular opiniehs 
endeavouring to explain himself. 

Speaker, Pardon me. What I mean is 

IChorus of Citizens, Cads, Patriots, Pickpockets, Medical 
Students, Music-Hall Roughs, and other vociferous chain- 
pions of their com^non cause. Yah I Booh ! Shut up I 
Traitor! Shame! Turn ’im hout! &c., &e., &e. 

Speaker, But, my good friends (roars), I appeal to that 

lore of fair-play (hooiings and hisses) which abides in the bosom of 
every Briton. (Shrieks, yells, cat-calls, cock-croivings, and other 
inarticulate arguments.) 

Fair- Play (appearing). But, really. Gentlemen, tlie m^i'U is right 
—this is not fair-play ; give him a hearing for my sake, for the 

sake of that British , , 

Chorus of Citizens^ <§•<;. Yah ! S-s-s-s I Gar-n-n ! Hustlfe him ! 
Smash his hat I Collar his watch ! 

[Fair-Play is hustled and robbed, Exit in despair. 

Scene III. — First-Class Railway Carriage, Mild Enthusiast and 
several Swells discussing Political p^^ospects. 

Mild Enthusiast, As I was about to say, (J^entlemen, ilioit^h 
loving my country as mnch as any man (groans)^ I would yet give 

faif-play to others. From the Russian point of view . 

Swells (in chorus). What have Englishmen toi do with that? 
Most xtiiTEhglish sentiments yours, Sir. 

MUd Enthusiast, Well, as Mr. Gladstone 7-^ , - 
Swells {fiercely), Gr-r-r I Bah I Beast ! traitor ! Ought to have 
been hanged long ago I 
MUd Enthusiast, But 

First Swell, Fellow’s very name makes ihe sick I ^ , , 

Second Swell, Fellow who ’d say a word for him unworthy the 
name of Englishman and Patriot I Must be some confounded low 
Cad, or Russian Agent I ^ ^ ^ . Un . 

Mild Enthusiast, Why, had as Russia may hej let Her ha# tfiat 

fair-play which it is the' boast of Britons r _ 3 . . j 

^ Third Swell, Bah ! Hate to hear an EngKshniaii plly the dpbld- 
for the enemies of his native land. 

, Fair-Play [cutting in). But, Geutlemen, it is in doifi^ justice to 
your opponents that a genuine love of fair-play is tested, and if the 

complacent brag of Britons is more than 

Opines, Bah 1 Unpatriotic fudge ! Traitrdus trash I Cosmo- 
politan cant 1 Snub him! Cut him ! Glare him into silenee^ 

[Fair-Play is severely snuUed, and subsides. 
Scene IT. — Editor's Room of Party' Newspaper, Editor, Sub- 
Editor, and Leader-Writer in Council, 

Editor, Let them have it hot, Sm^lSHBr! 


Smasher, Ho fear ! But that telegram from Pera ? Just a leetle 
—eh? 

Editor, Oh, never mind. TeUsVell on our side, you kuow. Can 
but contradict it afterwards if it ’s wrong. 

Sub, By the way, that neat little epigram of which we have made 
such capital lately. So-and-so writes to say he never used the 
words, or used them with a qualification which quite alters 1 

Editor, A qualification he hanged ! Can’t be bothered with such 
small deer. Fire away ! 

Sub, Well, G j writes to say all that about lus egging on 

the Hottentots to have a cut-in at the Sultan is a ridicuions lie ; 
wants an apology. 

Editor, Apology be , well, well, stick in something evasive 

—say we won’t press the charge at present, but if , you know 

the style of thing, Siuashee. 

Fair-Play {gntermg wiannounced). But surely, Gentlemen, this is 
not that spirit; of fair-play about which British Journalists are 
always 

Editor, Sir, I have not the honour of your acquafiitance, and do 
not desire it. Here, Sii^tUTS, show this Gentleman out, 

[Fair-Play is shown out in a state of collapse ! 

Scene Y, — The British Coast, Enter Fair-Play solus, 

Fair-Play, I fly these inhospitable shores for ever. Britons love 
me,. indeed ! Why I can’t show my face anywhere' without being 
Snubbed as a fogy, hissed as a fanatic, pelted as. a non-patriot, bon- 
neted as a bore. I am now denounced as nn-English ! It is the 
last etraw. I will betake me to foreign parts— say, to the rowdy- 
ruled West, or the savage-haunted wilds of Central Africa— where 
I may have the chance denied me in the land of my adoption. 
Farewell to parks and platforms I and hey for the freedom of the 
prairies and the pampas, the jungle arid the savannah ! 

\_Departsfor distant lands, 

MOt)EST SUGGESTIONS. 

(Offered for what they are worth.) 

,.1n order jjtat the proceedings of the coming Congress may be 
mariied bv Sn bxteenie eordMity, lead to no untoward results, and 
be eto^ed hy s. hrillidiit diid permanent success, it is suggested— 

(1) That its deliberations be conducted in Welsh ; 

(2) That no one be admitted without an olive branch, a calumet 
or pipe, half-a-pound of mild returns, and a copy of Campbell’s 
Pleasures of Hope ; 

(3) That fire-arms, maps of Europe, and Memoranda for prepared 
speeches be left at the doors ; 

(4) That before opening the proceedings, Constantinople be handed 
politely all round, pro formd, and declined with thanks ; 

(5) That each of the contracting parties shall claim for the Power 
he represents as much of Turkey in Asia as he can draw accurately 
with his eyes shut ; 

(6) That Poland shall he reconstituted and its governorship ofiered, 
without a salary, to Mr. Cowen ; 

(7j That to restore the European balance of power, Monaco shall 
have Bessarabia ; 

(8) That if any difference of opinion arise over this, it shall he 
instantly settled by the best out of three tosses with a sou of the 
Principality ; and 

(9) ,That it the matter of the Turkish Fleet hy any chance come 
up. again, an arrangement he made with the South-Eastern Railway 
Cojhpany to hire, and run it half-hourly, at reduced, fares, between 
Boulogne and Folkestone, till the clodng of the Paris Exhibition. 

Oxford Revisited. 

“ Br. Newman, having last Christmas been elected Honorary Fellow of 
Trinity College, where he was originally a scholar, has lately been the , guest 
of the President of his College. During his stay lie dined ib hall, in Ms 
academical dress. He, visited Oriel, the College he has done so much to make 


famous, and h 
Intelligmee. 


id a long interview with Dr. Posey at Christchurch.”' 

Once mo# .ih ■tinel ! Face to face 
With scelig|.to ancient memories due : 

Is ’t a new inafi in the old place. 

Or is ’t the old man in a new r 


Beautiful for Ever 1 
Mr. Punch, Honor’d SxE, 

I AM a Super what has performed .Sjxakespeer,, and ’eld 
gagements with forrin companis, French and Italian, wMoh J inean 
Mr. Mitchell’s, long ago, and Signor Salvini’s since, and as such 
give my uinhle opinion, that it would have been more the correct 
card if Mrs. Levebson, when she was takin a forin artis’s name, 
instead of Rachel, had called herself Restoeet. ^ 

I am, Honor’d fe, yours respeokfully, N. Amlet. 
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RUSSORUM DELICTA. 

{Inclyto guodam Mussophobo deeantaia.') 

_ EATi PosBidentes,” 

Insidiisopprimentes 

gentes, 

> A Seu ^rta3 incum- 

Sive distra- 

] V\ prsBferen- 

'if pistrinam me- 

Persasperterrentes, 
Indos GUpientes, 

A V\ Anglos irridentes, 

^ Ostris illudentes, 

^ Romanis impen- 
i i^"**^*^ <ie33Ltes, 

Grermanos metuen- 

yiyvI^^Sr Italos floeoi pen- 
Hv '^T'l _ dentes, 

^ *’ ^ Congressn inso- 

, I I ' lentes, 

-=r \ '* Mira poUicentes 

^ If/1 '/ Pollicita spementes, 

" Kii ^ P )\ cres- 

- centes, 

' Tam corpora, mores, 

mentes, 


conversion seems to have been effected by Francis of Paula, to whom 
he recommended his three children, and in whose arms, exhausted 
by physical suffering, he peacefully died. 

The short cut to the character of Louis the JEkventhf as popularly 
accepted, is of course to be found in Quentin JDurward, and that 
Mr. Irving has made a close study of Sir Walter Scott’s Louis is 




Quam, gulas, ungues, dentes, 
Russi partes Ursornm, 


In ssecula sseculorum, 
Gnaviter peragentes. 


OUR EEPRESBNTATIYE MAN* 

On ** Louis the Eleventh ” at the Lyceum^ Saturday^ March %th — 
Also a Postscript and a Musical Note, 

Sir, — ^What a fine play Louis the Mleventh might have been, and 
what a poor one it is ! Its sole merit lies in the opportnnities 
afforded to the Actor who undertakes the part of Louis, 

That Mr. Irvustg should have chosen &e character for biTnaftl f 
was both natural and judicious ; but that he shoild have been 
content with the existing piece is, to me, inexplicable. There was | 
far stronger dramatic necessity for altering and amending Louis the 
JSleventh than there was for re-arranging the Courier of Lyons, 
That Mr. Irving’s Louis the JBleventh will he one of his most 
remarkable successes is, already, a certainty. But this result will he 
due to the Actor, and not to the play. 

The character of Louis the Eleventh, considered dramatically, 
stands, as it were, on so narrow a border line between high tragedy 
and low comedy, that the startHngly rapH transitions from one 
domain to the other, incur the risk of bringing into xmdue promi- 
nence a certain ludicrous eccentricity of expressive action, wherein 
lay the late Mr. Robson’s remarkable power in snoh parts as Daddy 
Sardacre and Besmarets in drama, and in Medea and Shylock in 
burlesque; and wherein lay, also, the secret of his inability to 
attempt the higher range of sustained impassioned tragedy, 

Now, Robson, to my thinking, is the very example, of all others, 
of the kind of Actor whose peculiarities would he exactly suited in 
such character as that of Louis the Eleventh^ wi& the single 
exception of the death-scene, where the opportunities offered to 
Mr. Irving for painting a companion picture to the death of Mathias 
in The Bells, BSiA of Bichard on Bosworth field, off ered a tempta- 
tion so irresistible, as, doubtlej^, to have detormined biTn in his choice. 
With Mr. Irving this scene is the feature of his performance. It 
awakes in the sjpeetator emotions of pity for the sufferer, it excites 
his sympathy ; and the sight is so painful, that, when, at last, the 
monarch falls forward dead, the audience give a sigh of relief, and 
thank Heaven that hisphydeal tortures are ended at last. Of his 
troubled conscience, of his craven fear of death, we are ^own but 
little in his lad moments. We are witnesses of hi bodily torture, but 
only from their previous acquaintance with his evil life can those who 
assist at this terrible death-bed* judge of the agony of his soul. 

Of course, in dealing with this scene the dramatist has chosen the 
historian Philip bb CbaoiiNRs for his guide, who compares ‘&e 
well-merited tortures of the Kin^s deam-bed with the numerous 
cruelties he had infileted on others. But how much grander and 
swpe for 5ra#atist and Actor would tketo hav^ been, had 
owed the same Mstorian farther than Sir Walter SooTT did 
in his Preface to Qufntin Burward, and shown the fierce conflict 
between good and evil, and the final penitence of the Eing, whose 


with the peasant’s wife (capitally played by Mrs. Cheppendalb, 
than whom no selection could have been better) was a proof of the 
great attention the Actor had paid to this part, at all events, of the 
character of Louis, 

In brief, it may he said that as long as Mr, Irving was exhibiting 
physical infirmity, physical suffering, concentrated hate, craftiness 
of design, abject dread, triumph of cunning, and jocularity with his 
inferiors, not a fault could be found with his performance. But 
it was otherwise, when he dealt with that subtle exMbitiou of the 
superstition to which the Ring’s fears had degraded his religious 
belief. Here, in two instances, the Actor was more to blame than the | 
Dramatist. I dwell on one. When, while Louis is arranging with 
Tristan VErmite for the murder of the Envoy, he is interrupted by 
the sound of the Angelas— {siTiA let me parentnetically remark that 
this sound was no more like the ringing of the Angelas than it 
was like the Hallelujah Chorus ; but that is a detail, compara- 
tively unimportant)-~he suddenly breaks off, and holding his cap 
before him, makes absurd grimaces at the traditional silver images 
fixed in its front. These grimaces are supposed to represent the 
Ring saying the Angelas, Now Louis was superstitious, but he 
was no fool: he believed and trembled: he prayed because he 
feared : he sinned, because his faith was without love. His devo- 
tion, the result of his perfect belief in, and abject terror of, an 
Eternity of Punishment and Reward, was most intense ; it never 
could have been, in^ outward expression, contemptible buffoonery. 
To have seen the attitude of Louis in prayer would have rejoiced a 
saint ; to have known his heart at the time would have made angels 
weep. Mr, Irving can have no authority for this grotesque, nay 
burlesq^ue, devotion, for had he even been guided by Sir Walter 
Scott, ne would have found that IjOuis ‘‘doffed, as usual, his hat, 
selected from the figures with which it was garnished that which 
represented his favourite image of the Tirgin, placed it on a table, 
and, kneeling down, repeated reverently the vow he had made,” 

^ Mr. Irving cau easily correct this, and it is well worth his atten- 
tion. I have not time to do more than allude to those two other 
blots, for which both Author and Actor are equally to.hlame ; namely, 
the prayer before the image of Our Lady, and the absurd scene 
of the confession to Francis of Paula, 

I The well-known “prayer of Louis the Eleventh,” as overheard 
j by his own jester, and, as the improbable story goes, related by him 
I in the Ring’s presence, is yet a different affair from even its develop- 
ment by Sir Walter Scott, who, in a note, deemed some sort of 
apology necessary for its introduction and its treatment in the i 
romance. It was a 'mistake on the part of the Dramatist to repro- 
duce it in this play : it was a mistake on the part of the Actor to 
suggest to the audience, by the King’s attitude and facial expres- 
sion, that he was not most intensely in earnest in his attempt to 
win over the Saint whom he was addressing to his own view of 
Ms crimes in the past, and Ms intention in the future. 

But if Mr. Irving will once more study tMs very scene in Quentin 
Burward, he will find the key-note of Louis's conduct in his 
turning away from the crucifix. At all tMs the audience should be 
compelled to shudder, but never invited to langh. 

I do not think I have dwelt unduly on what appear to mi 
blemishes on an otherwise admirable performance. With, the pnblu 
the whole will he successful. In a work of Art no detail is un- 
important. The^ play is most effectively put on the stage, and the 
caOT throughout is a good one ; though as far as the female interest is 
concerned, in the part of Marie, daughter of Phieep be Cohmines, 
there is y&j little for Miss Virginia Francis to do, more than to 
play prettily the scene between herself and the Dauphin (Mr. 
Andrews), to whom the greatest praise is due for his performance 
of a most diflSeult part. As the Bauphin, only sixteen years old, in 
all the scenes with his father he won the sympathy of tne audience, 
and was most deservedly applauded. 

No more, at present, on tlus subject, from 

Your Rbbbesentativb. 

P.S.— Never shall it he said that Your Representative mtiangly 
or witlessly does an injustice. Least of all to such a brother scrib- 
bler (if I may be permitted to say so) as his friend Mr. W. S. 
Gilbert* L^t week, in remarking on the manifesto sigmed by Mr. 
Neville, wMch had appeared in the papers about the withdrawal of 
the JVe’er-do- IFee?, I said, not professing to quote exactly, but 
giving the gist of the statement, Ten per cent, of Mr, Gilbebt’s 
pieces were adaptations.” I fin^ that the exact words of the above- 
mentioned manifesto were, “ Out of more than fifty only three 
were adaptations.” One of these adaptations was The Wedding 
March, which was quite worthy of the Author of the ^ah BaUads, 
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MosmAr, March 11 (Zorc?®).— Lord Deebt, to Lord Geotible’s 
satisfaction and that of Her Majesty’s Opposition, at least, con- 
firmed the annonncement that our Government has proposed the 
introduction of Greece to the Conference. England will be glad. So 
should Europe. Friction is all but inevitable in readjusting that 
very delicate weighing-machine, the balance of power. A lubri- 
cating fluid will be most useful, though no doubt Russia would have 
preferred bear’s-grease to the Hellenic article. 

Lord^ Stanhope wanted to know whether Lord Debbt would bar 
a Russian President under any circumstances. 

Lord Sthathbden anh Gampbeil wished to know if the Confer- 
ence would have power to say Yes or Ho to any (Question submitted 
to it. 

Lord DfamAN wanted to know if Parliament couldn’t be muzzled 
while Conference was sitting, or otherwise restrained from making 
an aea of itself and embarrassing the Government by asking silly 
qnestions. ' 

Lord Debbt said the general mle was that a Conference shonld 
elect its Pre^dent, and shonld deal with the questions coming before 
! it. But what they would be, or how they would be brought forward, 


he preferred, for the present, not to communicate to the House, as 
he was communicating with other Governments. 

Their Lordships maintained, by 54 to 36, indirect (by ballot, with 
cumulative votes) in preference to direct, election of the Metjo- 
politan Board of Works, now Yestry-elected. Would the change 
give us a better Board P Funch^ like their Lordships, advisari vuUy 
and gives the Board, as it is, the benefit of the doubt. 

Lord Thttko wanted the Government to inquire into the alleged 
Cat-Worrying Case at Bcaoonsfield. Their Lordships seem indis- 
posed to go into the case, and declare there was no evidence. 

It looks fishy. Suppose, as some may suspect, a Cross in the Lords, 
why doesn’t some humane M.P. try Ceoss in the Commons ? 

(Cbmmons.)—The House welcomed Miss Heelas as John Bull’s 
litue Partner at the Conference Ball— if it ever get set a rolling— See 
Mr, Punches Cartoon. “’Tis Greece, and Living Greece, once 
more I ” in contradiction to Lord Binaoir. Sir H. D. Wolef asked the 

f nestion, and both sides cheered the answer. This is as it should be. 
)iplomacy wDl have the opportunity of mending one of its own 
worst bungles— the half-and-half measure given to Greece when the 
Great Powers last had their hands in the grease-pot. 
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In Supply on the Naval Estimates, Me. Herkont spoke the mind 
of a practical man of business on the uselessness and cost of the 
returns which Honourable Members are always moving for, and which 
generally end, as returns are apt to end, in smoke. In niaeteen cases 
out of twenty they serve no end hut to help the department to waste 
time,'and the Stationery Office to waste-paper, at best to wrap up 
some crotchet that is not worth the cost of printing, to say nothing | 
of the cost of clerks’ time in compiling them. There on^ht to be an j 
examiner j^of returns to see that none are sanctioned without some 
better prospect of return than a weight of waste-paper, which 
overwhelms Honourable Members, and benefits nobody but the 
butterman. 

Then Mr. Seely opened fire on the Admiralty from the cellars 
to the attics, assailing all that is done, and all that is left undone 
therein, and declaring English Naval Administration miserably in- 
ferior to Erench. How with such Naval Lords Beitannia. still 
dares to claim, or hopes to hold lordship of the sea, the next war 
will show ! Seely’s hiU of indictment was so crushing, that everybody 
was at once set thinking — This is really too bad to be true I ” 

Lord H. Lennox opened fire of the heaviest guns he could bring 
to bear ou the Inflextble^ and said Jditto to Mr. Heed with great 

S irit. Mr. Reed followed, on the same side, with heavier metal. 

words can sink a ship, the survival of the inflexible is a miracle. 
And if her unarmoured ends and cork stuffing can sHll fioat her, 
after Mr. Reed’s and Lord Heney’s broadsides, Punch can only 
say, Bravo, Baenaey I ” 

Mr. Goschen returned Mr. Reed's fire, and took upon him the 
whole responsibiliiy of the Inflexible^ wMok must, we would think, 
be even heavier than the armour of her citadeL It would take 
three hundred hitting shots to destroy her unarmoured ends. Have 
Reed and Lennox together as many shots in the looker ? Punch 
takes leave to doubt, and prefers backing the Inflexible to swim, 
with Goschen, to hacking her to turn turtle, with Reed and 
Lennox. Mr. Reed’s Popofika propheoies do not strengthen one’s 
faith in his InfaUihiH^ as rope of Ihe Naval Architectural 
Church. 

The ArroBNEt-GENEBAL introduced that old innocent— of many 


Sessions’ martyrdom— the Bankruptcy Bill. May Punch pray by 
anticipation B.I.P. ? 

Tuesday (Xor^?s.)— With that perfection of reason which becomes 
the law, our Divorce Legislation, while empowering the Court to 
compel an innocent husband. to provide for an adulterous wife, has 
given no such power against a guilly one. 

Lord SuDELEY, the Loed Ceancelloe assenting, carried Second 
Reading of the Bill for amending this and other anomalies and ab- 
surdities of our Divorce Acts, which has passed the Commons and 
has the full approval of the Judges. 

{Commons.)^ A, duel between Captain Nolan and Lord Etjstace 
Cecil, the gallant Captain armed with breech-loader, the noble 
Lord with muzzle-loader, came ofi on the fioor of the House, without 
serious oonseguences. The systems, guns, and combatants, remain 
as they were. Our professional authorities hold to their muzzle- 
loaders, and if their opponents dare them to the deadly breech, they 
are quite ready to meet them. 

Then came on the Great Negroponte Correspondence incident, 
opened by Mr. Evelyn Ashley, who moved the House to express its 
regret at the conduct of a certain Ambassador in relation to certain 
charges in a certain newspaper based on a certain correspondence 
between a certain English statesman and a certain Greek politician 
shown by a certain representative of a certain newspaper to said 
certain Ambassador at a certain reception, and by him repeated to a 
certain attachS with a direction to mention it to a certaitt corre- 
spondent of a certain other newspaper. There is one certain conclusion 

staors history— that if it is not desirfSle— however necessary some- 
times— for our Ambassadors to oommunioate with the Government by 
telegraph, it is n^re-eminently undesirable for an Ambassador at Con- 
stantinople, duringthe height of a Rnsso-TarMsh war in the Ottoman 
empire, and a Russophobe and Turkophile fever at home, to commu- 
nicate either with his Government^ or his country, by Daily Tele- 
graph ; — and that, when he tells his aMachi^ if he sees the corre- 
spondent of the 2>. T., to give him.the Ambassador’s impression of 
a letter he has just seen, it is not' an unnatural inference that the 
Ambassador means the said Correspondent to make it the text 
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of a spioy letter to Ms paper, on wMck leaders would probably be foimded, even 
spicier than tbe letter. 

It is too late for the Ambassador to disclaim responsibility for the natural 
conse<iiience of Ms act within a few days of a motion for a vote of censure 
mapped up in the ParHamenta^ silver-paper of an expression of regret ; and 
it is unbecoming for Mm to insinuate a sneer in the profession of his willing- 
ness to express his regret to the statesman whom Ms indiscretion has exposed 
to fierce and unjust attack. 

Haying thus extracted the Essence of tMs night^s debate (wMch ended in 'a 
majority for G-overnment of 206 to 132), Mr* Punch will only express his regret 
that Mr. Gladstone is not more discreet in his correspondence, and Mr, Layard 
in Ms diplomacy, and leave them both with an expression of Ms sincere regard 
and respect for both,— in their discreeter moments. 

Wednesday * — ^Mr. Pease moved the Abolition of Capital Punishment. 

Mr, GnAcrmacAM: moved its retention, 

The^ Attoeney-General promised a Bill to amend the law relating to 
Homicide, but opposed the total grubbing up of the Gallows. 

The House was impatient of a debate, its mind being made up, and sum- 
marily made m end of the Bill by 263 to 64. 

The majority represents not unfairly the overwhelming preponderance of 
^glish sense, as at present instructed, in favour of the status quo of the 
Bangman. W^e keep our Gallows for the brute whom no rope weaker than 
hempen halter will bind, and no terror less terrible than Tyburn Tree will hold 
in awe. There are such ruffians ; and for them the Gallows is, and will be, kept 
for the present standing. What other countries do, or leave undone, furnishes 
BO rule to us. There is nothing however, in the experience of those countries in 
wMeh the “waefu^ wuddie^’ has been cut down, to lead us to follow their 
example. 

Thurs^y (Xor<?s).— Their Lordships discusfited the .interesting subject of 
EaJlway Brakes. 

Lord B^belawarr, Lord Cowper, Lord HinnERER, and Lord -CARXEsruEOBi) 
seeined all of a mind that sotne kind of effective brake-macMnery should 
be eMoreedj but that the Companies shonld not be compelled to adopt any 
P^lonlw Mnd. IJp to this time they have' found the best way of evadmg tbe 
difficulties of choice between brakes is to choose none. But the time is surely 


approaching when the Public will he tired of permitting 
the Companies* only form of break -power to he the 
power to break their own carriages, and their servants* 
and passengers* hones. 

“ {Commons*) — In answer to questions as to the Con- 
ference, the Chabtceilor of the Exchequer said the 
Government had agreed in principle to a Congress 
(Principle to cover Interests) ; that it was communi- 
cating with other Governments as to the bases (the 
question of Capitals having been decided in favour of 
Berlin we presnme the question of “ bases ** naturally 
comes next on the tapis) ; that it would be inconvenient 
to go minutely into conditions (wMch are at present “ all 
in the air**); that each Power would preserve its 
liberty to retire at any moment (tMs freedom of move- 
ment being involved in the very etymology of a “ Con- 
gress,** which you walk into, aud of course can walk 
out of, as opposed to a “Conclave** where you are 
locked in) ; that the minority wonld not be bound by 
the majority (particnlarly not in Bussia hiading) ; that 
the Government would maintain its views— (wMch were 
not dissolving-views)— and that every Article of the 
Treaty of San Stefano would he submitted to the Con- 
gress (these Articles, hitherto indefinite, thanks to 
Russian reticence, being laid before tbe Congress in the 
most definite form as Articles de Berlin^ seeing that 
Articles de Paris are for the moment discredited by the 
untoward catastrophe of the Treaties of 1856.) All tMs 
the House cheered very much. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer promised Mem- 
bers three weeks* Easter holidays— from April 16 to 
May 6— if they would be good boys and work hard. 

Adjourned debate on Naval Estimates. The Inflexible 
was towed out once again, but to-night rather for Si.feu de 
joie^ or salute, from gunnery officers, civilians, admirals, 
and amateurs, all bearing testimony in her favour. 

After Big Ben*s annual funeral chime — “ The Navy 
is Gone to the Devil,** to the air of “ Down among the 
Bead Men^^ Mr. Smith quietly resisted Mr. Seely’s 
Motion for a Committee, and gave reasons for believing 
that the Inflexible^ if not absolutely impregnable and 
unsinkable, is yet about the impregnablest and un- 
sinkablest of Ironclads ever set afioat. 

Then Sir Robert Peel rose, and, after the exordium 
that toe had no reserve, proceeded to show that he had , 
none, by one of Ms characteristic outpourings, d V enfant 
terrible* ,He claimed our own Government as an au- 
thority for the admission that “ the Foreign Office knew 
nothing of what was going on.** It follows that England, i 
whose only official channel of foreign intelligence is its 
Foreim Office, knows nothing. Argal^ argues Sir Robert, ; 
Lord Derby, as head of this know-nothing department, 
is the proper person to represent this know-nothing 
England in the Congress ; no doubt on the principle that i 
two ignorances— John Bull’s and his representative’s— 
may turn out equivalent to a knowledge, as two negatives i 
are equivalent to an affirmative. i 

Sir Robert, vdth all Ms heUef in the One Lion for i 
whom he aspires to fill the part of private Roarer-Royal, 
does not believe in Lyons. Lord Robert Montaou, we I 
are sorry to learn, does not believe in Lord Debby, but ’ 
then he believes in nothing but the Turks and England’s 
humiliation in the present, and her decline and fall in 
the future, if she mil not he warned by Lord Robert : 
Hontaou. It is a great comfort to feel that if the worst 
come to the worst, England yrifL ^always have at least 
two Bobs to bless herself with —Sir Robert Peel and ; 
Lord Robert Montaou ; with Sir H. D. Wolee and ; 
Mr. Chaplin as a reserve. 

Lord Robert’s protest against “ accomplished facts ** 
was grand. But he is inconsistent. He believes in him- ; 
self, we all know: and where is there a more “ac- 


ting Jus venom on Lord Lyons f when Bob meets Bob. 
we loiow now what is like to oom0 of it. Bjit jn spite ef 
tMs little tiff, it is .a joy tb think that Peel has 
Montagu and Montaou has Reel fceep Mm- in coun- 
tenance. They may talk of England coMng to jffie 
»ound between the two stools of Peace and War^ but 
Putpch feels safe wMle heir wiar-stQol has three snob le^s 


as Peel, Montaou, f&d w orip. Let us alte^r fhe “ ZWa ! 
juncta in uno ** of her *seutohe6h into the inisonline i 
gender, to fft these “'dauntless three ** who might have i 
been seen, on Thursday night, holding “the brazen | 
bridge of War ** against all comers,— 







HUMOURS OF THE SCHOOL-ROOM TEA-TABLE. 

‘Do BELP MB FIBST, MiTMMT ! DO HELP ME FIRST T’ “WhF SHOULD YOU BB HELPED FIRST, GeBALD?* 

*‘Beo4Usb Pm Waiting so patiently, and baven’t Asked 1” 


MAID OF ATHENS. 

{N'ew Version.) 

John Bull loquitur^ 

Maid of Athens, ere we start, 

Take my arm— I ’ll take your part. 

Be my partner. All the rest 
Have paired off as suits them best. 
Hear me swear, before we go, 

Zd^7] fiov (Tas iiyaTu. 

Bismarck ’s bland, but over-kind ; 
Gortschakoff would Argus blind ; 
Coy ANDKaLSST 's coldly cute. 

No : such partners will not suit. 

You are small, but safe, I trow. 

Zc6ij fiov <ras kyaTu, 

Hobson’s Choice ? Oh, not at all I 
I ’ve my business at the ball : 

What it is I need not tell ; 

Attic nous should guess right well. 
Cornel together let us go ! 

Z(&Tf) fjtov aas ayairod. 

Maid of Athens I though alone, 

TMnk not, dear, that I ’ll be “ done,” 
They ’ve an eye to Istambol, 

Bain would leaye me in the hole— 

Bo I mean to let them ? No I 
Zi&fi jJLoiv eras kya-nSi, 


epitaph: on laeittb. 

‘*£rgo pcstque magisqne viri nunc gloria Ennius, ^Ud hy 

Cicero, Be Senectute. 


SOMETHING LIKE A SENTENCE ! 

(From a Possible Law Report.) 

CRIMINAL EXCHEQUER COURT. 

(Orovm Cases Reserved.) 

Before the Lord Chief Justice in Banco* 

The proceedings of this Court, which were of the ordinary cha- 
racter, and had been carried on with the usual high death-rate 
among all concerned, came to a close yesterday, the only remarkable 
incident during the course of the sitting being a somewhat severe 
sentence passed in a case of aggravated manslaughter at the close of 
the day. 

The Jury, who were scarcely able to stand, having returned a 
verdict of Guilty^ the Lord Chirf Justice, addressing the prisoner, 
said ; — 

“ There is no doubt whatever about your guilt, and as the circum- 
stances of the case are of a very heinous character, I have no 
hesitation in passing on you the very heaviest sentence which the 
law enables me to inflict. You have noticed in the course of this 
trial the depressing and asphyxiating effects on mind and body of 
the poisonous atmosphere of the Court in which we have all been 
condemned to sit ; you have seen two boxes of Jurymen carried out on 
stretchers, perhaps never to return ; you have watched your own 
counsel staggering, and at last succumbing on the floor of the Court ; 
you have heard the^ Usher cry for water, and listened, I trust not 
with unmoved feelings, to my own gasps and groans as I have 
struggled to mamtain the dignity of the Bench by help of a respi- 
rator and a phial of sal volatile. Your crime is, as 1 have said, 
heinous, and I can show you no mercy. Your sentence is that you 
be brought up for judgment every day for the space of a whole 
calendar monm.” 

Tbo prisoner, who seemed overwhelmed at the annonneement, fell 
heavily into the arms of two turnkeys, and was removed insensible 
—whether from the atmosphere of the Court or the severity of the 
sentence did not transpire. 
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STRAPMORE! 

A EOiCANGE 

BY 

FEEDER. 

AicOicyr of Folly mid Faring Under Two Fags, ArryadrCiy, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jms, Nicotpie, A Worse with Glanders, Tn Somers Tovm, 

Shamdross, tkc,, etc. 

Chaptee it . — JSti Route pour Sohhne* 

vro women of dazzling 'brilliance sat in a carriage, 
spectators of Stveetie’s fall. 

** Who that r*” asked the Loo-Loo of her 
companion the Do-Lo, in whose elegant minia- 
tnre carte de visits, with its red ribands, yellow 
reins, and yellow harness, she had come to see 
the show. The Loo-Loo was a fresh importa- 
tion that season, and had only recently appeared 
in The Light Gazelle Ballet on the boards of 
the Royal Propriety Theatre. 

Not know him 9 ” returned the more ex- 
perienced Do-Do, who began to he already a 
trifle jealous of her new friend’s undeniable 
attractions. “ Why, bless you, he’s no end of a swell! 
Rich as old Water Creases himself, and proud as a Lucifer 
that strikes on his own private box,” and the riante and 
beautiful young tragedienne laughed aloud, as the crowd 
echoed her mirth, and, recognising her, gave her a perfect 
ovation, awa; ceufs et aux chats. 

** Qnite a reception I Wish there was music, and lime- 
lights, and bouquets 1 ” she exclaimed, in high glee, as she threw herself 
into one of her best-known attitudes, in ^ which she had been photo- 
graphed a thousand times, and sang the first line of one of her most 
popular songs. The crowd went into frenzied transports. They thought 
they were having a performance for nothing. But the Do-Do knew 
what she was about. It was only an advertisement ; for, in another 
second, the two neat little Tigers, who were perched up behind, had 
descended, and were distributing bills of the Do-Do’s Benefit for that day week, 
among the crowd. 

“ Always an eye to business, nia mignonne,^^ she said to the Loo-Loo, as they drove 
off at a rapid pace, bowing and smiling to the people, through whose ranks a way 
was quickly cleared for her carriage by obsequious policemen. 

But his name ? You didn’t tell me his name ? ” said the Loo-Loo, who was tired 
of a performance in which she had played so very second-rate a part. 

“ His name repeated the Do-Do, ^ giving her Maltese toy lapdo^ a hard slap on 
the head for venturing to yawn. “ His name ? Oh, you meau the big fellow’s with 
tiddy waist, eh ? Weil, the man whom he picked np was Pinto Peeze, of the White 
Guards. They call him Sweetie- 





The Do-! 
the best houchon 
good,” she 


Yes, yes, I know that** interrupted her friend, impatiently. 



£ eant des giants, is Stbapmoee.” 

lOO-Loo, “ What! not Yisoount Steapmoee, him as were the Lord Bukltn de Wescott ? ” 

“Yes. Lui-meme ; pas de hetise. You know him ? ” n -lt j -i • -i :i 

But no answer came from herreompanion. A perceptible shiver ran through that frail form, her mouth trembled convulsively, and 
with a cry that rang through the Palace Yard, and found its echo in the very centre of the gilded saloons of the Aristocratic Aluminium 
Club, the fair girl fell fainting on the carriage-rug. .xi . -.l t. j i j t j • - 4. 

The Household Troops, as the carnage passed along their ranks mth its lifeless burden, saluted, and lowered their arms in tender 
reverence, and placed their forefingers respectfully to their noses, until it was out of sight. 

So the Do-Do sat by the side of her inanimate friend. The wind blew fiercely in her teeth as they sped onward towards Bohemia ; 
the dust was in her eyes and. hair ; the way was long and weary, as she watched for the waking of Tier unconscious companion, and 
burned to question her ahout.STEAPiiOBE. 



“We are 
vengeance 
see the Gipsy. Cette 


3 iiqi 

She will he in the tent, or the Cottage ; at aH events Gael will tell me where Rosa m to be found. Quick I Quick I ” 


in Bohemia , , 

illumined her almost childish countenance, as it momentarily 

fills Bohemtenne ! She will he in the tent, or the Cottage ; al ^ a a u 4.1. i.* ia 1 x; 

Thus adjured, the obedient coachman produced a second whip, and urged the thoro^hbred Arab, the gift ot his Grace the Duke of 
Bedouin, into a gallop. They were leaving the lamps of the town far behind them, like so many goblin glo^WOTms in the gloaming, 
and the deep, mysterious shadows of night were gathering round them, as they crossed the borders of the dark Wood of St, John* 
Suddenly the horse was thrown on its haunches with a violent shock accompanied by me tink l in g of bells. 

The Do-Do recognised the sound- “ Qmi f ” she cried. 

And the answer came back, in the low Zlang dialect, “ *Tzme ! Tipm Wicheeta the Gipsy I Watjer hddtd gayme f 

Chaptee Y. — “ Sum menare neri hoerem ! Jusiafumumd* 

Within an hour Pinto had come, refreshed, out of his bath of luxurious eau des Uarmes, and having been sprinHed all over with 
Boudre de Seidlitz.he lay stretched at full length on aluxurious divan in the Albany Aluminium Club, lai^y inhaling the fraMant fumes of 
a scented cheroot between les petits morceaux d*un gdteau du hain, while he carelessly emptied the bomng the aux halais debouleau (mt 
of the Grecian enp with its rare Delphi handle, into the enamelled smempe, and, with that maowcwmee and. real savmr fairs of nis 
Order, which never forsook him, slightly bending Ms Apollo-like head, while making a petite moue of his aristooratic lips, he rippled. 

the steaming liquid with Ms fragrant breath, Za - 4.j:tP4.j w^«4. 

The spacious easy chamber, furnished with every eoneeivable chair, sofa, and div^ that the iipcnrious a.rt of hm and West 
could devise for the comfort of the fumeurs, wslb just nowtenaMed by a score of men in evervinmginable costume— from robes de 
chamhre en papillotes to cosaques de nuit and papooshes, — zTLso'offlant une nuage, with every variety of tobacco that money could command. 
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from CaYeiidish-sq.nare - cut to Eastern New - Cut, and Sybaritic 
tahac au poilu, inhaled through soft serpent-coiling amber stems ; 
from the soothing tahac aux retours slowly burning in real Scotch 
Kar-gilltes, to the inspiriting and, to some, overpowering, tahac de 
foin’-se^ brought, at immense cost, from many a Heuhoden in the 
great (ferman Land, or from les prairies de la Basse^Bretagne, 
Fragrant Mantillas,* toothsome Vevey Fangs, cheroots, whose cost 
alone could not have been less than at the rate of twenty-five for a 
shilling, and the choicest pique-viques, were being handed round by 
the servants of the Albany, every one of them Albanians, wearing the 
native dress and moving noiselessly to and fro, obeying without 
speaking, never replying except when answering the Dell, the very 
perfection of gargons muets. Such, biiefiy described, was the 
Lounge of Liberty, the Fane of Freedom, the Chapel of Ease, the 
Home of Fraternity, the Sanctuary of the Sorrowful, the Paradise 
of the Persecuted, the Mecca of the Mocha, of the Smoker, and of the 
Joker, the Salle of the Sallies, the rock of the Puffin-birds, the ' 
Q-arden of the Weeders— in two words, the Smoking-room of the 
Albany Aluminium Club. 

Opposite Pinto was a tall dark man with the big, loose limbs of a 
Titan, the head of a Family, the deep, broad, well-packed chest of a 
commis-vogageur, the face of an Angel at Islington, the strength of 
une corde aes ogno^<'t\ie feet of a Stamp OoUeotor, and the strong 
hands of a lucky "V^^t-player, He was standing before the fire- 
place, his usual attitude; for though, from his magnificent consti- 
tution, he could sit up night after night, he never by any chanee 
sat down, and, from this peculiarity, he had received from his 
brother officers the sobriquet of ** The CherubJ’ 

A firiendship had sprung up between these two men, “ Swuetie ” 

* Frm Bditcr to Authoress, hy special You mean Mmillas, not 
ManfiHas, surely ? I never heard of any one smoking a Mantilla. I merely 
thww out the mnt. — En. 

From Authoress to JSditoK^Quandje dis Mantillas^** Jemm dire Man* 
iilUs, Tenure thinking of something quite different. I know Club life, 
jusqt^ am angles, and family life tjtio,Ju8qu*aux oneUs / Allez 


and “ Cheexjb,” for which neither could satisfactorily account, as 
each hated the other like poison, and were as mortally jealous of one 
another as two rival beauties. Fate was ever perversely bringing 
them together, as oa this occasion when the Chehub had carried 
the fainting Sweetie into the Club. 

The old Duke of Wokingham:, who took life au serieux, had often 
wMspered gravely to his friends the Earl of Muzbebet, Lord Fitz- 
Htjese, and old Sir Skelliton Gashleigh, over their bottle of 
Beaune, or vin de Grave, as they eyed the Cherub, Mark my 
words I One of these days that man will do something wrong.” 
The companions, to whom the old Duke uttered these remarkable 
words, felt he was right. 

“ Cherub, tree cher ! ” said Sweetie, languidly, “ Lady Eegula 
Babbun is bent on your destruction.” 

Cherub laughed. 

“ Soit!” he replied in his melodious voice, as he spanned his 
waist with both hands. “ You know my sentiments about all 
women. I am what the world calls a woman-hater, what some call 
a woman-despiser ; what I call a Philosopher,” and again he 
compressed his already tightly-buttoned frock-coat, with a force 
that spoke the determined energy of the man. 

“ But for all that,” persisted Sweetie, “ Lady Eegula is an 
exception.” 

“ Who will not prove my rule,” growled the Cherub, to whom 
the conversation appeared strangely distasteful. Bassons aux 
autres chosesB 

Sweetie was silent. He had no fear of this man, yet he expe- 
rienced, at that moment, a secret mistrust that puzzled him. 

“ Beste ! mon cher / Who ’s for Dodgerdlle r ” cried the young 
Vioomte Toubelles be Lourelles, with the slightest possible 
foreign accent. Beste, mon cher, parole d^honneur, chst Vendroit 
oil ou pent passer un jour heureux ! ” 

In an instant there were a hundred acceptances* In that gay 
company aoceptanoea were the rule, and whoever thought of the 
bills? 
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ACCOMMODATING. 


Customer* “ Yes, I like the Bonnet ; btjt I do not want the Cat in it.” 
Show-Wotrux^n. Oh, tou can have it without, it you like. With the Cat it’s a 
Bonnet, you know, and without it it ’s an ’At 1 ” 


SACRIFICES TO SLANG. 

Among British Interests one which may 
be considered of no small importance is the 
interest of the English langaage. In that 
interest really an answer is due to the ques- 
tion put as follows in a letter to the Editor 
of the Times : — 

“ Sir,~I do not know how it may have struck 
your readers, but Hr. Forbes’s proposal to call 
his reconnoitring force ‘scouts* rather grates 
upon my feelings. The proposal itself is excel- 
lent ; but why not adopt the word ‘ guides * ? — 
I am yours obediently, H. A.’* 

Consult your Johnson, H. A., and you 
will find the words ** scout ” and “ guide ” 
respectively defined as follows 

“ Scout, n.s, {€scout,1x,,ivor[iescouUr). One 
who is sent privily to observe the motions of the 
enemy. 

** Guide, n. s. {guide, Fr., from the verb). 
1. One who directs another in his way. 2. One 
who directs another in his conduct. 3. Director, 
regulator.” 

And you wiU find this further definition 
relative to the word “ scout ” : — 

“ To Scout, v. n. (from the noun) . To go out 
in order to observe the motions of an enemy 
privately.*' 

Hence you may discern that “ scout” is 
exactly the proper appellation for a soldier 
on reconnoitring service, and that “ guide ” 
is not. You say that “ scout” grates upon 
your feelings. Why ? Perhaps because 
you have heard it used iu a dyslogistic 
sense as synonymous with “ scamp,” which 
it may have become from being, in Oxford 
slang, a name for a usually knavish attend- 
ant = “ Gyp ” at the other University. In 
somewhat the same sense an absurd or im- 
proper proposal is commonly said to be 

scouted meaning reprobated with con- 
tempt. But why give in to these modern 
perversions of words ? _ 

Let no sewage soak into the well of Her 
Most Gracious Majesty’s English undefiled, 
Nolumus voces Anglice mutari* 


Hew Title eok Ieish Mbmeees ot Pab- 
LiAMENT.*— The Hot-at-Home-as-a-Rulers. 


“ Feste, mon cher ! ” the young Yicomte had said, “ on ne pense 
pas aux additions, c'est une affaire de la cour de la province^ 

The old Duke of Wokingham courteously ofiered seats in his 
coach. He was taking a party to Ms place at Gravesend. Sir 
Skelleeon and Lord Muzbehby accepted the offer. Fitz-Hubsb 
had his own conveyance; and, being an old man, it was rather an 
undertaking for him. The younger ones did not like to refuse the 
Duke, but his coach, on wMch he plumed himself considerably, was 
too slow and solemn an affair for them, and they excused themselves 
as best they could. Sweetie stopped for a moment to look out for 
Ms brother, little Alp Pinto, whom he expected to see in company 
with the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo. 

Stbapmoee walked slowly as far as Ms stables, where he stood 
for some minutes, regarding himself in one of the numerous eheval 
glasses with which the stalls were ornamented. He threw open Ms 
coat, and placing Ms hands behind Mm, with a powerful effort, 
drew the waistcoat buckle one inch tighter. 

“ Those who take me,” he muttered to himself, “must take me 
at my own figure. More waist, worse speed. How, en route for 
Dodgerville, and,” he added, in an under-tone, as a dangerous light 
shot from Ms eyes, “ the Lady Eegula.” 

In a few minutes more the road was alive with every sort of 
veMcle, from the Serpentine Drag to the fashionable machine aux 
haigneurs, from the Stage Coach, with its fair bevy of Dramatic 
pupils, to the open Vampire Trap, with its Ln-Lu like occupant, 
dreaming only of conquest, all were tooling and teaming on the way 
to Dodgerville. I 

{To he continued.) 


How to Reteoducb'the Hieeoglyphs on Gleopatba’s Hbedle. 
‘—By Monolithography. 


lames flam J^risklL 

James Hain Feiswbll, a graceful and various writer as an essayist, 
novelist, and journalist, a genial, kindly, and blameless man, and 
a strenuous labourer, both in his literary work and Ms life, for the 
advancement of all good causes, and the help of all that needed 
helping, has died, as such workers usually do die, in harness, 
after a lingering illness, the result of the rupture of a blood-vessel 
nearly two years ago. 

He was, infer alia,ihie Author of the “Answers to Correspondents ” 
in the Family/ Herald* It is easy to laugh such a function to scorn, 
but those who know to what hosts of humble homes that Herald sends 
its messages, and how much of good or had infinence hangs on the 
spirit in wMch those message are spoken, will understand that Hain 
Fbiswell’s work was not oi the kind that it is seemly or sensible to 
pass by slightingly. 

WJiue other fruit of Ms labours — ^in particular the collection of 
Essays entifled The GetwJfe Xijfe—has been as well-known as widely 
circulated in connection with Ms name, tMs, Ms Family Herald 
work, however wide-spread, was nameless. Consideringthe gentle 
and right-minded spirit in wMch this work was done, Hain Fbis- 
WELL deserves to be recorded as the Author of it, by Funch, fellow- 
labourer in the same field and, he is glad to think, the same spirit. 


The Printer’s 1) at the Vatican. 

The Ultramontanes (with an “ Ave ! ”) 
Prayed, “ May Liberals cry ‘ Feccavil*^^ 
Choice of new Pope leaves them tetchy. 
Dele “ a , v,^*-^emanet Pecci ! 
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RESPECTABILITY AMONG ROUGHS. 

Discreet Mr. Pitnch, 

F a fool catches sight of a 
f crowd his first impulse is to 
i I immediately nm and j oin it. 

I You, Sir, of course, always 
, I take care to avoid a crowd. 

!| I So do 1. So does every! 
ji 1 1 philosopher m his rambles, 

H I so, indeed, is a point 

m I TOTLE preached and prac- 
H I tised it, no donbt^ and the 

one of those thmgs ^hich 

Whoever observes a mass 
of mankind assembled, he 
may be certain that the 
chances are a thousand to 
one that he will get no good 
by going near them. He 
will probably learn nothing 
that will even so much as 
gratify his curiosity. What 
the British Public are 
staring at generally proves 
to be nothing of more con- 
sequence than a horse 
down. Should it happen to he a biped run over, or in a fit, 
the Police are pretty sure to carry their fellow-man ofi to a hospital. 
Even a doctor can hardly expect to be of any use on such an occa- 
sion. He has no prospect of being paid for anything he may do, 
whilst he runs the risk of being booked to give evidence at^ an 
inquest. So does anyone else who interferes, and may also find him- 
self subpoena’d to come forward at the Sessions or Assizes, and have 
to dance attendance at Court for a week. If a medical man, may 
he not even, by unsuccessfully attempting to save life, perhaps get 
committed by a Coroner’s jury to be tried for manslaughter ? 

But of all crowds the crowd to shun is such a one as the late Sunday 
rabble meeting in Hyde Park, wherein, amidst the tagrag and 
bobtail— 

“Persona were trampled under foot, heads were indiscriminately punched, 
hats and umbrellas were snatched from their owners, and thrown about, and 
one of the missiles used was a dead cat, which was tossed everywhere, but 
chiefly into the midst of respectable people who came to be on-lookers.’* 

Served the respectable people right. They ought to have known 
better. Experience derived from a dead cat may, possibly, have 
made a few of them compaiatively wise. In future, perhaps, some 
of these .respectable people will at least not he sncn fools as to 
mingle with a moh of roughs and rowdies merely to look on. “ Red 
ochre, too, was thrown,” we are told, on the respectable people, 
whose clothes it must have embellished so as considerably to modify 
their appearance of respectability. Then many of them incurred 
another penalty to which every donkey must know, hnt doesn’t 
reflect, that he exposes himself when he joins a crowd. “ In the 
height of the excitement the pickpockets were hnsy at work.” Of 
course ; and Inspector Saver, of the Detective Police, having seized 
one of them, on walking him oS to the Park station, ** the Inspector 
was instantly surrounded by an angry crowd.” He did, however, 
walk the rascal ofi notwithstanding the crowd of his sympathising 
associates. Such rascals, more or fewer, are to he reckoned as 
constituent elements of ever3r multitude, hut especially of demonstra- 
tion mobs in Hyde Park. Tmther th'ey are attracted by those simple- 
tons the “respectable people ” whom they expect to find there, and 
to plunder. If respectable people were to absent themselves, the 
mob, minm piekpoekets, would speedily diminisb. Disregard of 
“ demonstrations ” would probably soon make an end of mobs by 
whom Sunday is desecrated, trees and shrubs, flowers and turf torn 
up and trampled down, and Hyde Park defaced. Or, at any rate, the 
assemblages that wreak this havoc would be reduced to their vile 
elements. And would not this, if the preservation of Hyde Park 
as a public^ pleasure-ground should ^aJly some fine day require 
the emulsion of a villanous mobility, materially diminish any 
objection that could reasonably he entertaiaed^tc ispersing them, if 
necessary, with “ a whifi of grape-shot ? That, too, might serve 
to give gentlemen of the pavement voeifeionsfOTwar some little idea 
of the calamity they howl for. 

Although une^iBected with the ducal house of Devonshire, let me 
say that my motto is Catotdo Trotrs. 


HIPPO’S PAEEWELL. ! 

“ The well-known hippopotamus at the Zoological Gardens died on Monday i 
night. He was caught, while quite a baby, in 1849, on the island of Obaysoh 
on the White Nile, and created an immense public excitement on his arrival 
at the ‘ Zoo ’ in 1850, when the number of visitors rose from 168,895 to 
360,402. Down to the time of his death he continued to be a prime favourite 
with the public, the arrival of his more juvenile mate, ‘ Adhela,* in 1853, hav- 
ing in no degree lessened his attractiveness.” 

DRjyr’p I Urm’p ! A feeble grunt I I fail apace. 

Old Hippo’s mighty yet melodious bass 
Smks to a raucous whisper, short, not sweet I 
Ho more that grunt shall greet 
The Zoo’s habitues with welcome glad. 

Bartlett looks grave, my Adhela is sad, 

And poor old Behemoth is very had. 

■Well, I have had my day. 

Better indeed had men hut let me stay 
In sedgy Obaysoh, island of my birth. 

That cosy lair on White Nile, whence white men 
Brought me, a babe, to this close tank and pen. 

I dreamt of it last night— the unctuous ooze, 

Where one might take one’s ease, and bask and snooze, 

The warm Egyptian glow, the wap and wash 
Of water in the reeds ! Once more to dash 
Big-hulked through rushy reaches, strong and free ! 

Methinks ’twould yet revive me. But I see 
Kind Bartlett’s boding head-shake. Good old man ! 

He has done all he can 
To make my cage a home for a poor brute, 

If in this clammy clime one could strike root. 

Ah, well I I ’ve had my triumphs, and am yet 
A Public Pet ! 

At least, I ’ve not outlived my popularitjr, 

And that with Pets is something of a rarity— 

Ask W. 0. 

What he thinks of the fate ne’er dealt to me ! 

Alas ! my native Nile ’s no more a mystery. 

Egypt, so long the Sphinxian Cruso of History, 

Has grown an open hook, 

As eommonplaee as the Egyptian Hall, 

Ho more occult than the arcana smaE 
Of Maskblyne and Cooke, 

By Stanley Africa has been walked over, 

And like a bale from Calais shipped for Dover 
They ’ve brought Turn’s Monolith, to their dull river, 

To be stared at and shiver ! 

Great beast although I be, I vail my fame, 

To Cleopatra’s Heedle. Ah ! that name I 
It is my daughter’s, water-born and nurst 
By Adheluy to lengthen out our race, 

(Gtjy Fawkes the learned blunderers called her first ! ! !) 

I shall not see her soft, expressive face, 

And open smile again I 

IJrm’p ! Urm’p ! In vain, in vain 
Imprisoned Behemoth with Fate would fight. 

Weakness subdues me quite. 

The times have changed, perhaps ’tis time I went. 

That Heedle ! Urm’p I A nine-days wonderment. 

How the great Q,ueen would smile 
Like— like wy “ Cleopatra, ftueen of Hile,” 

As Kabslake christened her — ^the cute Q,.C. I 
A lovely, lovely child 1 takes after Me ! 

May the round darling long prolong the fame 
In alien'isles of Hippo’s honoured name. 

Urm’p I Urm’p I I faint, I die. 

Bartlett— be good to Adelha~~%oodi bye I ' 

Farewell the gazing crowd, the children’s fun, 

The lavish apple, the superfluous bun, . 

And all the toothful memories of the Zoo, 

Methinks that not a few 
Of old and young admirers will he loth. 

To hid— Urm’p 1 Urm’p I— a long and last good-bye, 

Piping regretful retrospective eye, 

ToBeWothl 


‘^The Pauper’s Puneral.’^ 

“ The Tawperh Funeral^^^ quoted from, in a late number of 
Punchy as the work of Hood, is, P'mek now learns, the work of 
Thomas Hoel, a connection of the Byron family, and is to he found 
in his 'Rhymes and Roundelays, mblished in 1841. As Punches 
erroneous^ ascription of the lines to Hood is a common mistake, he, is 

f lad to give to its ri^ht owner a grimly impressive ppem inspired 
y a genuinely Christian spirit. 
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HYMEF, 0 HYMEHiEE! HYMEH ABES. 0 HYMEH^EE! 

EELiNG no doubt that the 
British public has nothing 
better to think about at the 
present moment than ‘ ‘ mar- 
riages in high life,” the daily 
papers are devoting their 
columns to long accounts of 
the ‘ ‘ nuptial ceremonies ” of 
noble lords and fair ladies* 
with “lists of presents.” 
This is evidently considered 
very interesting reading for 
the commoner classes. Why 
should not the converse 
hold, and the high feel an 
interest in the marriage 
events, ceremonies and gifts 
of the humble ? 

Mr, I^iinchf always ready 
to follow the fashion at the 
respectful distance which 
alone is possible for a ple- 
beian entertainer, is glad 
to publish his own special 
description of a late hy- 
meneal event in humble 
sphere : — 

GEA-ND MA.EEIAGE 12^ LOW LIFE, 

The marriage of Chaeles Bates, Esq., to Miss Amns Boegee, was 
solemnised yesterday morning at the parish church of St. Giles’s. 

I The church was well filled, and amongst those present were, Mr. 

I Fagin, Mr. William Sikes, gun. (the bridegroom’s cousin and 
best man), Corporal Jones of the Tower Hamlets Militia, Mr. and 
Mrs. Dodgee (parents ot the bmde), Jeremiah Dillbe and Koah * 
Clatpole, Esqs, (of the Detective Police), with their good ladies, 
and many others of the eliie of the Mint and the purlieus of Drury 
Lane. 

On the arrival of the Bride she was received by Mr. Bumble 
(Beadle of the Parish), who, at the request of her parents, gave her 
away. The fair wore a princess dress of the richest white 

calico, trimmed with pink and yellow bows, but she wore no jewels, 
with the exception of a large necklace of imitation g;old and coralline 
— ^the gift of the bridegroom. The three bridesmaids (the youthful 
IkDsses Dolgeb (2), and Miss Bates, '^sisters of the bride, and sister 
of the bridegroom), wore pea-green alpaca costumes. Each brides- 
maid wore a Britmnia-metal brooch, with imitation Scotch pebbles, 
of chaste design, the present of the bridegroom. During the cere- 
mony Signor Bellowsini presided at the barrel-organ outside the 
church, and played a short selection of appropriate music, a barrel 
with “ Pop Goes the WeaseP^ and Maste to the Wedding,” having 
been introduced for the occasion. 

After the Bride, Bridegroom, Mr. and Mrs. Dodgeb, and others 
of the company had signed their marks in the Register, the wedding 
party adjourned to the “ Pig and Whistle” for refreshments. 

Late in the afternoon Mr. Fagin (whose remarks were incoherent 
from emotion) proposed the health of the Bride and Bridegroom, 
to which the latter was understood to respond, “For self and 
pardner.” 

The wedding presents were very numerous. The following is a 
list of some of the principal gifts : — 

Mr, JPagin, A collection of silk handkerchiefs of the time of 
Gueen Tiptobia, and two electro-plated spoons, marks erased. 

Mr, de CcUnach, A complete set of street-songs of the day, original 
editions (from the wall). 

Jeremiah Di^U^, JSsq, Twenty-seven pawn-tickets for various 
useful articles, with eq.uity of redemption. 

Corporal Jones {of the Militia), A very curious pint pot of 
pewter, with the inscription, “The Batcher’s Arms,” partly 
erased. 

Mr, William Sikes, Junior, An antique Cutty-pipe, beautifully 
coloured. 

Signor Dodgerini, An assortment of Relief Tickets, redeemable at 
the offices of -me Mendicity Society. 

Mr, BumhU and Ladg. A “ Harlequin dinner-set,” consisting of 
two soup-plates of imitetion willow-pattern, an egg-cup, two odd 
tea-cups and three saucers. 

The Misses Dodder (2). A papier^mdchi tea-tray, beautifully 
painted with a red man in a blue boat sailing in a puoe sea to a 
scarlet and yellow island. 

William Sikes, Bsg,, Senior {per the Governor of the JEEouse of 
Correction), A jemmy, a lantern, and a beautiful set of cracksman’s 
implements by the first makers. 


^ MelUr Muss, A collection of imitation British coins, including 
sixpences, shiiUngs, iiorius, and half-crowns, in a fancy device on 
Si fund of Bruaimagem. fivers ot admirably pertect design. 

Master podger, A ^tof chimney ornaments, representing a Parrot 
and a Highlander, in Pldire de Paris, gorgeously coloured au 
naturel, 

Mr, A, SneaJcer, A table-cloth marked “ Mrs, Smith, 22, Ara- 
minta Villas, East, kitchen, 2.” 

Mr, A, L, L, Prigge, An antique effigy of a Vorth American 
Indian taking snuff and smoking a cigar, from the collection ot a 
well-known tobacconist. 

3frs, Dodger {the mother of the Bride), A mangle, slightly out of 
repair. 

The Bridegroom, A brass ring, a head bracelet, a brooch, ear- 
rings, and necklace of rich lacquer and foil, with diamonds of cut 
glass {en suite), a sample ease of spirits (one bottle of brandy, one 
bottle of rum, and one of gin), and his ticket for the annual goose- 
club at the “ Goat and Compasses,” Liquorpond Street. 

Afid Mr, Artful Dodger {father of the Bride), The Family Um- 
brella — an heirloom. 

The happy pair will spend the honeymoon at the residence of IMr. 
William Sikes, Senior, who has kindly put his lodgings at their 
disposal during his official visit to the House of Correction. 


TO LESBIA. 

“ In England the varieties of the humming-bird, which amount to about 
four hundred, are only known from the fact that their stuffed plumage is 
largely used as an ornament for ladies* hats. The demand thus created for 
stuffed humming-birds has led to a sort of war of extermination, and in the 
more_ frequented parts of our Wett Indian colonies the humming-bird has 
practically become as extinct as in England are the raven, the great bustard, 
the hoopoe, the golden eagle, the ring ouzel, and the kite. Thm being so, it 
is gratifying to be assured that some of our West Indian colonies are taking 
steps to follow the example set by English legislation in the recent Wild 
Birds’ Protection Act, and to put a stop to the indiscriminate slaughter of 
humming-birds •which has of late years been ruthlessly and unsparingly 
carried on. . . . Ten years ago a lady appeared at a ball in Paris with a dress 
which was ornamented with the stuffed skins of twelve hundred humming- 
birds. Thus more than a thousand of these exquisite little iivmg things had 
been sacrideed to deck out a handsome woman for a ball .** — Daily Telegraph, 

Faib Lesbia, as you lead these liues. 

Are not your cheeks aglow ? 

To sympathy your heart inclines 
With all things here below. 

Let thought of brightest birds that fiy 
Slain d la mode, stir to a sigh 
That breast as white as snow. 

Where Fashion, despot though she prove, 

Should leave a little room for Love. 

The sapphire fiash, the ruby glow, 

The glint of emerald sheen. 

Show glorious, darting to and fro 
Through depths of tropic green. 

But, stuffed and stiU, in Lesbia’s dress, 

The charm is spoilt, the splendour less — 

(Hay, drop that moue mutine !) — 

How foolish, then, and vainly cruel, 

The slaughter of the winged jewel ! 

Yes, Beauty has imperial claim 
To tribute, homage, aid ; 

But your sweet face should blush with shame 
To help a heartless trade. 

Bright humming-birds, by thousands slain, 

For hunters’, hucksters’ bloody gain. 

That you may be arrayed 
In borrowed plumes ! Ah, cruel thought 
Of splendour by such ravage bought. 

Abjure such aid to Nature’s dowers — 

You lack excuse of need — 

And leave the birds among the fiowers. 

To flit and flash, not bleed. 

If bright hird-heauty majr not move 
Your heart to pity born of love. 

That heart is hard Indeed. 

Come, prove yourself Eve’s truer daughter. 

And set your face against bird-slaughter ! 


COCKNEY CON. 

^Arry {loquitur), Wy does Mr. Dela’hnty object to one-pound 
notes ? ’Cause ’e loves ’is specie. 


Motto foe Holt Rxtssia.— “ Let us prey I ” 



N 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 

('* To such base uses do we come a jast.”) 

Hostess (whisperinff, to Histinguis' ed Amateur) **I want you TO iSiNO next I** JHstvngvished Amate^tr {yhoae Voice is not qwte what if used to be) “I thought I wasn*t to Sing ttt.t. quite at the end !*• 

Hostess. ** Tes— BUT THERE OTC fiot Ices enough — anh I want some of the People to go / ” 





MoNDATy March 18 (XoraT^).— Lord Beatickawp reintroduced his 
Four Bishoprics Bill— which disappeared after Second Reatog last 
year, not particularlj lamented* The creation of Bishoprics is not 
a form of the creative art that is likely in these days to excite 
special enthusiasm, though creating a Bishop after the creation of a 
see should be pleasant enough— boQi to the creator and the created 
—the pleasantest way, in fact, of putting one’s friend into the See. 

Lord Beauchamp proposes to create four Sees— of Liverpool, 
Newcastle, and Wakefield in the province of York, and Southwell 
in the province of Canterbury. The last is to comprise Derbyshire 
and Nottinghamshire. There is to be an internal communication of 
these newly created Sees with Sees already existing, as complete m 
that of the great North American Lakes. Thus, the See of Chester is 
to discharge into the new See of Liverpool at the rate of £300 
a-year ; the great See of Durham is to pom £1000 a-year into the 
new See of Newcastle ; while the comparatively small See of Ripon 
is to discharge £300 a-year into the new See of Wakefield; 
and the two Sees of Lincoln and Litchfield are to have channels of 
communication with the new See of Southwell, one pouring in £500, 
the other £300 a-year. Except these overfiows from existing 
Sees, the new Sees are to trust to voluntary contributions.” May 


they never fail ; and may our sons hereafter boast that there are as 
good (Episcopal) fish in the new Sees, as ever were found in the old 
ones. Nor may the Bark of St. Peter ever he seen on these our 
English- Church waters ! 

(Commons *) — It seems the opponents of the Irish Sunday Closing 
Bill have been getting up “ duffing ” petitions, with sham signa- 
tures ; one from Naas, purporting to be signed by more tbau the 
whole population,of the town and country twenty miles round, and 
another from Dublin, with an adult male population of 70,000, pur- 
porting to bear 90,000 adult male signatures. PaddTj ma houchal, 
why can’t you be aisy, and keep your enthusiasm within limits oi 
the census, any way ? 

Sir Chahles Fosstee said the Committee would perhaps^ make 
a special report on these remarkable expressions of Irish opinion, 
i Mr. Watkih Williams— who seems determined that the other 
side should not have the monopoly of unwise guestioning— quoting; 
the Treaties of Paris and Loudon, wanted to know if the presence of 
the British Fleet in Turkish waters was not an infraction of those 
Treaties ; and if not, why not ? 

The Chahcbllob— not smiling— put the question by.” . Her 
Majesty’s Q-overnment consider they are perfectly justified in 
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REGULAR IRREGULARITY. 

Passenger (iirb a hurry), “Is this 1'eain ponctuaI* ? 

Porter, “Yessib, generally a Quarter of an Hottb laie to a Minute I” 


keeping tke British Eieet where it is. Bo does John ButL, as at ptesemt 
adyised, 

Mr. Macdonald, moving the adjournment of the House, that he might call 
attention— not before it is needed— to the loss of life in mining aeddents, 
threatened if Honourable Members opposite would hear him, he would speak 
but a few minutes, if they interrupted him, he would indiet a good deal mote 
of Ms tediousness upon them. The Speaker pointed out to him that threatening 
language addressed to Members is out of order. Mr. Macdonald was hot, but 
excusable, considering that he had to call attention to what all feel to be a 
horror and a scandal^ — ^the great annual loss of life from mine explosions. 
There had been, within a very brief period, nine explosions, causing a loss of 
five hundred and thirty-five lives. The only proper name for this scandal- 
ous waste of human life was murder.” Ho, Mr. Macdonald, there is, 
unfortunately, another name that would cover only too much of it, and that 
is suicide. 

Mr. Cross temperateljr pointed this out to the Member for the Underground 
Populatiouj reminding him that no Acts could prevent rash and reckless men 
from running risks by their own carelessness, and that if mines were to be 
worked at a minimnm loss of life, “ care and caution must be exercised by all 
concerned,” a truth that Mr. Macdonald ought to use his infiuence to bring 
home to his black diamonds of constituents. Ho safety-lamp will save hewers 
and putters who, eveu if they take their Dayys (to the contrary), axe ready to 
pick their lamp-locks to get a light for their pipes, let the end of never so many 
lives he at the end of that lueifex. 

On going into Supply, Captain Price moved to establish a pension-fund for 
the widows of Jack and Joe, pEutly hy contributions from onr Seamen and 
by Oovernment aid. If it be true, as the gallant Captain says, 
t^t Groyernment annually makes £65,0CK) a year by the money commutation in 
lieu of rations not drawn, 'better it should go in this way than in making the 
ships look smart, 

0. Beeespoed backed the Captain like a frump, a blue-jacket, and an 
as he is. The pension scheme would cheek desertion, and save us 
hnut^^l thousands a year that now aije lost by Queen's bad bargains. He 
kuOT thou^ds. of seamen who supported their mothers and sisters, to say 
notmg of their wives and children. These were Jack's and Joe's sheet 
ai^chprs ; keep our blue*“iackets and marines to them, and there would be so 
mpiOh the less going; adrift, 


Mr. Childers advocated a scheme ; the difficulty was 
to hit on the right amount of contribution, 

Mr. Smith, as in Treasury-Bench-duty hound, urged 
the need of caution. It was easy and pleasant to give, 
but not so easy to say where to stop giving. But it the 
Captaiu would not press his Amendment, he would j 
promise to look into the matter, with the strongest 
desire to find a way to enable Jack and Joe to make 
provision for their widows. When Mr. Smith makes 
such a promise, Punch and the House both believe it 
means something, and wait hopefully to see what it will 
come to. 

Mr. Dillwin lectured the Treasury on the danger of 
turning over unexpended balances from one sub-head 
to another; and Mr. O’Donnell lectured the House, 
the Grovernment, and England in general, on the proper 
way of dealing with the South African rebellion. 

Sir M. Hicks-Beach poured official cold water on the 
glo wing eloquence of the Member for Dungarvan. Punch 
would rather trust Sir Bartle Erere any day than a 
glib Irish grievance-monger. 

A long sitting on Supply, with lively incidental dis- 
cussions of, inter aha, the drainage of Marlborough 
House, aud the purchase of Cloekmill Estate adjoining 
Holyrood ; the expenditure on public offices, and light- 
houses, legal draughtsmen and pauper lunatics; the 
cost of Parliamentary reporting, and public prosecu- 
tions; Queen’s Colleges in Ireland— attacked by Mr, 
O’Donnell as “a great institution for degrading public 
instruction ; ” and defended by Mr. Plunkett, as having 
“educated the Member for Dungarvan.” Surely the 
£231 voted for medals and prizes at these Colleges is a 
cheap payment for that result, were there no other, 
Tuesday {Lords), — The Government does not intend 
to take up the red-hot poker of Patent Law Amend- 
ment, which it dropped last year. The difficulties 
thereof are patent, not so the gain. 

The Duke of Eichmond and Gordon, having already 
in hand one measure for stamping out Cattle Diseases, 
introduced another for the alleviation of human ail- 
ments, 'in the shape of a Medical Bill, which does 
everything but deal with the great want, a uniform 
system of Medical Examination, guaranteeing a mini- 
mum of accomplishment for all admitted to physic 
and operate on Mr, Punch and his fellow-subjects. 
The new Bill requires all on the Medical Eegister to 
be qualified both in medicine and surgery, enables 
holders of Colonial diplomas to he registered here, and 
provides for the examination and registration of Lady- 
practitioners, All very good as far as it goes^ hut 
lacking: the corner-stone— a uniform standard of ex- 
amination qualifying the holder for practice in all Her 
Majesty's dominions. 

(Obmmofta.)— The first Morning Sitting. Sir Stae- 
EOED Horthcote, in answer to Sir Egbert the Second— 
as we say Haeoleon the Second, in contradistinction 
from “the Great”— said that England would not be 
represented in the. Congress by ber Eoreign Secretary, 
because, the whole Cabinet being responsible for Eng-, 
land’s Foreign Policy, our Foreign Secretary would be 
merely its agent, like any other Plenipotentiary. 

Mr, O’Donnell— we all know who rush in where 
beings of a higher order fear to tread— called attention 
to the very grave question of the Indian Government’s 
Bill for gagging the vernacular Press, which has been 
passed, douDle-quick, at one sitting. So have mis- 
chievous measures before it, on the principle, “ the more 
haste the worse speed.” 

Mr. Gladstone reminded Mr. O’Donnell that as the 
House had before it neither the exact provisions of the 
Act nor the motives of the Government, it was hardly 
in a position to discuss the subject. Of course that was 
not likely to have occurred to Mr. O’Donnell. II n\y 
regards pas de si pres. Even the India House, said 
Lord G. ELamilton, had neither the text of the Act, 
nor the report of the debate upon it. But when Sir G. 
Campbell and Mr. Fawcett Joined In deprecating dis- 
cussion as premature, Mr, O’DONitaL must, one would 
think, have felt that his moti<^ rather smacked of 
“ raw Haste, half-sister of Delay,” and so been fain to 
withdraw it, with Ms mteHectUaf tail between Ms legs. 

; The rest of the alternoon the B^eni^e i^ent on the use- 
ful* but not amusing, Mbeur &i Supply— or of Dbrnand 
;and Supply, as it should be caEed, considering the que£i^ 
tions enciiba on the various items. 

In the Evening Sitting, a fight over the Post-offite 
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Contracts. It seems that the Postmaster-Greneral has given a 
joint contract to the Canard, Inman, and ^yhite Star Companies, on 
very favourable terms for them, according to Mr. Akdeeson, who 
moved, and Mr. Lewis who seconded, a Ilesolntion condemning the 
contracts, Mr. MacIver naturally defended the arrangement — Vous 
ftes orfevrei Monsieur Josse * Several Hononrable Members showed no 
indisposition for such an application of the contract system as would 
beneiit their constituents, but there seemed a strongish set against 
this particular contract, no ^constituency being interested in it. 

Lord John Manners said he couldn't help himself. He couldn't 
work the mail-carrying on a system of free competition. This was 
not a contract, nor a subsid 3 ’, but a year’s pay for a year’s service. 

Wtdnesdaij . — The day was wasted over two Irish Bills, which even 
the impracticablest of the Home-Hulers denounced as impracticable. 
One was Mr. Martin’s, to give house-tenants the same claim to 
compensation for improvements in houses as the Act of 1870 gives 
agricultural tenants for improvements in land. This was speedily 
settled by 25S to IT. 

The other was Mr. Delahunxx’s, to do away in Ireland with what 
that energetic Member called “those infernal one-pqpnd notes.” 
“ The time has now come,” Mr. Belahunty thinks — he calls it 
thinking — “when Ireland ought to possess the power ^ now 
joyed hy England^ of havmg a specie circulation^ so as to render 
nionty plentiful and abundant Happy English, si hona 

nOrmt J ” So he proposes to enrich the Oreen Isle by abolishing her 
one-pound notes, Eor, thus reasons Delahentx— “ In England and I 
France, where ^ there are no one-pound notes, there is an abundant j 
specie-circulation, while in America, the land of shin-plasters, 
tilings are going from had to worse, and in Hungary the paper 
circnlation is at a discount.” One has heard of currency- doctors who 
believed that printing paper-money can make a country rich, but 
Belahhntx is the first, as far as Punch knows, who ever dreamed 
of reaching the same end by the simple expedient of doing away 
with one-pound notes. His Bill was talked out. 

Thursday {Lords) » — Ah, if Lord Steatheden were but Prime 
Minister— may onr patriots now say— with Sir Hobert Peel for his 
Foreign Secretary, what a proud position would Britannia be in at 
this moment I Till now, Lord Strathedbn, like the people who writ4 
about the air of the Law Courts, has been chiefiy distinguished for 
his heroic, hut inefiectnal attempts to get his views of the Treaties 
of 1856 “ ventilated.” But last night he got beyond ventilation— 
into lull blast. Hever was a grander historical picture than Lord 
Steatheden and Campbell’s of Britannia before Congressd^ 
with her hack to the Treaties of 1856, her right and left hands on a 
mobilised Army and Efayy, and accomplished facts under her feet. 
Lord Stratheden has his own table of “ measures,” and Ms own 
standard of “weight,” hut neither these, nor his daring, if discur- 
sive, essay on duality in foreign policy, Tom Cox’s traverse as worked 
by the British Fleet in the Sea of Idarmora, the “melancholy and 
overwhelming circumstance ” of the abandonment of the Turkish 
lines of defence, the desirableness of the Prime Minister con- 
centrating the Foreign Office in his own hands, and of Lord Derby 
performing a last despatch— the “ happy ” one, in J apanese fashion — 
with the final tableau of the friends of peace, “protected by a 
constabulary force from the well-founded resentment of their 
countrymen,” produced any other effect than some good-humoured, 
if contemptuous, chaff from Lord Granville, and an unparliamen- 
tary description of the oration as “nonsense;” a grave rebuke 
from Lord BLammond, worded with more regard to the biensSanceSf 
as becomes one trained in the fine courtesies of the Foreign Office, 
(apparent enough from Ms lingering belief in Turkey,) and a good 
word for Greece from the last mouth whence we would^ have ex- 

£ ected it; a groan over Knssian designs and aggressips from 
lord Dunrayen ; a declaration of satisfaction with the line taken 
by the Foreign Secretary from the Bake of Aeotll — according 
to his own survey of the line— and from Lord Derby a quiet denial 
of Cabinet dissensions, and a distinct reiteration of England’s refusal 
to enter the Conference as one in a game at “ blind hookey ”— (See 
Punches Cartoon), 

(Obmmows.)— A night of miseellaneoas cMt-chat, including an 
ill-timed question from Mr. Watezn Williams about the presence 
of the British Fleet in the Dardanelles, answered by a well-deserved 
snub from the Chancellor op THETExcHEaTTER. 

A business-like discussion in Committee of the Scotch Eoads 
and Bridges Bill, following on an unusual and unhusiness-like 
grumble against going into Committee from its opponents, who don’t 
like to have the maintenance of roads thrown on proprietors instead 
of passengers, ?.e., defrayed out of rates instead of toUs. Colonel 
Alexander rates the Bill, because the Bill rate^ the land-owners, 
but all depends on Imw the rates are levied. 

Friday {Lords), — The Duke of EiCHMoisn) bfenght in a Bill ior 
amending the lot of Scotch weans, on the principle of no work under 
t^ “ no sknle>. an work ’’ between ten and fmrteeni and in ether 
respects extending a protecting hand of law over TOetohed Mtw 
waBs and strays npiy oast pn the afreets ta sink or awinu 


Great excitement on learning that the War Office means to submit 
the Mutiny Act to a Select Committee of the House of Commons. 
“The Service is going to the Devil,” then?— or to the House of 
Commons— ’tis all one ! 

{C<?7«mo?2s.)— The House resolved itself into a thinly-attended 
Discussion Forum, or Cogers’^ Hall, for a very well sustained debate 
on the question, “ Should private property at sea be exempt from 
capture in war?” Opened by Sir John LrEBOCic, 

supported by Mr, Gourley, Mr. Grant Dcfp, Mr. Cartwright, 
Mr. Courtney, and Mr. Bright. MeyaiSTre— Opened by Sir W. 
Harcourt, supported by Mr. Percy Windham, Mr, Serjeant Simon, 
Mr. R. Torke, the Attorney- General, and the Chancellor of i 
the Exchequer. Verdict, without a Division, “As you are ! ” 


SEVeN WONDERS OF THE MUSICAL WORLD. | 

f l. A Prima Donna, who will 

condescend to take a second- 
ary part to oblige a Sister 

2? A Wagnerite, whose ad- 
miration for the Music of the 
Future will permit him to 
^ enjoy that of the past, and 
u)] still more that of the present. I 

3. An Amateur Performer 
on the fiddle, or the fiute, or 
the bagpipes, or the ophi- 
cleide, or even the piano-forte, 
who, while practising, is not 
a nuisance to his neighbours. 

4. A young Lady, who has 
mastered German and Italian, 
yet can sing plain English 
words without a trace of 
foreign accent. 

5. A young Gentleman, 
who, being blest with what 
he thinks a deep bass voice, 
can abstain from trying 
songs which have many notes 
too low for him. 

6. A musical Critic, who 

never mystifies his readers 

by allusions to sharp sevenths, 
or transitions to the tonic. 

7. An Amateur Composer, who gives Mmself no airs, when he has 
somehow invented one that threatens to he popular. 


BLIND HOOKEY. 

John Bull, loquitur : — 

Take a hand ? Well, at any legitimate game 
• I am good for a turn, with respectable players ; 
High stakes I don’t funk, and I think I ’ ve a name 
For being, when at it, the toughest of stayers. 

But tMs is a game I don’t qxdte understand ; 

Its name, you’ll admit, is equivocal, slightly ; 

And, as I ’ve a weakness for seeing my hand. 

Pray excuse my declining politely. 

Suspect ? Hay, the tricks of the Heathen CMnee 
Who'/d expect at a Christian Caucasian table ? 

But cards with the face down, I think you ’ll agree, 
May baffle the player most honest and able. 

I say “ Walker ” to “ Hookey ’’—especially “ Blind ”■ 
And if yours is a game to keep dark I ’m not in it : 
Afrubber above-hoard is more to my mind, 

And for that I ’m your man in a minute. 


THE VENTILATION OP THE LAW COURTS. | 

Ho wonder this is difficult— particularly when what is sought is I 
to cleanse the air both from noxious qualities and foul particle — I 
from its dirt, as from its offensive odours. A haxd task, with any 
Londoii air- hut with the air of a Court of Law I 


DEFINITION ANAGRAMMATICAL. 

“ This Eastern Q^uestion.” 

“ Is quite a hornet’s nest.” 

“ BbtwEbn AlTD Me ” MomftUnia to Mussid),- 
Remain ’ere ? X ReTnaiu ’ere.” 
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CORDIAL RELATIONS. 

(JBbw they Managed the Visit at last.) 

From the Sultan^ Constantinople^ to the Grand Duke^ San Stefano. 

8 A.M. 

I HEAR that your 
Imperial Highness ;u, i. 

is thinhing ot hon- | . I i ^ i t i ' 

ouringus byayisit, tL'i'! l':' i ^ il I i M / '' fe/ !i 

To avoid the chance a'i i .i'- ‘ i / ( |)i ilj* I 

of any disagree- --i ■> :*' ( i; -f ! i 1 

able manifestations, Sa'' i’ '' llPi-i 

wonldyonr Imperial ..'Vi lo !f *1 M M 

Highness have any !.i I ifi 1 

yoTiT head shaved, AA///^MJr 

“VAPID VEGETABLE I 

StoSa 11 

you are seen here XMcle John {who is chaperoning his Niece), 

mth a military Pretty Niece. “Oh! I am a Salad^ 
eswrt. It will be Lettttob, and Sprind Onions, and Kadisi 

safe to bring La*» there?” 

I I tTead^fw “H’mI-ah I-h«haps a li 

I a compromise. 


in full General’s uniform, with a mere personal stafE of three 
hundred. There, I can’t say more than that ; can I ? 

The Sultan^ Constantinople^ to the Grand Duke, San Stefano, 

Tott are most kind. Can’t you get yourself and escort made up as a 

travelling Circus? 
Please do— just this 

I , once. Or would you 

'I all come in boxes, 

U I labelled “Figs,” and 

I I'M III A fgf u dine with me after- 

' i f if 'Mm ^ J t 1 ) wards ? 




fM 




VAPID 


VEGETABLE LOVES.^^— ‘ The Talking OaJfe.” 
Scene — Tea-Room at Fancy Ball. 


Uncle John (^uDho is chaperoning his Niece), “What are you, my Dear ? ” 

Pretty Niece. “Oh! I am a Salad^ TJnolb ■ John !, See, there’s Eitoive, and 
Lettuce, and Spring Onions, and Kadishes, and Beetroot. IS'othing wanting, is 

THERE?” 

Uncle John. H’m !— AH !— perhaps A littIiE more DRESsim, mt Dear 1 ” 


The Grand Uuke^ San Stefano^ to the Sultan, Constantinople, 

0]^ to hear it. Get into a sack, and meet me somewhere pri- The Me 
Tately, say San Sophia ? Ton ’U taow me. I shall he on horseback Gin “ go.” 


MA.RKED MEH. 

With a view to 
prevent the crime of 
desertion and frau- 
dulent re-enlistment 
Lord Cardwell 
some time ago pro- 
posed that officers 
and men alike 
should, ou entering 
the Service, be tat- 
tooed with some dis- 
tinctive mark, as 
for "example Y. E. 
A Committee of 
Officers, to whom 
this suggestion was 
offered, did not 
seem to see it. Of 
course no officer and 
gentleman would 
like to be marked 
with Her Majesty’s 
initials on the nose; 
hut what disfigure- 
ment would they 
cause inside the 
upper arm ? So far 
from being any 
stigma, the royal 
cypher would be not 
only a distinctive 
mark, but a mark 
of distinction. There 
really seems no 
reason why a de- 
vice which would 
render fraudulent 
re-enlistment sim- 
ply impossible 
should not be 
adopted ; while in 
case a rascal had to 
be drummed out of 
his regiment, the 
letter Y. might be 


crossed out, and E, only left to stand for Eogue. 

The Measure oe Patriotic Spirit at the Music-Halls.— A 
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STRAPMORE! 

A EOHAJfCE 

ET 

V’ E E D E E. 


Author of Foliy and Farid Under Tjv Fags, A'/'Tyadnlgt ChncJ:, Two Ldilc IFoodcn Jcws^ 
XicotidCf A JUbToC icith Giaddi.rs, Li Somers Town, Sharadross^ a. a, d:c. 

CiiAriER XL— A Hii'er Bank Holilay, 

HE dinner was over. A tri$- 
tesse liad fallen over some of 
the party, while others were 
jubilant in the ^ heat of the 
giorioxis sparkling vin gro-^ 
fteilieux, and glowing with the 
lire of youth, and the energy 
of speechless incapacity, to 
them, pour h moment^ as the 
witty old Frenchman said, 
Zes skeetelies I—c^ost la 
vier^ 

It was the hour when no- 
body knew exactly anything. 
It was the hour when all 
that made Life liveable and 
loveable, the Life of the Old 
Gods on earth, was mingled 
m one rose-coloured, de- 
licious essence, that per- 
fumed the night-air with in- 
toxicating narcotics ; when 
valour bade adieu to discre- 
tion, when the bouoLuets 
faded, and the bosquets were 
lit with a thousand addi- 
tional lamps ; when the pave 
echoed no more the cry of 
the gay gargon du houcher^ 
and a thousand pulses in the 
dim area palpitated at the 
approach of the gallant 
homme poUce^t whose soft 
footfalls mark the beat of 
Ms own heart ; when all that 
glittered was not golden, but 
silvered over by the gentle 
touches of the electro-pla- 
tonic moonlight. It was the 
hour of night, and but a few of that gay party knew precisely what o’clock it was. ^ 

Leaning over the balcony, the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo, the young, the unlimited Loo- 
Loo, were trifling with des radis exoiiques^ and emptying dishes of almonds, almost priceless 
at this season of the year, and raisins of the rarest hot-house growth, purchased in Covent 
Garden at ten guineas apiece, and listlessly throwing them into the stream below. Sweetie, 
sitting between them, was inhaling a scented pique-vique^ and listening to the sweet notes 
of the mud-lark. Below him, on the terrace, stood Lady EeguIiA, surrounded by her 
thousand butterfly admirers. 

Stbapmoeb sat apart. A bitter, scornful sneer was on Ms handsome lip, a sneer that 
would have well become the countenance of the cruel Romau Emperor Zero Mmself, when he 
sent forth his edict for stopping the gaming-tables at the Baths. His eye glanced from the 
voluptuous form, the pearl- wMte teeth, the deep crimson lips of the Lady Eeguia, full and 
rich as if fresh from a Cire§an banquet, and the radiant masses of heavy golden locks that 
would have roused the admiration ot a divine Brahma, and that had long ago excited the 
envy of La Teduingtoh, and fell on a small man who, by the aid of a night-light and a 
pair of spectacles, was quietly reading the evening paper in a comer. 

“ Who is that ? asked young Moaee of the Fewsillier Guards. 

“ That echoed Cherub, “ That is the Honourable Mr. Meres Hadbow, the [husband 
of the Lady standing there on the terrace. She keeps her own name as being her title in 
her own right. You know Aer, of course, ires cher ? ” 

Oh I ” lisped young Moaee of the Fewsilliers, ** Everyone knows her. Yon me^ Lady 
Beguxa Babbuh. Ah, yes I And the boy sighed. 

“ He, too, is wounded ! ” muttered the Cherub, sardonically. “ What littie game is 
this for her ? Has she no higher flight ? ” 

She had ; for -at that moment she smiled the intoxicating smile that had sent men raving 
by hundreds, and caused women to tear their hair with rage. 

Her eye fell on Sweetie. In an infant he had kicked over the table, forgotten the 
Do-Do and the Loo-Loo, and had leapt over the balcony, to kneel at the feet of the Ckc#an 
sorceress. 

A dark smile stole over Strapmobe’s face, and a sudden pain encircled him. “ O’en 
estfrap!^ he muttmred to himself. Then furtively he placed both hands behind his bask, 
and stooping forward, oar^uUy loosened the buckle au dos dk sm gilet dit sqin After tte' 
Ms heart beat with a freer movement. He eould look up n## irrfltout wimang. H# oeMd 
inove in Ms coM satiric manner^ The ^ny had passed.^ . . i 

** Never ag^ain mtust I take twice of those confonnded cdiekUes d& pcrrccmx 



printenipSy” he said, with regretful deter- 
mination, ‘‘ c'est dur, mau c'est absolumeni 
necessaire* Jamais de la vie I Could I 
have sprung over the balcony as did, a 
minute ago, that idiot Pinto Feeze, and 
have knelt at her feet ? A few moments 
since I could not have done it ; now, per- 
haps, I might. Yet”— and he regarded 
himself in one of the Dodgerville mirrors, 
with which the Gardens were hung, and 
shook his head — ‘*it won’t do,” he said. 
“There is a Dutch roundness, qui idest 
pas lefromagey where the outline should be 
fine and classical.” 

Was this the cause of his ever increasing 
■ cynicism ? Was it indeed true, that tMs 
man, Strapmore, the sought after, the 
envied, the admired, was a prey to one 
secret dread? Was it this man, with the 
ambition of a Wobsby, who was daunted 
by Ms own shadow ? 

“What is this?” he said, as, while 
earnestly regarding the mirror, he ground 
Ms teeth in impotent rage. “ The mirror 
is held up to Nature ; and Nature— great, 
good Nature — what does she say ? Coming 
events cast their shadows betore them ! ” 
He shuddered. “ Is it possible that I shall 
ever be a Dakibl Lambert ? I who have 
the daring of a Lucifer, the ambition of a 
Wolsey! Ha!”— and he paused as the 
poet’s line flashed across Ms memory — “ he 
was a man of most unbounded stomach ! ” 
Strapmore, who would have been un- 
daunted before a million foes, quailed be- 
fore this reflection in the glass. 

He turned. The husband was still read- 
ing in the corner. Lady Beguba and 
Sweetie were sitting on the terrace; the 
Do-Do and the, Loo-Loo had gone back to 
their admirers, and were, like a couple of 
Cleopatras, drinking each a purl. All were 
gambling, smoking, laugMng, dancing to 
the sound of the mellow tangerine, or 
lying about dressed in wMte satin, crowned 
with roses, and pouring over one another 
libations of the deep rich red burgundy. 

has hs blanchmeuses J they cried, 
as they squeezed over iheit fronts de che- 
mise the golden juice of blood-red wall- 
flgs, and scattered in every direction soft, 
pulpy, dainty peaches, poires endormies, 
and ruddy ripe tomatoes, in one gay, care- 
less, riotous confusion. 

Chapter YII. — The iound of an Asp irate 
in Helysium, 

\ Once more Strapmore turned in the di- 
rection of Sweetie and Lady Beguba, and 
a bright flush passed over Ms pale face, 
and Ms chest heaved, and a choking sensa- 
tion seized Mm at the sight. Sweetie had 
stepped into a boat, where he was reclining 
in sensuous, lazy, enjoyment; wMIeBEGHBA, 
on the bank, leaning over towards him, 
her basilica-like^ eyes shooting glances of 
liquid fire into his, while her inviting lips 
seemed to tempt his Mss as she held aux 
levres two white-heart cherries on one 
stalk, laxLghmglyJouant Robert-cerise, 

Strapmore leaned against the balustrade, 
his heart bounded, his bosom heaved ; the 
stroBfr Bian, the cold, disdainful, haughty 
sceptic was shaken, and, cnee more, passing 
this hmids behind him with the convulsive 
effort of an agonised man, whose presence 

* JSditor(per Ton don’t mean “basi- 

liqa-like,*’' do you ? Surely it should be ** basilisk.” 

course, you may be right from your point of 
view, but isn't it a trifie too subtle for the public ? 

, Mom A^effletrWk to Fditdr {by IFire), — Vous 
M €^e ee gne je <oem dwe^ mm, 

” &caks ‘^tieen-like.” 

mm, 
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of mind lias not yet forsaken Mm, lie unloosed another buckle of 
Ms gilet du soir^ and breathed again. 

She had seen Mm, she, the enchantress, the Circe, had seen Mm, 
and determined to conqner that cold, prond man at all hazards. 
And another, too, had watched the scene, the Loo-Loo. Concealing 
her emotion with a light laugh, she raised her jewelled hand, and, 
with a dexterous aim, hurled a twenty-guinea peach that went 
pour Us beaux ymx de Monsieur, 

It succeeded in its object, for it attracted his attention to her for 
whom he had once pretended to care ; for whom now he oared no 
more than the rap he had j nst received. 

A low voice from the terrace wMspered, in the Zlang dialect, in 
Ms ear, 

“ Tmggum spoonin in the boat ! You would separate ’em ? 
lie telyerow. Cross your poor gipsy^s ’and with silver. 

Strapmore bent his head, and listened to the low-ton^ued, soft- 
voiced Bohemian, and a strange unwonted fire burnt in his eye. 

“ I will ! ” he exclaimed, in answer to her wMsper. And rushing 
up the steps, he gained the room, where, among a hundred gamblers, 
reckless with the exciting vapour of Bed ordinaire mdpique’-viques^ 
and croPBiied with garlands of the choicest fiowers, stood young Axr 
PnsTO throwing the dice, and staking more than all he had in the 
world. At the door was the Loo-Loo, flushed and panting, with 
roses, exAJteurs de QolU^ twined in her perfumed hair. 

See! ” she exclaimed extendmg her fair, well-rounded, diamond- 
covered arm to Strapmore, “ the notes young Alp Pinto gave me 
this morning to buy jewelled sweets with. Will you take fliem, or 
shall I m^e cigarettes of them ? ” And her dimpled, rose-tipped 
fingers twisted up one note for ten thousand pounds with some'scented 
fragrant mixture of rare choufoine within. 

Strapmore snatched them from her. 

Take the hoy away,” he wMspered hoarsely in her ear, ** and 
marry Mm. My brougham is at the door, lou love mm. I 
hnm 

Uie LockLoo bowed her head meekly. She knew that when Strap- 
MORR spo^ he must be obeyed. A few minutes after and the 
bro^ham had left for town with Alp Pinto Pbezb and the Loo-Loo. 

fic^MORE dttsc^nded to the terrace, and peered over into the 
I Lme-lit space between the shadows and the moonlight. 


** AA, mon gros bihi^ mon ganache^ v'lan ! que vous Hes bete ! ” 

The words were low, and the voice was sweet and rich. The 
speaker was worthy of the voice, this blonde aux yeux noirs, as she 
lay on the bank, leaning amongst a heap of Indian rugs, rare cMles 
de Paislie and yielding cusMons. 

The Lady Beoxtla Bajddun’s eyes were as long as her sight ; they 
were deep and full, and as lustrous as the hidden light that issues from 
the darkest lantern, or as the light from the Boopis among the ancient 
Heathen Divinities, and beamed, as the rays feE to the right or the 
left of her, most dangerous to all, as none could tell in what direc- 
tion her glances were being shot from those masked batteries, that 
fired their deadly needle-darts, scattering lovers, like foes, in every 
direction at once. Her skin was as dazzlingly white as the crystal 
snow-sugar that crowns the summit of the gdteau du soir douxieme ; 
and yet, supernatural as was this striking beauty, there was a reality i 
about the cheek with which Hature had most amply gifted her, wMch, 
while it might have startled an ascetic, would have enthralled the 
voluptuary, would have couquered the aesthetic with its delioate 
venus-aux^caroUes bloom ; while her hair, which was not exactly 
auburn, nor yet strictly golden, was of that strange demi-eUdemi- 
monde mixture, a sort of sceau-heaux bizarre tint, that I have only 
seen once in my life, and shall probably never see again, in fair i 
France, or in France, at a fair, long ago, when the price was dix \ 
centimes pour entrevoir La JBeauti merveilleuse atcx cheveux d*un 
chevaUpie. Her nose was long, and she had a trick with her, a 
sort of playful movement, by which, in expressing disdain or 
incredulity, she could seem to lengthen it at will, yet without for 
one moment detracting from its jnst proportions. Her lips were 
soft, full, and luscious,, as though she were alwa^^s fre^ from 
feeding on moist oil cakes of vermilion colour, framing a mouth 
that smiled superfluous destruction. It was a face that an Old 
Master might have painted ; it was a face that she herself, without 
being an Old Master^ could paint to perfection. 

She was still toying with Sweetie in the boat as Strapmore 
looked over the balnstrade. In an mstant, in a lightnmg’s flash, 
with her right eye fascinating Sweetie, she shot a beseeoMng, 
captivating, ravishing glance fiom her left, that went with deadly 
aim to its mark, to Strapmobb’s heart. 

“ He shall be mine ! ” she thought to herself, as, unseen by 
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LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE V/ AY, Old Song. 

Mistress (who does not allow Followers'* in iTie .Sot^e). “Who is that you wbbb taikino to in the KiroHWN, Mary? 

BUT I CBKTaINLY did BE Ml TOU TaLKINO TO SOME ONE,— AND I THOUGHT I HBABD, INDISHNOILT, I ADMIT, A MaN’S ’* 

Mary (making a clean breast of %t), “ Well, you see,' M’tm, Me and my Young Man *aye started a TaJiLTPhone, M’um- 

HE NEVER COMES NEARER THAN ROUND THE CORNER OF TBB NEXT SiREST, M’UM 1 J ” 


Sweetie, she took a silver tube from her girdle and blew a cherry- 
stone at Sthapmore. “ A cherry-stone for him,” she said to herself ; 

but my right eye is my PEEZE-shooter,” and she glanced at Pinto 
dawdling in the boat. 

Strapmoee approached and bowed coldly, as a shiver de freeze 
passed throngh his iron frame. 

At the sound of his footstep, Pinto jumped up, and stepped on 
shore. 

“Let me introduce my friend to yon, Lady Eegula,” he said. 
“ This is Lord Buhltn Strapmoee.” 

I ^ Their eyes met, and Strapmohe’s heart swelled out with a big 
sigh, as he made his most exquisite bow. He felt something crack 
with the resonant snap of a heart-string, or of the last chord that 
breaks the cameTs hack. He nearly fainted in her presence where 
he stood. The last waistcoat button hut one, and the last buckle of 
his gilet du soir. There had only been three. 

“ I must speak to you at once,” Strapmoee said, in a low tone, to 

“ What is it P ” asked his friend. 

“ This I ” replied Strapmoee, showing him the Bank of Elegance 
notes that he had obtained from Ale Pinto. 

Sweetie uttered a sharp cry, and staggered forward. 

“Oh, the Little One 1 ” he cried, piteously. “ Ze ires cher ! ” 

And from the river hank, from among the soft eider cushions, 
came up the sweet low song of the enchantress, as she murmured 
the refrain^ “ Ik lefont^ tons J Ils lefont^ tom / ” 

{To be continued.') 


Something Like Champions,; 

Lajeune Jille bun gardes, 

' War be bothered !.” cries Beitannia. 

Who with me dare measure swords. 
While Wolff-guaxded in the Commons, 
And Strathedened in the Lords P 


BY HEAT MEASURE. 

“ An interesting Paper was read at the last meeting of the Royal Society, 
on ‘Experimental Researches on the Temperiituxe of the Head,* in which the 
writer. Dr. Lombard, showed that mental activity will at once raise the 
temperature of the head.*' — Spectator, 

“ Mental activity P ” Good Dr. L., 

This is a somewhat startling tale yon tell. 

It once was thought that mind the temper steadied, 

And that the emptiest fools were most hot-headed. 

Suppose you tested our War Party^s crania, 

When in their fits of what cool heads call mania ; 

3f it is mental effort makes them hot. 

Lord I what extraordinary minds they Ve got I 


An Admirable Test. 

For Faymeni {of Reading Lessons) by Restdts, 


Read at sight the Russo-Turkish Treaty, Articles 1, 3, 6, anc 
defining the boundaries of Montenegro, Servia, and Bulgaria, 
the new Tnreo-Rnss-Aimenian Frontier-line. 


, and 13, 
aria, and 


Self-Centred, 

Ptolemy thought our little whirling ball 
The all-important centre of the All. 

Who ^11 save ns from the egotist abysm 
Of pnrhlmd Ptolemaic Patriotism ? 

“ ONE DOWN t’other COME ON I ” 

Judging by the way Mr. Smith has been buying jxp foreign Iron- 
clads, we should say it is a ease of Purchase System in the hfavy v, 
Porchase System in the Army abolished. 
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THE NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Oxbridge/ Monday, 

T he Eight went 
out for practice 
this morning, 
and took a spin up 
to Bolter’s Beach. 
Kumber ^ Four 
coughed twice, and 
it was noticed that 
Bow was decidedly 
lumpy. Consider- 
able excitement was 
caused by the report 
that Number Five 
was to be changed 
—the training was 
said tp be too much 
for him. Later in 
the afternoon it was 
ascertained that he 
had eaten two pounds and a half of rumpsteak, and had walked 
eighteen miles in less than the two hours. The rumour was, there- 
fore, evidently without solid foundation. 

Caitfoed, Tuesday, 
The Stroke tried his new crew with gratifying results. Number 
Seven is rather short in the wind, and Four scarcely put his back 
into it. The coaching was done from the hank on horseback. 

Oxbridge, Wednesday, 

An important alteration has been made in the boat. Number 
Five has changed places with Number Four. This arrangement has 
caused a profound sensation, and nothing else is talked about, 

Camford, Thursday, 

Number Three has a slight cold, and, therefore, his place'has been 
taken by Beowh, of St. Tooling’s. The banks were occupied this 
afternoon by the whole of the University, who watched the practice 
of the crew in the storm from the shelter of umbrellas. 



Oxbridge, Friday, 

The Stroke having left the University to inspect the various 
ships building for trial for the race, the rest of the crew went out in 
pair-tubs, Snooks coached from a steam launch, and complained 
that the style of Numbers Two and Seven was wanting in stamina 
and form. It is hoped that the sudden death of the Aunt of 'Number 
Three wiE not cause the loss of the services of that accomplished 
Blue to the ’Yarsity on the day of the race. 

Camfoed, Saturday, 

Number Six has a slight cough, and Number Four a sick headache. 
Number Five scarcely pulled his best to-day, owing, it is rumoured, 
to a sore finger. Stroke has returned, and took a spin up to Bunkum 
Bridge. The Crew was coached from the towing-path. 


Second Juryman, The doctors ? Shee ! They med zay what they 
likes. What I sez is I helaves he know’d what ’a wuz about. 

Fifth Juryman, Can a feller possabul know what ’a’s about, when 
’a’s lost ’a’s wits ? 

Sixth Juryman, Ees, at laste zo I onderstand the Judge should 
say, as long as ’a can tell the difier’noe ’tween right and wrong. 

Seventh Juryman, There he some loonatics as can do that, Lid 
’ee.never hear o’ the chap as sed as how ’a wuz only mad narth- 
west, but when the wind was sutherly ’a know’d a hawk from a 
handsaw ? 

Eighth Juryman, If ’a didn’t know what ’a ’d hen and done, what 
did ’a goo and gie his self up for ? 

Third Juryman, The doctors thinks that there one o’ them very 
I things that shows ’nn a madman. If so be ’ad ben in his senses 
they sez in cooree he ’d a tried to consale the deed. Then what did 
’a do ’t for. Nuthnn, simmunly, to spake of. 

Second Juryman, Doan’t tell me. He know’d what ’a wuz about. 

Third Juryman, ’A hadn’t got no gridge agin ’un. ’A didn’t rob 
’un. Then dree or vour of his uncles and aunts had hen put in a 
maddus. It run in the fam’ly. He his self was subject to vits— 
apoplepsy or epilexy didn’t the doctors call ’urn ? as proved disaze o’ 
tne brain. Loan’t that show ’a wuz cracked ? 

Second Juryman, Half-cracked ’a med ’a hen. But ’a know’d 
what \ was about. 

Ninth Juryman, Aivun spose a wuz mad, what then ? Hang ’un 
all the same. ’A’ll sarve for an ixample as well as are another one 
to them that he none the wiser. 

Third Juryman, If we hangs a feller when we didn’t ought to, 
shan’t us murder he too ? 

Second Juryman, Loan’t thee he so partickler and pigheaded. 
What I sez, and what I sticks to is— he know’d what ’a wuz about. 

Tenth Juryman, So I thinks. 

Eleventh Juryman, As far as I could meak out the Judge’s sum- 
muu-up, ’a aim’d to tell us plaainlee to convict ’un. 

Foreman. Gen’l’men, the rool to goo by^ at all times is most votes 
carries the day. Another good rule is gie and take, and split the 
'difier’nce, like. Loan’t ye think our best waay ’ood be fur to find 
nn guilty hut recommended to massy ? 

Jurymen, Ees, ees. That ’s about it. 

Third Juryman, Well, I wuu’t be obstinate. I gies in. 

Forman. Cen’lm’n, G-en’lm’n, be ye ’greed upon yer vardict ? 

Jurymen, We be. We be. We finds ’un guilty but recommends 
’nn to massy. 

Third Juryman, I hopes there bain’t no fear that they’n hang ’an 
for all that. 

Second Juryman, What if they dooz ? Nuthun wun’t never per- 
suaad me hut that what ’a well know’d what ’a wuz about. 

Curtain, 


“THE SEA! THE SEA!” 
We welcome with delight this announcement— 


A PEOBLEM POE PETTY JUBTMEN. 

“ strong hereditary predisposition to insanity, epileptic attacks, absence of 
motive, unwillingness to attempt to conceal the guilt, delivering himself up 
to justice, and a previous history both in youth and manhood not consistent 
wiih sanity are sufficient to justify an acquittal on the grounds of insanity. 
It is not, however, to be expected that a jury of farmers would be able to 
consider in detail the facts elicited in evidence in support of the various 
substantial proofs of his mental state.”— Dr. L. S. Forbes Winslow on 
“ Criminal Responsibility 

Scene. — A Withdrawina'-Eoom at a County Assize Court, Jury 
Eetired to Consider their Verdict, 

Foreman, Well, gen’lm’n, I s’pose there can’t he no doubt but 
I what the prizuur doue ut ? 

FirsP Juryman, Noa. Only queschum fur we to conzidder sims 
to he whether or no ’twuzn’t what ye med call ixcusahul homyside, 
and we oughtn’t to ’quit ’un on the ground o’ insaunuty, cause at 
the time ’a done ’t ’a wnz ont o’ his mind. 

Second Juryman, Out o’ his mind? Yaal No moor out o’ his 
mind nor out o’ his skin. No moor out o’ his mind tba-n you he. 
He know’d preshus well what ’a was about— he did. 

Third Juryman, Praps ’a did. But dissn’t mind what the doc- 
iOK zed? They all agreed as how ’a onmmitted the act under the 
innerence of on accountabul impulse. 

Foreman, Not onaocountahnl, nibnr, oncounteroUahul. That wnz 
the doctors’ word. 

Third Juryman, Well, ’tis all one. Oncountexollabul manes 
onaoeonutahul doan’t ut ? 

Juryman, les ; manes ’a caan’t help hisself . 

- A^d the doctors s’ore %fy Waved the prizuur 


“New Fast Train for Thanet. — The London Chatham and Dover 
Company are about to confer a great boon on the visitors and inhabitants of 
the Isle of Thanet. It is their intention, on and after April 1, to start a 
special express every afternoon at 3.15, which will perform the journey to 
Westgate-on-Sea in one hour and forty minutes. The train will. proceed to 
Margate and Bamsgate at the same rate of speed. There will be a like fast 
train from Ramsgate every morning at ten o’clock, which will call at Margate 
and Westgate on its way to London.” 

As a suggestion of this natuxe has been offered more than once to 
the London Chatham and Lover Company in Mr, Funeh's politest 
manner, he most willingly inserts the following lyric sentiments— 
being a few railway lines, written expjressly for this occasion, to be 
set to any fresh air on the sea-coast— from the pen of Our Own Out- 
of-Town Traveller 

A healthier place in this little planet 
Cannot he found than the Isle of Thanet. 

For Margate, for Bamsgate, for Westgate-on-Sea, ) 

A daily train, at a quarter past three, > 

After April the first, on the L. C. and L., ) 

The run in a hundred minutes will make 
That used a hundred and sixty to take. 

The boon will he great when the weather is fine. 

May the L. C. and D, be the L, S, D, Line ! 

Our Gut-of-Town Traveller adds a Postscript, which is worth the 
Company’s attention. He writes briefly], “How about Sunday? 
Couldn’t we he got down to the same destinations between nine and 
eleven on Sunday mornings ? Justin time for the Church by the 
Sea ! Another chauee for a Boon I ” 

Your$, 0^ 0^ 


Tedst Investments.”— The Ritualists’ Motto. 
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WIND AND WEATHER. 

STSOROLOGICAL 

Tbtl. 

“ The Sun bursts 
out in frectueut 
blaze; 

Shade flies, light 
flashes o*er the 
wold. 

But yet iu air 
there hangs a 
haze, 

Audi what can 
make it blow so 
cold? 


“The Steeple Cock 
points beak due 
West ; 

His tail the other 
way turns he. 

Though that, me- 
seems, is where 
his crest 
Iu such a breeze 
as tMa should 
be. 


Why does the wiud^§ edge cut so’keen ? 

Turn, peasiye Shepherd, turn and say.’* 

“ Stranger, yon vaporous mountains note, 
Curnulif Alps on Alps, up there I 
They ’re frozen clouds, aloft that float 
As icebergs in the sea of air. 

“ Their rimy crags illumed, how fast 

See how they change, and surge, and grow; 
Whilst Zephyr apes an Eastern blast, 

Because the sky is full of snow.” 

“ Thanks, G-uardian of the fleecy flock. 

How rare, how pleasing, ’tis to find 
’Mongst rustics reared from lowly stock 
A cultured aud ohservaut miud I ” 

“ Kiud Stranger, scant ’s the labourer’s hire 
In this inclement atmosphere ; 

And welcome— pardon the desire — 

To his parched lips a dranght of beer.” 

“Hay, Shepherd, breathe not that reoLuest : 
Banish strong drink from downs and plains : 
Where Science wears the Bumpkin’s vest, 

Let Temperance rule contented Swains.” 



OUB EEPBESBNTATIVE MAIT. 

(A fm Words about Mr. Oarl JRosd’s Opera Company, and the 
"Pausti as lately given at the Adelphi.) 

Sib, 

Abe we an “unmusical people?” Look at the daily 
advertisements of Academy Concerts, of Monday Pops, of Chamber 
Concerts, of Satoday Pops, of Soiries Musioales, oi Philharmonic 
Concerts, of Concertina Concerts, of Pianoforte Eecitals, Crystal 
and Alexandra Palace Concerts, and so forth. TraveUing eastward 
from the Choral Society’s performance at the AH)ert Hall, on the way 
to an Oratorio at Exeter Hall, you may stop on your road in Picca^ 
diHy, where under the same roof, aod at the same time are being 
given, “ Verdure Clad,^^ and Kks me, goodnight. Mother, 
followed by the “ Blue Tailed Fly,^^ with TapQ.bourine and Bones 
accompaniment by the Ohri^ Minstrels, who have solemnly vowed 
never to perform out of the Hall, dedipa^d to one of the St. James’s, 
whether the Greater or the Less, do, nof know. Who shall 
say we are an unmusical people r ^oi, T hppe, Cabl Rosa, 
whose season is now coming to an end. He has done admirably ; 
and every one operatloally interested hopes that 2 not at present 
rewarded, like Miss Einab, with— 


Operatic Entertainment in English, that is, in a language “under- 
standed of the people.”^ 

How rapturously the entire House, with its crowded pit, and 
well-filled gallery, applauded the Soldiers’ Chorus, and the March 
m Faust! How adiscriminating was their praise awarded to Mr. 
Joseph Maas as Faust, who began better than he went on, to 
Miss Fechteb as Marguerite, who finished far better than she had 
commenced, and to Mr. Ludwig as Valentine, who was good 
throughout, from first to last. Dramatically, he was one of the best 
Valentines, it not the best, I’ve ever seen. Did Herb Mever 
Lutz train him at the Gaiety ? — for it was there, I believe, that 
Mr. Ludwig started. Miss Ma^ Eeghteb looked the German 
Gretchen to perfection; and if she commenced nervously, she 
showed herself <iuite mistress of the last aud most difS.oolt situa- 
tion, in the Prison scene, which, both operatically and dramatically, 
is the critical point for any Marguerite. The audience were evi- 
dently most anxious for her success: there were old familiar 
associations about tbe name of Fechteb in connection with the 
Adelphi Theatre. I am speaking of the second performance, not 
the first. Mr. Celli’s Mephistopheles was not sufficiently diabolic. 
That the “ Prince of Darkness is a Gentleman,” I am aware ; but 
Mephisto is only that Black Prince’s Lieutenant; and Mr. Geddi 
made him morefike a fallen Life-Guardsman, who had picked up his 
manners from a friendly counter-jumper, than a cynical wily Satanic 
agent. The make-up was not good. Mr. Celli’s memory, perhaps, 
does not reach hack so far as Mr. Chables Hean’s Mephistopheles. 
There could be no better model for a “ make-up ” than that. He 
has not yet mastered the awfully devilish laugh in the Serenade ; 
but a little careful study will soon set this all right. Considering 
the limited resources of that very un-Lyrie Establishment, the 
Adelphi, Faust was admirably put on the Stage. 

I snould imagine that of all the Operas in Mr. Cabl Rosa’s reper- 
toire this is the most popular. The Play itself has always been a 
favourite, a stock piece, whether in town or country. With aU the 
characters in it every audience is familiar. But there is another 
reason why this English version of Faust goes so well ; and that is, 
there is no spoken dialogue, it is all recitative. 

The blot on the English version of The Merry Wives is the 
“ spoken ” between the music. The blot on all English Operas is 
the dialogue. However good the dialogue may be, it has the air of 
patch-work. It is not musical iu itself, and you have come to hear 
music. Singers’ speaking voices are proverbially unmusical, and, 
clever as their acting may be, they do not seem at home in dialogue. 
It never comes naturally either to them, or to the Opera, Miss 
JvzxA Gaxloed is, on the whole, an exception to this rule, but even 
this cleyer and bright young lady cannot, in speaking, get rid of a 
certain twang of Americanism, which is scarcely in keeping with the 
character of Mrs, Ford. All this disappears, as does stammering, 
in singing. Mr. Gael Rosa should banish dialogue from all ms 
libretti. 

During the reign of Italian Opera, he and his company visit the*pro- 
vinces, to return I hope in the winter season before Christmas, and 
make another step towards permanently establishing Ms excellent 
Opera-in-English Company, as a thriving institution, in one of our 
London theatres. If the frequenters of the Pit, Gallery, and Upper 
Boxes only knewwherethe St. James’s Theatre was to be found; that 
house might suit the puri^ose. Unless Pit and Gallery go’ in for the 
entertainment, the high life below stairs, I mean in the Stalls, wMch 
only associates music with Italian names, unintelligible language, 
wMte ties, late hours, toothpicks, lorgnettes, and lobbies, will never 
have sufficient energy to support it, having scarcely the energy to 
suiJport themselves, without the aid of crutch-handled black sticks, 
wnioh press painfully on tbe toes of — 

Youb Repbesentatite. 


A Hew Line. 

“ Habd up ” is the motto of many an elegant young gentleman 
not horn to fortune, in these days of competitive examinations and 
over-crowded avenues to employment.' Impecunious swells, quali- 
fied for fellowsMps at All Souls as “ bene nati, bem vestiti, et 
mediocriter docti in arie musicd,^^ will find a new line of livelihood 
chalked out for them by tMs quotation from the advertising columns 
of the Times 

A PERFECT GEHTLEMAH, middle-aged and non-smoker, desires 
a really refined HO HE in a Lady’s house at the West End. Would not 
object to furnish dressing and bed-rooms, and derote his time to the business 
matters and amusement of the family as part equivalent. Early breakfast 
and late dinner only required. Mntuw references,— Address, &c. 


A TBUDT ODD POBCE. 


** A werry large fortune iu silver and gold,” 

he may, at all events, be on the high road towards that consummation, 
devoutly to be wished, and also towards establishing a permanent 


Mbs. Malapeop, during the late hard weather, was heard to 
inquire whether the cold was in any way supposed to be occasioned 
by positive, or negative eccentricity ? 


VOD* DXXTV • 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. — Apbii. 0, 1878. 




Ap£Il 6, 1878.] 


PUNCH, Oil THE LONDON CHAillVAEl. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCI 


PARLIAMENT. 


I 






if,' 




















I \ ^ 




W \.J 


M 


A WEEK of sHpwreeks—Firfitof tbe Bury dice; next, of tne nopes 
of peace, founded on Lord DjEaBX^s presence in the Cabinet. 

Monday^ March 25 (Lorf?s).-“Lord Saltsbuet whitewashed 
Mr, OuPHAiirT. He had been dismissed from the Secretaryship to 
Sir gATiAE JiTNet — ^Prime Minister to the Nizam, and Cock Salmo 
Solar of Native Statesmen— hnt he had been dismissed without a 

stain on his reputetion. When amanhasheenkicked'down-stairs, \v / /x 

it should be a comfort to him to know he has left the best of W 

Lord EnPHnrsToNE confirmed the sad story of the capsizing of the Bury dice ofE the Isle of Wight, with t^ee handred and twenty 
souls aboard. Some of BuncTCs correspondents have had the had taste to send him puns on the with a heavy iieart, 

referring to his Fourth Georgic, found tins Sors Virgiliana singularly applicable— only substituted for dementia— storm tor 
the madness ” thereof— , , ^ r 

" Jamque pedem referens, casus evaserdt omnes, “ Now, »scaped her cruisers perils, o er the foam, 

Bemtaque Burydice patrias veniehat ad auras, ' Mrydice^s,^ gaily bowlt^ home 

Quum suUta incautarH tempesias cepiV* ’ When sudden the squall struck her, off her guard . 

Such a catastrophe falls, like a private grief, on every home and heart in England. 
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THE LOWER WALK OF UTERATURS. 

Emmmaid {to jaded Literary Man^ who has just fiuished a hard day*s work ), — 
“ Oh, IE YOU ’he not busy, Sir, would you mind just looking over my 
HAR nCLB EOE THE FA^LY 


Lord GsAimLiE and the Duke of Oambbidge— tko Earl, as Warden of tlie 
CuKine Ports, glad to do a good ton to his neighhouTs, and to provide a har- 
honr of refuge besides; the Duke, as Commander-in-Ohief anxious for the 
strengthening of our Channel Gibraltar— questioned Lord Beaconseebsld on the 
Government intentions with regard to the improving of Dover Harbour. 

Lord Bbaconseield put the Government abandonment of the Bill for the 
proposed improvements entirely on the score of expense. But it looks as if 
the Government saw reasons to, doubt the feasibility and wisdom of the 
proposed plans, quite independent of their cost. Captaiu Calves, one of our 
most experienced nautical surveyors, has,had a good deal to say on the sub- 
ject ; and as he has, by good right', the ear of the Authorities, he may have 
made them sensible of the weight of his objections. 

Is the Government pr^ared to spend any mohey on a complete and chrono- 
logical collection of casts f asks Lord Wharnciifee. No, says Lord Beacoes- 
EiBLD.^ The Government has not even a single cast in its eye, much less a ' 
collection of easts. How should it have money to spare for smaller easts, . 
having just spent Six Millions on the greatest of all casts— the cast of War, > 

lCommons^)^Minima may be maxima^ if they are Irish ; and we believe the 
CMef Secretary, who dared declare that die Law, cares not for the least of Irish 
grievances, would not soon hear the last of it. Thus the case of Mrs. Spinks, 
for twenty-eight years matron of, and now a pauper in, Cavan Workhouse, the 
Guardians having refused her a pension, becomes a matter of grave inquiry 
by Mr. Kavakagh, and of grave answer by Mr. Lowthee. The Guardians 
have been hard on the poor old lady ; but the Irish Local Government Board 
can’t force them to be generoua, or even just. 

The Keogh row is al^ among the mirdma that become maxima beoanse 
they are Irish. Mr. Justiee Keogh has been speaking Ms mind to the London- 
derry ^and Jury on the misoMef of p^ly-processions in Ireland. Considering 
that ninety-seven prisoners were awaiting mal for party-riots, it would occur 
to few Englishmen that the Judge was to blame. But it seems to Mr. SpiLiVAisr 
the Judge has been treating St. Patrick’s Day disrespectfully, and onght 
to be pulled over tbe Parliamentary coals for it. 

Mr, O’Conn OE Powee called Mr. Justice Keogh a religious and political 
nxebrand, ihongh Ms denunciation of party-processions seems more like the act 
of an extanguiaher. 

Altogether the evening was “ more Irish and less nice ” than was agreeable. 
Betides tbe Cavan Matron, and Mr, Justice Ejeoge, tbe Petitions for and 


against tbe Sunday Closing Bill, to which there seems 
to have been wholesale, forging of signatures, afforded 
occasion for Irish recriminations and obstructions, in 
which a great deal of precious time was wasted. 

The row over the Mutiny Bill wound up the evening 
with quite a Donnybrook-Fair ffourishing of oratorical 
shillelaghs, in which Dr. Kenealt, Mr. O’Donnell, 
Mr. O’CoNNOE Power, and our old friends, Messrs. Pae- | 
NELL and Biggae, handled their bludgeons (of speech) 
to their hearts’ content, keeping the House at it till 
near two in the morning, and goading the chivalrous ' 
but not always patient War-Secretary into a bellicose ! 
mood, and even within an inch of ill-temper. 

After this tempest in a tea-cup, there seemed some- 
thing like profanity in Mr. Smith’s reading of the Gueen’s 
♦■elegram expressing her grief at the loss of the Eury^ 
dice and her heartfelt sympathy with the afBLicted parents 
and relatives of the lost ship’s company. 

Tuesday {Lords),— The genial Lord Houghton tried 
in vain to get Lord Beauchamp’s Bishoprics Bill thrown 
overboard— apparently from a prejudice against “one 
horse” Bishops, “ supported mamly by voluntary contri- 
i butions,” which maybe all very well for hospitals, hut not 
for Bishops, who ought to be dignified schoia,rs and gen- 
tlemen, settled in their sees to enjoy their libraries and 
entertain their neighbours, and to employ what may be 
left them of leisure from these pleasant occupations in 
the secondary business of looking after tbeir dioceses. 

The Archbishop of Canterbuet gave a different view 
of episcopal duty, and their Lordships seemed to agree 
with Dr. Tait rather than with Lord Houghton. 

So the Bill was Bead a Second time. 

{Commons .) — Another Donnybrook-Fair night over 
the Mutiny Bill. This time the fight was over the flog- 
ging clauses. But the row was happily cut short by 
a count, the Irish combatants not having been careful— 
or able— to keep a house. 

Wednesday . — The system of Irish — as well as English 
and Scotch —Municipal Elections, is now under consi- 
deration by a Select Committee. So is the Mutiny Bill— 
in effect. But shall tMs prevent Irish Members from 
having tbeir say on either P Perish the thought ! So Mr. 
Geax moved Second Beading of a Bill to Elect Irish 
Guardians by Ballot, which Mr. Foestee thought better 
than by voting papers. Perhaps it is. But, at best, 
it looks like a choice of evils. The Liberal Members 
took tMs, as they take every, opportunity of showing: 
that they are ready even to strain a point in support of 
the Home-Bulers, and enabled them to divide in the 
unusually respectable proportion of 164 to 208, 

Thursday {Lords),— 'Ee cloud in the air betokened the 
storm that was to ourst over their LordsMps’ decorous 
benches any more than that wMch so suddenly sprang up 
to overwhelm the hapless Eurydice, 

But when watchers from the standing-space about the 
Throne saw Lord Deebt seated below the gangway, a 
murmur crept from mouth to mouth, and ear to ear— 

“ Besigned.” Aad so it was. 

In a speech of much feeling, though of most studied 
reserve. Lord Deeby announced that the blow which 
cooler heads have so long feared had fallen, and that 
he no longer held the Seals of Foreign Secretary, He 
had not dissented from Ms colleagues on the line to be 
taken about the Congress, He thought it better the 
Congress should not, meet at all, than that it should 
meet only to break up “re infeetdj^ But the mea- 
sures wMch Ms colleagues had thought it right to take 
on the falling through of the Congress, were not such 
as he thought prudent, in the interests of European 
peace, necessary for the safety of the country, or war- 
ranted by the state of matters abroad, 

Lord Beaconselbld followed in a speech of ^uaUy 
creditable feeling and not less studied reticence. Hence- 
forth he is free to work Ms will ifl the Cabinet and the 
Country. Does that will tend to war. And if war- 
war with what allies, and for what stakes P The Be- 
serves are to be called out. And so the first move to 
—if not in— the great European “Eriegspiel” is taken, 
H.M.S. Britannia has cast off her peace-btioy, and is 
drif ting^whither ? The crisis is too moinentous for 
jesting. 

As Lord Beaconseielb sat down— 

There was silence deep as death, 

And the boldest held his breath 
For a time ” 
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And tlien came the buzz of pent-np feeling, and those who had 
heard the news separated to spread it, with the graTe sense that 
England was one step— and a long one— nearer to “the brazen 
bridge of war.” 

(Commons,) — After an interlude of triyial questioning— to which 
nobody listened, absorbed as all were by the tidings that had over- 
dowed from Lords to Commons, the Chancellor ot the Exchequer, 
in answer to Lord Hartington, read the ciosin|: of the corre- 
spondence between our Eoreign Office and the Eussian Chancellor. 

Question, — “ Will you so communicate the Treaty of San Sfeefano 
to the Congress, that it may examine and consider the whole Treaty 
in its relation to existing Treaties ? ” 

A question to be asked. ^ 

Armver, — “ The Imperial Government leaves to the other Powers 
the liberty of raising such questions as they may think fit to discuss, 
and reserves to itself the liberty of accepting or not accepting the 
discussion of these questions f 

An answer — in the opinion of our Government — not to be accepted. 
And^ yet, if Russia is not to have this liberty ? And must the dis- 
cussion needs be useless, even if Russia decline to accept it? Is the 
balance of power to be resettled without discussion — by collision, 
not of diplomatic wits, but of brute forces ? 

After this, and the news of Lord Derby’s resignation, no wonder 
if a wrangle over the Mutiny BiU, aggrayated by Mr. Cavendish 
Bentincx’s explanations, was felt to be intolerable, though it had 
to be endured. 

And then, sequel of the earlier news of the night, came Mr. 
H a rd x’s announcement, that a Royal Message will be sent to the 
House— probably on Monday — to announce the proposed calling out of 
the Reserves, and to be followed by a Proclamation for that purpose. 

Friday (Lords), — The House not yet recovered from the stunning 
effect of yesterday’s storm. The discussion of the Queen’s Message, 
calling out the Reserves, is fixed tor Monday week. 

Lord Penzance objects to making even guilty husbands provide 
for guilty wives. He knows best. So the clause giving the Court 
power to compel such provision was struck out of the Matrimonial 
Causes Bill. 

The canny Scots have thus far been content to leave their 
charitable endowments in the control of the “pious Rounder.” Is 
this because Scotch pious Pounders have been so uncommonly far- 1 
sighted, or Scotch Managers so uncommonly “ canny,” that they 
have managed to work the machinery that in less knowing hands, 
would have come to a stand-still? Any way, the Duke of Bich- 
ALOND has brought in a very necessary BiH, giving them power to fit 
the pious Pounder’s machinery to the needs and knowledge of the 
time. 

(Commons: Morning,)— Mi, Courtney, with that spirit of self- 
dependence which distinguishes him, contended against the doctrine ' 
that treaties cannot be altered without consent of their signers. 

In supply, Mr. O’Donnell renewed his unnatural attack on his 
Irish Almce-Matres— it needed many to ripen such a son— the 
Queen’s Colleges. 

Mr. Rivers Wilson has been allowed by the Government to take 
part in the Egyptian Pinancial Inquiry on the Khedive’s applica- 
tion, not^to satisfy creditors, but to prevent complications. Will 
the turning on of our Rivers be sufficient to cleanse the financial 
foulness of old Hile — or will ex Nilo nil be still the motto of the 
Khedive’s creditors ? 

Evening,— Ijytd. Hartington, in the name of the Opposition, 
wishes to know whether England stands alone on the ground she has 
now taken— in insisting that the Treaty shall be submitted en bloc to 
the Congress— and if so, how it comes about that no other Power has 
been found to stand beside her ? Is the country in circumstances of 
“ imminent national danger ” or “ grave emergency ” ? 

The Celancellor of the Exchequer said the House had already 
had before it the pith of the correspondence with Russia, but the 
forthcoming papers would give our latest communications with other 
foreign Powers. The Government could not consent to go in to 
i Congress without seeing the cards. This the rules of Brag and 
Blind Hookey do not permit. Therefore they had declined to go into 
Congress to play either of these games. 

The House was Counted Out at twenty-five minutes past ten, 
only one question occupying all minds— What is the situation? 
And its ominous answer : War— with all Reserves. 


In a Ball-Boom. . 

Smith, Who’s husband, pray, to yon dicoUetie Madam ? 

Brown, Believe he ’s here. Don’t know him, though, from Adam, 
Smith, That he were Adam one could half believe, 

Por one might weR mistake his wite for Eve, 


Re-christenep.— Ireland, under its new Chief Secretary : Low- 
ther Arcadia, 


SAD NEWS 


OUR SALMON. 

A KONG the less pleasing 
phenomena of Pro- 
gress is numbered the 
Cattle-plague. To that visi- 
tation may now be added a 
Salmon-pest, which has bro- 
ken out ia the rivers of 
Cumberland and Westmore- 
land. In some streams this, 
having been found confined 
to “ kelts ” or spawned fish, 
was supposed to be a disease 
incidental to piseiform par- 
turition, but 

*‘Iu the Eden, however, a 
more serious state of affairs 
exists. Large numbers of Sal- 
mon— not only kelts, hut clean 
ash lately arrived from the sea 
— appear to be affected with an 
epidemic which destroys hun- 
dreds of them. The head and 
tail first, and gradually the 
whole body is attacked by a disease which appears to eat away fiesh, turn- 
ing it white, and giving the fish the appearance of being affected with 
leprosy. Such fish are entirely unfit for food. Correspondents describe them 
as leaping out of the water, as if in pain and in frantic efforts to escape ; some 
return to the sea, but many perish in their attempts to reach the salt water. 
The Salmon caught in the estuary are not diseased ia this way, and, as the 
epidemic is said to be spreading to the Troui:, it would appear that some pecu- 
liar condition in the fresh water is the cause of the remarkable phenomena.” 

Yes, as the Times says, the condition of the fresh water in the 
Eden is probably peculiar. Its i^eculiarity, we fear, does not con- 
sist in that special freshness wmch ought to belong to a river of 
Paradise proper as contradistinguished from one connected by 
tributaries with lead-mines, paper-mills, dye-works, and the other 
profitable sources of pollution and pollutions of sources. Is it really 
impossible to prevent the poisoning of rivers without destruction of 
industrial enterprise, or must salmon as well as trout, he finally 
sacrificed to Mammon, in the temple of the Almighty Dollar ? 



THE “EURYDICB," 

(Captain Marcus Harr,) 

Capsized with all hands but two off Eunnote JSead^ March 24, 


In sight of home, almost in sound of hail, 

With a stern- wind the good ship sped along, 

And her three hundred tars, young, lusty, strong— 
Beneath her beRying clouds of snowy sail. 

Eight bells I A darkness feU. With icy breath 
Leapt from its sudden cloud the sudden blast, 

Smote on f uR saRs, and open ports, and past— 

And ship and sailors had gone down to death. 

Past — and sun shone once more on cliff and lea, 

Sea smRed again, and sky got back its glow, 

But aU that life lay stRl and stark below, 

For all the shine of sky and smRe of sea. 

And here and there, up from that ocean tomb 
One rose, and fought with wind and wave, and fell. 

And ‘two of the tnree hundred Rve to tell 
How swift that passage was from life to doom. 

And now as hope, against hope cherished, dies, 

And they that ’scaped a sea-^ave, sleep on shore 
Among the loved ones they shaR see no more, 

A stul smaR voice to cheek our wailing cries, 

“ Think not these lives crowned withL''this death in vain, 
Hor deem destruction falls with random sweep j 
That they who past hence to that sudden sleep 
Had been more glorious, in battle slain. 

“ Afloat, ashore, Old England’s sons, each one, 

Must hold life low as they hold duty mgh, 

And ask not how or when ’tis theirs to die, 

So they but die like men, their duty done 1 ” 


BY OUR OWN MISOGYNIST, 

One Profession the Ladies axe not likely to invade— ‘the Church, 
They prefer giving, to takbg, Orders. 




RAISING FALSE HOPES. 

MTiel {looJcmg at Tier Card), ‘‘Wsat does * Da Capo^ meak, I wonder?*^ 

Malcolm, ** * JDa Capo'? Oh, it's French, and it means ‘Supper/ you know !*' 


THE IMP OP I8TAMBOUL. 

**The Demon of Lies seems to be let loose in Constantinople.”—- 
Kews Correspondent. 

The sea-wind o’er Marmora’s wavelets blew cool, 

And night’s shade was closing o’er distant Stambonl, 
Where aperoh on a minaret’s height, 

Sat a sooty and sinister Imp of the Pit, 

Whose eyes through the gloom glowed like Incifers lit, 
And made blacker the blackness of night, 

Whilst thus the misshapen and mischievons elf 
On his shadowy pinnacle spoke — to himself. 

“Ha! ha! Jnst to think how, this couple of years, 

I’ve been setting the half of mankind by the ears, 

By the power of sheer taradiddles ! 

By Jingo— the imp whom for Saint they have chosen — 
Why men are so easy to gull and to cozen. 

To me is the greatest of riddles. 

Bnt my trade ne’er before thrived so fairly, 1 know, 

, Till its frmts come so thick, and its branches so grow, 
That it taxes my powers to follow them. 

’Mong my agents or dni^es all the world I comprise. 

The work of one half is to fashion the lies. 

And that of the other to swallow them. 

I ’ve bitten them all, from Ambassadors down 
To the paltriest scribbler wbo earns his half-crown 
By sancy and scurrilous squibhing. 

There is little to choose twixt the Buss and the Turk, 
Who are past-masters both at lie, quibble, and quirk, 
And now honest John must take part in the work, 

Of free and nnscrnpnlons fibbing. 

Btambonl is my great central hatching-ground, where 
I can play up, unchallenged, my cantrips and capers, 
Bnt London ’s my surest emporium ; there 
The Mgg^t canards I can hatch or inspire. 

Conveyed through the post or the telegraph wire, 


Are sure of a welcome that nothing can tire. 

From all the head-centres of patriot ire. 

The Clubs and the partizan papers. 

Old Hick I What egregious muffs are these men, 

Who, blessed with two eyes, will see all things askew, 
Twist facts by the sleight of the tongue and the pen, 
And only believe what they wish to be true. 

To lie away honour and safety and fame, 

A nation’s good faith or a statesman’s good name, 

Seems work that is strictly infernal, 

Bnt now such proceedings are quite d la mode^ 

And violate not the peculiar code 
Obeyed by a patriot journal. 

I shaU feel much chagrin and no little surprise 
If the love of this Hew Propaganda of Lies, 

Inspired by selfishness, quickened by fears, 

And nurtured on prejudice, purblind as hot, 

Doesn’t set all the nations at last by the ears, 

And probably ruin the lot. 

They axe shortsighted fools, but it ’s excellent fun ; 

I know who be pleased at the work I have done, 

With its promise of tumults and slaughters I ” 

Here the Imp gave a twirl, and shot off through the air, 

Direct for 'Perh^s there ’s no need to say where^ 

And reported himself at head-quarters. 


Not the Heal Article. 

The so-called “Spanish Students” who invaded Paris m troupe 
during the Carnival, and were received as what they professed to 
be, real “ Estudiantes ” of the land of Gil Bias and Don Quixote^ 
now turn out to have been Baxnnm-bred shams — Spanish, perhaps, 
hut Spanish show-folk instead of Spanish students — in fact, A De- 
lusion, not An-dalnsian« 

The Eastek(n) Q,xrBSTiON^~Who win the Boat-Race P 





{.MULER OF THE STORMS.) 

CONFOUND THIS EA.STERLY WIND ! IT ’S GETTING TOO MUCH FOE ME, AFTER 
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STRAPMOEE! 

A EOMANCE 

BY 

W E E D E R. 

Aiiihnr of Folly and Farini, ZP/ider TwoBags^ Arryadifity^ Chuck, Two Little Wooden 
leivS) Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Slmndross, <3Dc., <£?c. 

Chaptek YIIL 
“ CanncB rides ille 9 ” 

“ Jam inopes, seddic, uno noti iellusl 

REN- StEAP^TOSE 
drew Pinto aside, 
and showed him 
the notes* 

“ Tres cher,^^ he 
said, grasping his 
hand, “I wouldn’t 
have believed it, if 
I hadn’t seen it; 
hut I have seen it, 

and—and ” 

“And you do 
believe it! ’’ ex- 
claimed Sweetie, 
awaking to the 
horror of the situa- 
tion. 

“ What can I 
say?” pleaded 
Sthapmoee. “Here 
are the Bank of 
Elegance notes ; 
here is your name 
to the bills with 
which your brother 
has i)aid me ; and 
here is my name to 
bills with which 
your brother has 
paid somebody else. 
Ail forgeries.” 

“ What is to be 
done ? ” 

“ Tres cher, il 
rCy a qu'un pas; 
accrochezAe! aus- 
sitot que possible J 

“ And my brother ? ” ^ 

“ QuHl aille au diable /” replied Steapmoee. II en a dejdfait tm verrou 
avec La Loo-Loo / ” 

“It will break the heart of my father, or it will break my father’s heart,” 
murmured Pinto, as his thoughts wandered back to dear old Ollendorfian days, 
when he and his brother had taken first lessons in French together. 

Steapmoee shrugged his shoulders, hut carefully, for he remembered that 
even the best of buttons cannot bear too great a strain. 

“ The police are here,” he whispered. 

Giving a hurried glance round, Sweetie took tw’o steps backward, and cleared 
the river at a single hound.* On the other side waS waiting Matt Took, his 
faithful servant, with eight horses and a box of disguises. Sweetie rapidly 
assumed one of tnem ; high patent leather boots, Short jacket with bells, buck- 
skin breeches with gay ribands, and a pointed hat similarly adorned ; then he 
leaped on to the centre hoTse, and, gathering up the ribands of all colours, he 
cracked his whip, cried aloud exultingly, “Hoo^-la! tchk!” and dashed 
away, standing on his bare-backed steeds and driving eight horses at once, in 
the dress of a Courier of St. Petersburg. 

Thus he commenced his fiight from England, and turned his hack on the land 
where he could nb longer show Ms face. 

The police were after Mm ; fortunately, a lon| #ay after him. In perpetual 
disguise WEIS Ms only safety until he had broSsed the Italian frontier. 

At the first Station the faithful Matt Took met Mm ^th ft new dress. It 
was in the character of Mr. Pickwick, StOl driving eight horses and riding on 
a bare-backed steed, that he urged on his career, Hieih yrimS comme Sieur 
Gladstone he rode on MS hacks, and avoiding GieeiiWieh, Was received, hoW 
made up as the Earl of LoinAiS, by the thoroughbred Mayor of Pover^ who 
gave him a back as far as the Oustom-HouSbi and introduced him to one bf 
England’s proudest naval piers. After this, to cross the Channel, he appeared 

* Mditor (^o Authoress)^— At h smgU hound. Isn^t tiui rather too mucli of a stretch ? 
Mind, we only suggest reconsideration; just to look before you mdke him t^e such a 
leap. Eh?— jEn. ^ . 

Authoress (to Lditor), — All depends on the width of the river and his athletic 
capacity. "What more simple ? — W. 

PAiior {^0 Authoress). — ^True. 



as a sailor with flags, then as a gendarme (with a song), 
then as a British soldier,— Matt Took accompanying 
him all the way, running by Ms side, and throwing him 
up the things irom time to time as occasion re(iuired, — 
until, as a merry Swiss boy, he faced the mountainous 
range, and, as a last trial, brought Mmself up before 
the Judge and Jura, and found himself in Italy. 

Free at last. Free indeed. But dishonoured, lost to 
society, lost to his Order by his brother’s act. 

And on the river’s bank in England ? 

^ The moonlight shone on three persons ; on two hy the 
river; on a third up above on the terrace. The last 
shivered, shut his hook, called out, “I’m going to take 
some gruel and put my feet in hot water.” Then he 
sneezed. “ Good night, Eegula, don’t mind me,” and 
he disappeared. It was the voice of her husband, the 
Honourable Meees Haddow, and they heard his sneezes 
growing less and less audible in the distance. 

“And so we meet, my loveliest ! It is destiny,” said 
Steapmoee, in a low fervid voice. 

She laughed, that soft, low, cobra-like, cough-no- 
more-lozenge laugh of triumph, and of mockery. 

“Bah! ” she said. “Let us be epicurean while we 
can.^ Let us see in the philosophies of the Ancients the 
music of the future ! Let us, like the Sylvans of old, 
live on crumpled rose-leaves, or swing in the sunlight 
of the EphimeDides, happy and careless as the glorious 
vine-crowned Baccalaureats of old.* If there is a 
thread of Life woven in each man’s destiny, let it pass 
from those Fates, Clio, Otho, and Genesis, into the hands 
of those who can weave their own, and defy the thunders 
of a Proletarian age. These are the mellifluous poets of 
silence ; these are the joys of love, and the bloom that is 
on the poet’s rye too rural lAy ! Let us revel and roam, 
while the Troubadours sing to the Sirocco, and the 
Yargnar Zaddawg, from his Northern home, summons 
the Gunther to bring him his armour of ice from the 
glades of Barklaysquarr. Hoi let Lucuixus dine and 
Justinian digest his own laws I For me, I would ever 
rob Petees of a carriage, to pay Paul for roses, that 
are the Pride of Waltham and the Glory of Dijon I ” 

And as she spoke she drew the roses from her hair, 
and scattered their dew-tipped petals to the hushed 
night wind. Steapmoee smiled. 

“ I am not quite so Q,uixotic,” he said. “ But and 
he took her warm fingers within Ms own, and meeting 
the glance that gleamed on him, with the fire of his own 
dark brilliant eyes — “ I love you, Begula I ” And as 
the image of herself floated in the stream at their feet, 
the ripple played upon her lips, that seemed to say, “My 
cold, proud Steapmoee, I have conquered you at last I ” 

I “Ah, BueltnI ” she said, “I teach you a better, a 
grander love than that of figure and of form. You 
laughed at the world, et tu deviefis gros, mon ami. You 
curb yourself — ^you are strait-laCed. But now,” she 
murmured, with the caressing SwebtneSS of a serpent- 
charmet, “ now you can unbend ; now you need fear no 
restraints, for I love you I Buklyn, I Idve you ! ” 

“ And I you I ” he cried, and a warm lurid light burnt 
in Ms eyes, as he drew her to him, in so Wild and 
passionate an embrace that made the last waistcoat- 
string give, and the seam crack. But they heeded not. 
Could he strain after appearances now that the seams 
Were gone ? If he did momentarily care, it was but the 
CEkxe of one button, and that '^as the last. She had 
conquered, and this was Love! And Sweetie, the 
friend, doubly betrayed, where was he now ? 

* PAitor {to Authoress, by speeicd wire). Admirable as philo- 
sophy. but isn’t it a little above the heads of our readers P Who 
■were the Ephimenides ? and haven’t “ BaecalaTureates ” more to 
do with the UniverBitv degree of Bachelor of Arts than with the 
worship of the Rosy God ? Of course we may be wrong, but’we 
only hint, and pause for a reply. — ^E d. 

Authoress {to Pditor, hy ditto). Don’t hint, and don’t pause. 
How Mgh do your readers hold •their heads ? Ask . “ any school- 
boy ” about the EpMmenides. Also ask any pth'er schoolboy 
about the Baccalaureats.” Corps di Pmo ! I ought to know 
bmething about the classics. Mais, si vouh avez des sot^gons, 
demandez ma il^es susdits. — W. ; 

Pditor {iy same). "We will. wiR haye a juvenile party- 
on purpose. , {Subsequent Note.^WeJ^je had the party, . Ho 
one admitted over fourteen, or, after jive All over by 8*30. 
Yery small hhd very early. Hoi^e^oi them knew anything about 
the Ephimenides or Baccalaureate but they *ve left the house 
in an awful mess, and broken some of the best chairs, ?and 
j nearly all the valuable china. This comes of asking “any 
1 schoolboy.”)— Ed. 
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INTERESTING PROBLEM. 

{On Shore at Besiha Bay,) 

Bluejacket {landed over Us Nag's head). ** Well, this is alt. teet well fob me, Shipmet ; bttt how TWE—Uank Uank—kEE you 

GOIEQ TO GET OVEE?"' 


Chaptee IX , — ** Gout de Tout choux.^^* 

Itti Duepa sprang out of abed two feet up in l^e air. She was 
only sixteen— only sixteen all at once— a woman quite. A cock wacis 
crowing on her thatch— he said, “ How do-you-doo-dle-doo this 
morning ?” every time he crowed. 

She opened the window and laughed at the old cock on the thatch. 
It was so pleasant to he woke by him at three o’clock in the morning. 
She said, **You joUyold Cook! ’’and splashed half a jug of cold 
water over him. 

There were two kids in a drawer. There was a thrush in the 
horse’s foot in the meadow. There was a calf and a half calf on the 
book-shelf. There were bees in her bonnet, “ and,” the happy ohiid 
murmured to herself, “ there is a big Bee in Belgium, and there are 
two more Bees in Brabant.” 

Itti Dtiffa was very ijretty. 

To judge of her prettiness you had to look at her, Xo one ever 

♦ Editor ^0 Authqrm, hy submarine private telephone), Ohhre et trhs 
spirituelU Madame, weVe just read this chapter through twice, and want to 
ash, Why this change of style ? ” It is not like the previous chapters. 

Authoress {to Editor, same medium of commmieation). Was that you 
speaking just now > 

Editor {to Authoress), Yes. 

Authoress {to Mitor), Say it again. {Message, as nearly as possible, 
r^^ated,) Trks hien. But your voice didn’t sound the same as first lime ; 
and some of your words were changed. How ’s this ? 

Editor {to Authoress, by sami), Chkre et trks spiritmUe, we comprehend 
the sarcasm. Sorry we spoke. 

Author &is {per eandem teJ^hmsewi), Moi aussi, I’ve lots of styles. Have ! 
you never read my Jhoo ZAttle JToodkn Jews, Eolly md Earini, and 
ArryadMiy f ^ If not, you’ve got a pleasure, and a great one, to come. 
This dieter is someuung in that style,' and whenever I write about my 
dear lit^ favourite, Itti DuppA—a character so true to nature as to attract 
hy its inborn loveliness — I shall, to the end of this Bomance, invariably 
adopt this pailioular style. On the Lyric Stage — certainly in the Wagnerite 
Music dramas— is not a particular strain always associated with a particular 
character F Yes. Eh lien odors, allez done /— W. 


denied that. She seemed as if she had lived among the iowers, and 
had grown like them, only greener. Her walk was her^ stalk ; her 
hands were like broad shady palms ; her feet seemed as if they had 
just dropped off a boot-tree; each, eye was a little daisy. On the 
rirst of May, she came out as a Columbine, and some shook their heads 
and thought her graceful, but somewhat hardy ; yet when she went 
to [dance among the village children, she stood like a wallflower, 
Q-ardeners loved her, and said she was a good sort. Her hair was 
like candytuft. Her mouth was tulips. Her ears, auriculas. She 
was seldom seedy, and then she only suffered from a sort of sprmg 
fits, which she called “ the oonvolvolusses.” When unable to wyk, 
she hired a green fly. Her dress was fastened with In-pins. Her 
happy religion was that of a Spring Bnddist, and living in a small 
cottage up one pair of stairs, she was considered the first floorist out 
of Brussels. She said, in her laughing, modest way, “ I am better 
than the fuchsia, for there are/cto shier than I am anywhere.” At 
other times she let the fuchsias fade, and then said, “ I care only 
for the present, I don’t trouble my head about the fushnre.” 

J6:e, her peasant admirer, who heard her, gave her a present. 
But she only accepted it ; nothing more. 

She thought there were fauns in the fountains, and Pans everywhere. 
This was her beautiful worship. Art was her unconscious life ; she 
kept little useless Pans in various niches, on shelves, on ledges, any- 
where,^ where she could see, and rOverenoe them. Often she knelt, m 
pure simple devotion to the deed, with a small Pan in her haiid. It 
was early morning, a few minutes before her plain homely br^- 
fast, and she knelt in front of the rude stove— so rude that it had 
often made the colonr come to her delicate cheek, with its hot fierce 
breath, and forced her to hide her face, and turn away — on which 
presently she would place the pan containing all she cared for at 
that moment. Had a Faun come out of the stream close by, and 
shaken the shining spray from his yellow locks, it would but have 
realised what she saw in that little Pan of hers, only dripi)mg. She 
would steep her bread in that, and if she proposed to herself a toast, 
before drinking her chooolat complet, she would fry the morcmux 
graissis and be happy. She wore a pair of little wooden shoes. 
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Some people objected, and said there was nothing like leather ; but 
she heeded them not. When she sent them to the carpenter’s to be 
mended, and the cobbler thought he ought to have had the job. 
she stopped at his stall, laughed in his face, and cried, “Soled 
again I ’’ 

She was not like other girls. She said the Flowers had been her 

f odmothers. It sounded well, and some smiled on her and believed 
er. But many were envious of her good fortune, and whispered 
that she told untruths, and that if the Flowers had been her god- 
mothers, they must have been Flowers de Lies. 

But what cared she ? Nothing. 

She dressed in a real hood for use, and a false hood for efiect, 
and knew nothing of the Truth, or of The Untruth, for she was 
unspoiled by flattery, and uncankered by care, and as long as there 
were marigolds, she was rich, and as long as there was a sunbeam to 
support the roof of her cottage, she was happy. 

She was up early in the morning, for she loved larks. 

This guileless creature never stopped in bed one second after she 
was up and about ; nor from morning to night did she ever sit down, 
as other girls might have done, as long as she was running about. 
She loved her home ; and none ever could say of her that she was 
in more places than one, at the same time. She was not garrulous, 
or a chatterer, yet was never silent when speaking, nor was she in 
the habit of uttering a single word, when she was holding her tongue. 
When she lay down to rest, she shut her eyes, and went to sleep, 
unless she kept them open, and remained awake. She lived on 
nothing but food, sometimes eating, sometimes drinking, as the 
fancy seized her. When she sang, the neighbours first stopped 
their ears, then their work, and then sent in to ask her not to go 
on any more, so ravishing was the sound. 

And ItIi Dupfa lived on, loved the flowers, and the sprouts, and 
the bread and the butter, and the cotelettes aux pommes de terre, 
and the wine and the water, and the biscuits and the fruit, and, 
fond of gambolling on the turf, she only asked the simple q.uestion, 
that has puzzled many a wiser and a better head than hers, “As 
long as you are happy, what is the state of the odds ? ” And when 
the red sun set, it was even betting ; though, for all that, she would 


lay from nine to four every night of her life, until the breakfast 
hour came, when she put the pot on, and went for the field. 

Often she walked into her breakfast in the great city of Brussels ; 
she did not care for the grand and gay people, but threw mud or 
oranges at them as they went by. 

When they looked to see whence the salutations had proceeded, 
they little thought they were indebted to IiTi DuprA, trudging 
along demurely, with her basket of sprouts. 

She had one friend in the town. He was something in the City. 
He had a Roman nose, and was a Glover by trade, who lived from 
hand to mouth, and had a finger-stall, for the season, at the corner 
of the street. 

One morning she went into the town, whtn a stranger came np, 
and leaning against the stall, eyed her attentively. 

Itxi Dtjppa blushed. 

{To le cmitinued.) 


Note for Noodles. 

Tjbce Guingentenary of JoHis” Wtclippe’s rescue from Ms perse- 
cutors at Lambeth Palace in the spring of 1378, was commemorated, 
on Friday last week, by divers services and assemblies held in sundry 
places throughout the day, and concluding with a gathering to- 
gether, under the presidency of Mr, Osboune Moegait, M.P,, at tbe 
East London Tabernacle, Burdett Road, denominated a “Mass 
Meeting.” Perhaps there are donkeys whom it may he necessary 
to inform that the East London Tabernacle is not a Ritualist Meet- 
ing-house, and that the Mass Meeting which took place in it was an ‘ 
afiair not at all inappropriate to the memory of the “Morning Star 
of the Reformation.’^ 

The Suitak’s Oedee (oh the Geand Dhee’s Sweets 

to the Suite.” 

^ Peoveee foe the Cotthcie of the Royal Academy.— “ Hanging 
goes by favour.” 
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RECENT SCIENTIFIC IMPROVEMENTS. 

Mistress, ** You needn’t be so frightened, Marta. It's only the Phonograph.” 
Maria. “ Lor’, Mum ! I thought it was a Sewing-Machine, and I only just 

TOUCHED the HaNDLB, AND IT SPOKE JUST LIKE THE VERY MORAL OF MASTER 1 ” 


WHOLESOME SEYEEITT. 

{Fro^n our own Sporting Time-Keeper.) 

The Oxford men, who have been strangely 
late this year in showing on the London 
water, have at last tnrned np, and to judge 
from their jSrst public performance on 
Saturday, their disinclination to put in an 
appearance is easily to be accounted for. 
We have seldom witnessed a more dis- 
graceful exhibition, and from bow, who 
appears to be deformed, to stroke, who is a 
great hulking and overdeshed specimen of 
humanity, there did not seem to ns to be a 
single oar who ought not to have been 
hooted out of the veriest provincial boat- 
olub. 

Smithson, of Brasenose [6], struck ns as 
being a particularly ill-lookiug lump, his 
“ reach’’ being short, his action sprawling, 
his slide irregular, and his recovery simply 
disgusting. Ho doubt he is a mere make- 
shift, but we should strongly advise those 
who are backing the “ dark blue ” to have 
a thoxouprh understanding on the matter 
without further delay. 

With regard to Puhcbll- Brown, of 
Trinity, who is set down at present for 2, 

I and Blinks, of Wadham [5], we should 
;like to ask both of these “gentlemen” 
whether they think they are doing credit 
to 'the colour they wear, or to the tlniver- 
sity from which they hail, by rolling about 
like a couple of porpoises, and so destroy- 
ing the last vestige of interest in an event, 
on which good honest English money has 
been so freely staked ? 

As to the rest of the crew, we shall have 
a “ word to say” to each of them when we 
deal with Cambridge, which we hope to do, 
fully and fairly, to-morrow. From all ac- 
counts, a coal-heaver’s horsewhip would 
appear to be a more likely and effective 
instrument than a critic’s pen, if the Light 
Blues are to he dealt with in a fashion to 
do justice to the public who patronise 
them, Ent we shall see. Meantime, we 
should 'like to ask the Oxford Coxswain j 
what his Uncle was doing in Mew South 
Wales in 1839. 


A JOOT-RACE OF THE FUTURE. 


iTwentieih and Last Bay.) 

The twenty competitors were now reduced to Snooks and O’Mul- 
LTGAN. The former had travelled 2,084 miles, and the latter was 
only one mile and two laps behind. Urged by their backers, the two 
men crawled feebly along. Snooks was in rather better condition 
than his rival. His feet were less swollen, and his eyesight had lasted 
longer. Both competitors were reduced to skeletons, and had long 
since lost consciousness. The account of the death and burial of 
“Scuddbr” Tompkins (who had fallen down dead on the track on 
the sixteenth day) had made no impression on either of them. 

At half-past twelve O’Mttlligan, who had taken two hours over 
Ms last lap, fainted away. The usual remedies of hiting the can, 
horsewhipiang, pricking with butchers’ skewers, &e., having been 
apphed invain, the Inckless pedestrian was carried to his tent. Here 
he was attended by a doctor, who administered stimulants. Shortly 
after four o’clock he partially regained consciousness, and was 
understood to ask for a priest. On learning this, his relatives 
introduced a lawyer. Having won the second prize, it was desirable 
that he shonld not die intestate. 


In the meanwMle, Snooks had crawled 2,090 miles and two laps 
Jtwt as he commenced the last lap he tottered, and would hav< 
fallen, had he not been propped np with an iron bar by one of hii 
trainers. It was now a question whether it would be humane t< 
mge Mm on to farther exertion. The matter was referred to th 
Umpire, who decided that though the race was virtually at an em 
(havmg been reduced to one competitor), as the match was intendec 
try human endurance to the utmost,, and thus teach a ver 
valnabM lesson, further employment of stimulants woul! 

be omissible. A red-hot poker was accordingly suddenly applie< 
to the calf of one of Snooks’ legs, with gratifying resM^, Th 


man suddenly seemed to pull Mmself together, put on a spurt, and 
crawled nearly half a lap in something less than two hours. 

At this point the stimulating effect of the hot poker seemed to 
have evaporated. A feeling of great disappointment spread through 
the hall as it became known that the wonderful athlete could not 
possibly accomplish the marvellous feat of walking two thousand 
two hundred miles in twenty days. 

At this juncture the doctor (whose services were no longer re-^ 
quired by poor ()’Mtilexgan) put in an appearance on the track. 
The matter having been explained to Mm, he suggested that 
perhaps a preparation of lunar caustic and oil of vitriol applied to the 
heels of the pedestrian might do what the poker had failed to effect. 
The doctor’s suggestion was received with thunders of applause. 
The experiment was tried, and with the most perfect success. Just 
before midnight Snooks finished the last lap of the 2,200 miles, and 
was taken away more dead than alive, amidst the enthusiastic 
cheering of a throng of excited spectators. 


EX NIHILO NIHIL KIT. 

The oddest recommendation of a showy new Hotel lately opened 
in the Metropolis is to be found in its advertisement in the shape of 
a quotation from one of the daily papers; — “Hothing in London 
approaches it,” 


SHAKSPBARIAN REELEOTXON (ON THE SIGHT OE A SPRING SALAD). 

“ The earth hath cresses as the water hath, 

And the^e are of them.” 


■* C’est Magnipique ’’—(but let us hope)— “ CE n’est pas la 
Guerre.”— T he Charge of the Six MUlions. 
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THE CORRECT COLOURS. 

(Solnscr.) 



“ Tell thee what is Camhridge'hlue?” “What, then, 'inay*he'Oxford blue?” 

Soar where bright as Punch’s fon rise Hover where the sapphire ocean, 
E-idges of divinest hue, ^ Darkening to a deeper hne, 

Basking in. the golden sunrise I IMQrrors Heaven’s eternal motion. 

Mount, and where the glowing day Plunge thee, there, a daring diver ; 

Pales in azure, till aH ’s blue, love, For the surface — no, that ’s not it. 

Take a yard of Heaven away, ^ In the black and blue reviver 
And you ’ll find that that will do, Deeply plunge — and then you ’ve got 
love. it. 


HAEYEY A HUMBUG ! 

On" Monday, the First instant, a numerously attended meeting of members 
of the j^tiphysiological Society was held at St. Luke’s Hall. Besides Anti- 
Yivisectionists, the assemblage included Anti-Yaccinationists, Anti-Tobacco 
Leaguers, Compulsory Hood Templars, Peculiar People, and other enthusiasts of 
the same intelligent description. The Chair was occupied by lUk. Moaeej. 

The C hatr'M'an said they had met on an anniversary most appropriate to 
their purpose. (“ Hear, hear / ”) He knew it was commonly called All Fools’ 
Day, (“ Oh, oh 1 ”) But of comse he didn’t speak of it as that. He regarded 
it as the Tercentenary of the birth of Wil-l tatw Habvet, the discoverer of the 
Circulation of the Blood ; and there were those who might think Brevet’s 
birthday and All Fools’ Day were very difierent, because Haevet was no fool, 
yell, he would not exactly call EEaevet a fool, for then perhaps he (the 
Chairman) should be told that he was another. (A titter,) But he would say 
that he considered him far from wise, for sufficient understanding would have 
enabled him to discover the circulation of the blood, or anything else, without 
resorting to vivisection. He certainly thought Haevet the anatomist a very 
much over-rated man. There was another Haevet whom he thought a much 
greater man th^ the discoverer of the blood’s circulation: he meant the 
Haevet who discovered Harvey’s Sauce. {Laughter,) Too much had been 
made of the former discovery and all such discoveries. Patients continued to 
die in spite of them, and doctors differed.' It was argued that Haevet’s— 
Circulation Haevet’s— discovery enabled surgeons to perform great operations 
before unthought of, taking up and tying arteries, and so on— things just as well 
let alone. He didn’t believe m doctors, nor surgeons neither— he owned him- 


self one of those whose faith was faith alone. {Cheers*) 
Faith against physic, he said ; ay, and against surgery, 
too. The faith that sufficed for the cure of a Fever 
would be just as equal to setting a broken bone. 
(“ jETear/”) Perhaps mere faith had never yet been 
tried in that case, but whenever it was, of course it 
would prove no less effectual than in the other. A living 
faith would nullify any necessity for operations on live 
creatures. To return to Haevet, he would suggest that 
they should endeavour to make him cease to be quoted 
as an authority for vivisection. They should take 
measures to destroy the influence of his name. Suppose 
a prize were offered for the best Essay written with that 
view. Its title might he The Unimportance of the 
Circulation, or The Discovery of the Circulation of the 
Blood of No Use, Perhaps even a reward might he 
held ont for the clearest demonstration that there was in 
fact no truth at all in the theory of the circulation of 
the blood— which was his (the Chairman’s) own private 
opinion. An astronomer named Paeallax had proved 
the earth a flat, and himself too, some said, but satire 
was no argument. doubt the earth was also station- 
ary, and so he (the Chairman) suspected was the blood 
as well. {Cheers,) A further remuneration ought to be 
advertised for a Cartoon of Haevet dissecting an ago- 
nised lapdog, to be copied and posted all over London. 
A lot of physicians and surgeons were soliciting sub- 
scriptions to a Harvey Tereentenarv Memorial Fund, for 
erecting a statue to Haevet at Folkestone, where he 
was horn on April Fools’ Day, 1578, but by far the fittest 
testimonial to Mm would be an Anti-Yiviseetion poster. 
(Mr. Moaee sat down amid vociferous applause.) 

After a series of addresses from Mr. Ceanke, Mr. 
Cbotchie, Mr. Litnes, Mr. Looseslate, and Sir Simeoit 
Snipe, a Committee was appointed to report on Mr, 
Moake’s suggestions, and the Meeting concluded, 

A FILLIP FOE THE FAITHFUL. 

“ Never look a gift-horse in the mouth .” — Old Frov&rh, 

[The Pope complains that the presents of the faithful assume 
too frequently the form of hrie-d-brac, and too seldom that 
of hard cash.] 

Leo XII. loquitur — 

Deae Brethren ! There ’s nought to a Pontiff more 
sweet 

Than the gifts wMch the faithful ones pile at his feet, 
The signs most substantial, and surest by far. 

Of a zeal that ’s not slack, and of purse-strings that are. 
Be sure that Ms heart, as your gifts yon deliver, 

‘Will welcome each off ’ring, and warm to its giver. 

But, Brethren, one delicate hint we may drop — 

We do not keep an Old Curiosity Shop, 

Or warehouse of mere hric-d-hrac, at the Yatican. 

The apophthegm old, “ his dot qui dto dat,’^ I can 
j Fully endorse, but I ’d fain add to that 

“He who gives what’s most wanted, gives thrice.” 

I Verhum sat. 

Squat Japanese Idols we would not pooh-pooh, 

They are all very well— from an Art point of view'; 
Nor would we discourage our liberal laics 
By sneering at “ Chromos” or Roman Mosaics, 

But butchers and bakers would both hold it odd 
If I tried to pay them with an ivory god, 

While Swiss G-uards might look— well, exceedingly 
funny, 

If offered buhl inkstands instead of their money. 
Remember that oft, on this lucre-ruled earth, 

Money ’s handier far than the best money’s worth, 

And a Pope cannot quite play the usurer’s part, 

And offer “ half cash down, and half works of Art I ” 
’Tis painful to think that the pagan god Plutus 
So deeply should e’en now inearth and emhmte us. 

But I think the assertion will not he deemed rash, 

That the handiest gift, these hard times, 4s hard cash ! 
So if you would hit our cMef need to a niee^, 

Dear Brethren, you ’ve now the straight tip. Bene-- 
didte! 

Somebody’s I*oliey. 

{By Thesem, Mny of Athens.) 

** Stiil shaping fantasies that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends.” 

Midsummer NigM 8 Bream, Act v., So. 1. 


Toil, iixmv. 
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A WEEK of waiting—for dis- 
cussion of tlie Marquis of Saiis- 
BiTEX’s Circular, admiuisteriug 
a facer, or, ratner, a series of 
facers, to the Treaty of San ' ’'5:\ > , , \ 

Stefano. The Gorernment has * k v\ Ci. 

put down its foot. The Treaty ^ 

has to go, or the Lion and the Bear must have a fight for it. Even 
the Budget looms small in the presence of the great question— 
“Peace or War? 

Monday j April 1 {Lords).-— An ominous day for bringing down the 
Royal Message, notifying toParliamentthat “the state of public afiairs 
intne East, and the necessity in connection therewith of taking steps 
for the maintenance of Peace and the protection of the interests of 
the Empire, having constituted a case of great emergency {How 
about style, my Lord B ?} within the meaning of the Law, Hex 
MiarBSTV has been pleased to call out her Reserve Forces for perma- 
nent service.” Paws off, Toby ! 

This is a Royal Message— albeit brought down to Parliament on 
All Fools’ Bay— only to be delivered with decorum and reoeived.with 
gravity. Lord BEACONSFisin so delivered it, and Funch, for 
England, so accepts it. Funch renders it into his own tongue in his 
Cartoon. It brings the Lion and the Bear face to face on the narrow 
ledge of San Stefano. There is not room to pass. Three courses 




remain — Bead-lock, Beath- 
grapple, or Retreat. Which 
is it to be ? England, Europe, 
and the World, look, with 
bated breath, for the reply. 

V ^ . Earl Gbex— as usual the 

' ^ “Hal o’ the -Wynd” of. the 

Honse of Lords— put the dhemma which next week’s debate, it is to 
he hoped, will resolve. “ It is not enough, your Ma™tt *®dniy 
Lords, to tell us your ohjeotious to the Treaty of San Stdp^ WMt 
do you propose to put iu its place ? You can t set up' his Humpty- 
Bamptyuess, the Padishah, again. You refuse to recognise tne 
uncivilised &av, under Russ rod, heir to the Turks landSj tene- 
ments, and hereditaments. Whom have yon in contemplation, as 
successor to the damnosa^ hut illecebrosa hereditas^ of the Ottoman r 
The Ottoman !— that most tronhlesome of Bame Europa s meoM or 
furniture— which everybody wauts to sit upouj and which pDjtt- 
nately declines to he sat npon comfortably ; which is always in tne 
way, yet can never he effectually shoved on one side; which is oy 
common admission rotten, yet cannot get itself quietly broken up ; 
which serves to wrangle over, to fight over, to break shins over; 
serves, in short, for all purposes hut a comfortable lorage or a quier 
place of repose. And now here is poor old Dame Europa 
point, as it seems, of tumbling over it, into the Fire of General war i 
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Their Lordships, after the Mountain was delivered of its Earth- 
quake, trifled with a brace of Mice — Scotch Education, and Railway 
Passengers Duty. 

(Commons,)— ThA Royal Message, and the settlement of the 
Debate thereon, for Monday next, was the first business of the Com- 
mons also, which got itself adjusted with some diflieulty. Naturally, 
Budget and Royal Message are two omnibuses which cannot be 
steered through St. Stephen’s Bar in the same week without some 
dificulty. 

It was as gratifying to Mr* Punch as, evidently, to Mr. Clad- 
STONE, to see Sir H. D. Woipe so well to the front, in the capacity 
— if we may be allowed the word — of what Mr. Gladstone called 
“ an authentic organ ” of the Ministry. ^ 

Commenting on the question of the moment, and the last batch 
of diplomatic polite letter-writing thereon. Sir Chael^ Dilee 
called attention to a passage in the last Blue-Book, in which Sir H, 
Elliott stated to Lord Derby that Prmce Gobtsobcakofe had staiel | 
to a “ trustworthy person ” that Russia would keep the Bessarabian 
question out of the view of Congress. ‘‘ Who was this trustworthy 
person ? ” asked the inquisitive Member for Chelsea. “ A question 
not to be asked,” said 8ir H. D. Wolfe, speaking as the Tarvey- 
drop of Diplomatio proprieties. In the august language of Chan- 
ceReries, Sir Hbney explained, Trustworthy persons” axe persons 
whom Ministers can not name, but can trust. 

Order at length taken for the two big ’busses, the House went to 


The night’s fun was distinguished from the obstructive nights of 
last Session, first, by the good humour which prevailed, due to the 
infusion of a small bnt eminently respectable English element, 
both Conservative and Liberal, among the night’s Obstructives, which 
brought up the mmority as high as 50 occasionally, and often to 
20 and 30 ; and, next, by a poetical ontburst from Punches old 
friend and correspondent, Mr. Bbiogs, whom he connatulates on 
his^first appearance in the character of Bard. The'cntburst was the 
more remarkable as it was inspired by a Lowtheb ; the first time, it 
is believed, that any member of the lairdly ever served as a peg for 


poetry— even House of Commons poetry. The explanation of thelong 
nightVfuu is briefly that the Govemnient has rashly committed 
itself to the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, which it hates* The Home- 
Rulers, for some reason best known to the Priests, have chosen to 


take up the Bill, with the exception of a knot, who— not that they 
love Priests less, bnt that they love whiskey more— oppose it as 
hotly. Punches own Major and Mr, Mubbbcy at their head. Fitting 
head for such an opposition I — 

‘‘ For who hut the Murphy in front should be seen, 

When the craythnr they’re fighting aginst is Potheen? ** 

With them is a knot Jof Liberals, who,^ like Mr* Punchy decline 
to have sobriety forced doym the public throat by Act of Parlia- 
ment, and so object to the Bill on principle — as the small end of the 
wedge. See what unrivalled elements of a pretty quarrel I An 
Irish question. Irish Members pro and con* of course. A Con- 
servative Government nominally supporting, hut sorely against 
the grain. Sturdy Conservative Members bitterly opposing. Stody 
Liberal Anti-Sabbatarians and Anti-Sumptnarians in a determined 
protest. A veritable witches’ cauldron of incongruous ingredients, 
hut promising obstruction, both slab and good. 

Matter for a fight that shall last tUl the Day of Doom. The 
question never can, and never will, be settled. It can only be 
fought over, even though Mr. CCoinvoR Poweb carry out his 
threat of putting it down on the paper for every night, and bringing 
it up whenever he gets an opening. Not even that Power can carry 
the Bill. But one thing Parliament has got at last. Exactly the 
Hobby for Obstruction to ride rough-shod on, over Time, Sense, ^iCon- 
venience. Order, and Dse, all together, and,lstrange to say, rather 
io a good than a had end, after adl. 

Tuesday (Lords)* — X hush of horror before business began, at the 
news of Lord Lbitbim’s murder. The sentence of the Vehm--Gencht 
was executed in a wild part of far-ofi Donegal. Lord Leepbui has 
been long known as the most determined assertor of the right to do 
what he liked with his own, which the Irish Vehm- Gerieht does not 
admit. He has been tried and condemned, sentenced, ^d executed 
by the Tribunal that sits in secret, hut slays openly. Will the Law 
that is enthroned openly tolerate the Secret Sister that judges in 
her teeth, and executes in her despite and defiance ? 

Lord Thuelow opened thjs Sunday ope^g of Museums and 
Picture-Galleries. The question has come to be, not Is tlw thing in 
itself desirable ? ” but, “Is there a popular pressure for it ? ” Thus 
far the Public-House reigns among amusements m sole supre- 
macy of the English Sunday. While Bmig has it ^ his own 
way* it is not likely he will admit j^t or Nature to a shwe of nis 
Sunday monopoly. But it is something to find a Bishop of London 
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AN EVE TO BUSINESS. 


ShipWTCclud PaHy [who s&es 7iis way to supply Sketch 0 % tJw to the 

Illustmted Papers). “Bsa pardon, but do you happjsnt to hate such a 
Thino as a piece of India Rubber ! ? ” 

admitting that the object of those "who propose to open Mnsenias and Galleries 
on a Sunday is to promote the welfare of the working: classes. Punch notes 
this Episcopal admission as of good augury for the cause of better, because less 
bitter and less boozy, Sunday observance; and welcomes the out-spoken declara- 
tions of the Bake of Westminster, Lord Granville, LordMoRLET, Lord Truro, 
and Lord Dunraven, in favour of Gallery and Museum v. Publio-fiouse. 

But “ public opinion ” is not yet ripe. May it ripen to that slow maturity 
which promises good keeping fruit. Certainly opinion on this point is not like 
to be of the kind described as “ soon ripe, soon rotten,” 

(Cowimows.)— Colonel Loyd-Lindsat explained how in the event of Line 
Regiments being sent abroad, the Militia battalions brigaded with them would 
be embodied as their feeders. Herein Jfr. Pmch sees a grand Historical 
Picture—say, for the Senior United -a sort of pendant to the once popular 
Grecian daughter sucMing her aged papa in prison — “ The Militia feeding the 
lAneP The trustworthy person” turned up again. 

Mr. Eawceet to a languid House, “ small by degrees, and beautifully less,” 
moved his three Resolutions, condemning Sir John SiRACHEys Indian Financial 
scheme — Salt-tax, Trades’ Licence-tax, and Famine Fund to be spent on public 
works* There is one Resolntion which even Professor Fawcett, with m his 
, pluck, canNOT move — that is, the Resolution of the House of Commons not to 
' take an interest in Indian affairs. India is too big and too far off for even the 
large embrace of our Collective Wisdom. So she is left out in the cold, which 
[ she ought to l&e, being a hot country, while Wisdom cries from the Opposition 
; house-tops through the earnest fauces of Fawcett, and nobody but Mr. Grant 
I Buff, Sir GeoegtE Campbell, and Sir G. Balfour regardeth. 

Mr. Smollett pitched into everything that is called Indian Administration 
—the dealing with the Famine^by Home and Local Governments, Indian Ex- 
penditure, and, above all, Indian Public Works, which, according to Smollett, 
means Indian Public Waste. 

The QLuestion is, ought Salt-tax to have been eq.ualised, as Sir J. Sirachey 
proposes, to the mulcting of many millions and the gain of more, or abolished 
altogether ; and should trade-licences have been tolerated after Income-tax had 
been abandoned ; sneh trade-licensing being but Income-tax in disguise, and 
falling heaviest on the backs least able to bear it ? Sir Joeht Straohey will pro- 
bably reply to his critics— “ Admitting three-fourths of your strictures, show me 
any way of raising revenue that would not he open to as much or more objec- 
tion,” This was the plea of Lord G. Hamtltom, who put hisioase clearly and 
cleverly. 

Mr, Fawcett took two divisions— 87 to 163 on the Salt-tax, 96 to 159 on 
Trade-licences. The honours of argument are his ; hut the Strachey scheme 
stands— and will work, with more or less creaking— all the same. 

IFedwesday.— The ** trustworthy Iperson ” run down at last. It was the 
Roumanian agent at Vienna who told Sir Hehrt Eleioit what he had been 
ry Roumanian agent at St. Petersburg, who repeated what he had been 
wdd by Ptmee Gortscharoff. A'telling revmation I 

Shan we deal with fools according to their folly— or bray them in the mortar 
m penal law, whether their folly depart from them or not under the braying ? 


Such is the q.uestion raised on Mr, Pease’s Bill for limit- 
ing the cumulative penalties under the Vaccination Act, 
Mr. W. E. Forster and Mr. Gladstone in favour of 
Second Reading of the Bill. Lord R. Churchill, Br. 
Playfair, and Mr, Punch against, and the Bill thrown 
out — as it deserved to be — by 271 to 82. 

Fools cannot be allowed to perpetuate and disseminate 
small-pox. The only amendment of the Law Mr, Punch 
would sanction would be one authorising compulsory vac- 
cination of children where parents had neglected to pro- 
tect their little ones from the one plague against which 
Science has reared an impregnable barrier, behind which 
— ^though many from ignorance and carelessness neglect 
it— only fools that are fanatics, and fanatics who are fools, 
obstinately refuse to shelter. Consideration to them is 
cruel wrong to their children. And to prevent this the 
Law must take order. 

Thursday ( Commons) .—The Budget,— Thus, in brief 
To meet our bills, we ask you — 

Call not this demand a whacker — 

Twopence extra on your incomes, 

Fourpenee extra on your ’backer.” 

So take the one out of your pocket, Mr. Bull, and pay 
it ; and put the other in your pipe; and smoke it. 

Sentiment (from Sir Stafford): — “There’s more 
where that came from.” 

Chorus {from the Country), 

“We don’t want to pay— but by Jingo if we do, 

We’ve got the men, we’ve got the bills, and they ’ve spent ^ 
the money too.” 

Mr, Punchh verdict is, “ Short, but not sweet.’^ 

Friday (Lords), — ^Mauritius planters have a bad name 
for their treatment of Coolies. They may take the charge 
coolly, but the mother country is not disposed to do so. 
Colonial Secretaries, past and present — ^Lord K imberley 
and Lord Carnarvon — are in earnest, and a Colonial 
Ordinance has been passed, based on a despatch of Lord 
Carnarvon’s, prohibiting further immigration to estates 
where Coolies^ have been ill-used, and^ removing those 
who are established there already. This is as it should be. 

Certification of Beaths Lord (Minto says) is insufidcient 
and ^incomplete in Scotland. Is it that canny Scots 
consider bawbees wasted on a dead man ? 

(Commons,)— Di, Kenealx bearded the Speaker. The 
House howled at Br. Kenealy. It keenly appreciates 
the distinction between courage and audacity, indepen- 
dence and impudence. 

On going into Supply, Sir U. Kat-Shuttleworth— a 
weak Hercules for that Augean stable— moved Resolu- 
tions sketching out a reform of Metropolitan misgovern- 
ment. He proposes to extend and remodel the Corporation, 
and to give it rule over all London. Can the Lord 
Mayor and Aldermen play Atlas to snob a load ? Mr, 
Charley says No, He would have each Metropolitan 
borough a municipality. Sir McGarel-Hogo thinks the 
Metropolitan Board as good a substitute for a Metro- 
politan Government as we are likely to get. 

Sir S. H. Waterlow declared, that if the Government 
would bring in a comprehensive scheme, the Corpora- 
tion would not oppose, so no hostile hand were laid on 
mace or sword. This is a comfortable hearing. 

Mr. Stansfeld maintained urgency, which Mr. Cross 
denied, and objected to deal with Metropolitan Govern- 
ment by abstract Resolution, Certainly, the Minister 
who undertakes the matter will find it wants a founda- 
tion of about as much concrete Resolution .as law was 
ever built on. Mr. Cross wisely refused to pledge the 
Government to any plan— it being , clear that his own 
mind was a chaos, if not a blank, on the subject. 

The Corporation of the Future is stilly plainly enough, 


can remember it. It don^t move very fast, perhaps, F 
pur si muove. Looking City-wards and Country-wards, 
he feels he can still wait for his Corporation. 


Douhtfol. 

Humpty-Dumpty sat on Porte Wall. 
Humpty-Bumpty got a bad fall. 

"Will my I^rds B. and S., they and aU of their 
Ever set Humpty-Bumpty up again ? 
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A ROMA2TGE 


W E E D E E. 

Author of Folly micL Farini, Under Two Eags^ ArryadnHy, Chuck, Two IdttU Wooden Jews^ 
Nicothw, A Horse unth Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, (kc., <kc. 

Ghaptee X, — “ Quid O Hacche/ ihi sum uhi Bummum* 


^ \ <=^ tries to answer, guesses ; 

^ W u c oannot guess, ^ves 

up ; who gives up, Ms, 

and, only finds, too late, the Inevitable written in the great eonun<^ni* of the Past- time. 
Ah.fmes freres, if all knew the solutions of these Hfe-prohlenis, which of us would dare to 
ask the q^uestions ? Which of us could do so, and brave the just scorn and indignation of 
his own fellow-creatures I Were men all Josephs, were men all MOlers, there would be 
little chance of a living for the Joseph MiUer , — and his Men, Xo, mes freres, there are 
many now lying silent, for ever, in Earth’s clammy embrace, who have been bored to death 
i by a thrice-told tale, or riddlea by a spent, worn-out acrostic I Modus in rebus* Hassons 
\ aux autres cJioses* 

Then, bending down, he said to her, 

!. ‘‘ Will you give me one of your smouts, pretty one ? ” 

i Itti Dueea answered, ip. her childish way,— 

“ I do not give them, Sir ; I sell them.” 
f And the old man murmured, “ She is right I ” 

He knew the world. Hedde, redde J ” was his ancient Roman motto, for he was a 
true Italian ; and the pretty little wayward heathen at his side had attracted hiin. 

“ Is that your stock in trade ? ” continued the stranger, a young man, well formed, and 
manly, interrogating the little sprout-seller. , , ^ ^ 

“ Mine is not the stockin’ trade, Signor,” she replied, looking down at her little wooden 
shoes. - , , 

The old man smiled, and raised his cap reverently. He knew the world and ifcs humour ; 
he had heard that jest before now. , , , 

The Stranger seemed amused, and a strange light shone in one of his eyes, wh«ein ‘W'as a 
small round glass. This was how he looked out on the world ; this was his windcpr* It 
was like having a pane in his eye,” whispered Itti Dthpea to the old Glover. Whereat he 
raised his cap again, reverently. •u-i i-u- 

The young Stranger took a bunch of sprouts, and put them m the button-noie next nis 
! heart. Then he tossed her a gold piece. 

“ A quid,” he said, gaily^ pro quoF 
The ffirl blushed, and ouivered. 

** SigW’ she replied,^* a quid is useless to me. I do not smoke.” ^ ^ ^ ^ , 

But J do,” said the Glover, stretching out his hand ; but the child had been too quick 
for him ; she had pocketed the coin, and disappeared. 

“ Who is she ? ” asked the Stranger, in an apparently careless tofie. 




The old man closed one eye, and opened 
the other wide, ^ Then he placed his fore- 
finger, so as to bisect his Roman nose, at a 
given angle, just at the pons snorum. 

He said, with all Lis old Roman wit still 
fresh in him, I 

“Take G from Glover, and what re- 
mains ? ” 

. The young Stranger fiung him a purse of 
gold. 

“ Ohhe J ” cried the old Glover, joyously 
turning head over heels, previous to shut- 
ting up his shop for the day. “ Now, Sir, 
what Ees in my power I win tell you.” 

And he told him, as he had said, “what 
lies in my power.” 

Then the youth, when he had heard all 
that the old man had to relate, muttered 
to himself, 

“ And this little Goody Two-Shoes, is she 
a sly-hoots, after all ?” 

Cetaptee XL— “Jjfe.' Tite/ JErisago!^^ 

Eoe many mornings after this, Itti 
Bueea was mou^htful. The sparrow grass 
ran to seed, and fed on its own luxuriance; 
the lettuces were moist with dewy tears, 
for their hearts were full ; the weeds were 
smoking themselves in the sun. 

The peasants said that Itti Bueea was 
looking wan. ^ She thought she was looking 
wan too. Being wan, too, she wished she 
could have added “ three, and away ! ” 

But away with whom? Not with the 
peasant lout, Job, who loved her, and fol- 
lowed her everywhere, hut who, as old 
Pantaleoite, at the glove-stall, had said, 
was a mere Clown. Besides two is com- 
pany : not so three. 

A cow was lowing, away from her, in 
; the meadow ; a man was hieing towards 
her, in the field. Not Joe ? Not Panta- 
LEONB ? Who then ? 

“ I ’ll go hail he comes,” she said, as she 
stood by the wicket. 

The goats danced in the frisky worship 
of their meadow temple, as though they 
had been in their own Paddyminster ; the 
lambs bleated, then took three baa’s rest, 
and trotted down to see the old dam in the 
river. Then Itti Bueea threw an egg at 
quavering Pantaleonb, as he came out of 
the city, and took his way home ; and he 
saw her, and blessed her. Others sue pelted 
with crab-apples and medlars, from behind 
a wall, hut they only shouted out at her 
in their rough, pleasant, honest fashion, 
and passed on. Joe looked in at the gate 
with a dindon, and a string of sausages, 
and, grinning from ear to ear, in Ms 
clownish way, said, “ Hous mid encore I ’ 
Comment te frouves^tu demain f ” but she 
slammed the door in his face, and went in. 
Poor Joi was hurt, and coming up with 
Pantaxeone on the road, blamed the old 
man severely. The night was sultry. 
What harm, were she to leave the door 
open? Who would come to injure Itti 
Btcfpea ? 

She tookofi her wooden shoes, and put on 
a pair of dainty slippers. They were satin, 
but they had also been stood in. Then she 
threaded her hair with a garland, and from 
the cold soup tureen she took a small paste 
star— one of a thousand, that Lad latn at 
the bottom of her dish of potage-~~^d 
placed it on her forehead. 

The moon shone in throi^h the window, 
and cleared a magic cMe for her on the 
fioor, , _ 

She paused. Then she approached a 
cupboard, and, Witk cMdish glee, drew 
forth a box that the old Glover had sold 
her long ago. Then with a key she wound 
it up. It was n^ical, and played Ombra 
Leggiraf or the Leggy Qmbra^ froni 



PUlSrCH, OE THE LONDON CHAKIVAKI. 


[April 13, 1878. 



NOT QUITE THE SAME THING. 

M&rciful Traveller, Youe litilb Hoesb has been goiko well. "Wben do 'tod Bait him V* 

PaL "*Ah, shoeb, it’s bsen a pctett livel Eoad, Sor; but or 'll have to Bate him goin’ tip Sloggin Dbkry Hill, SoeI 


Dinorak, And tlie solitary Man in the Moon seemed to enter into 
the child’s whim, and sent a shadow to dance with her on the floor. 

Then she flitted ahont, smiling radiantly, glancing and pirouetting. 
She imagined, in her innocent way, that the Man in the Moon was 
an elderly nobleman in a private box, who was admiring her per- 
formance, and who would presently throw her a bouauet, and cry 
out, “Brava, Colombina! ’’ 

She Iktened. Two slaps were given outside the cottage. Was it 
a signal, or was she watched ? 

Through the keyhole she saw Joe and Pantaleohe coming up 
we path together, cautiously. Between them passed a maskea 
figure, rapidly, running. 

Her heart beat f ast,— faster,--fa8ter I 

She had bareljr time to fly to the casement, when through it shot 
ne^-ioremost, with hands stretched ont, a brilliant flashing form, 
^d m another moment she was clasped in her lover’s arms. 

Without, JoiB grinned with baffled rage, and tried to climb over 
Pahtaleone’s back to the window. 

At the sound of the Patrol th^ cried, “ Void un sergent de ville 
qm arrive / ” and fled. ^ And the Lovers were alone : she trembling, 
her, in attitudes of ever-varying charm and grace. 

Oh, Mister Spangles I ” she murmured, 

SwEMiE?’^^ w not Spahgles,” he replied, tenderly. ♦‘It is 

yet whispered in soft in(g[niry, with happy eyes, and 

“And you— will be Mrs. Sweetie ! ” 

Mm, crying silently. He wished he had a pooket- 
h2'n(gerehief in the dress, bnt there were no pockets. 

does not M^ow,” he thought, “ that every tear takes the gilt 
g^gerhread to the tone of about seven pound ten.” 

» 1; gently cmeof it. nmy ohanging ai«, 

BMJiy her,” Mesed J6t in the momin. to Paitta.- 
^ I ddw^,” ani therewith,^e to 

ftont 0 ^ the hotel where Pitstio 
PBro— the Swmym cif the White GhiardtH-was liying in o-riiA. 


Many accidents happened that day in Brussels. Everybody fell 
down, and J6:i^ alone was taken up. 

Daring the disturbance Pahtaleone witnessed the marriage of 
Itti Dtjeea and Sweetie, Joje was not permitted to enter the 
sacred edifice dressed as he was, with the head of a dindon dangling 
ont of one pocket, Ms usual string of saudssons out of the other, and 
a glazed hat with a cockade in it, wearing which he gave Ms word 
of honour, with his hand on his heart, that he was Pihto’s servant, 
Bnt Les Suieses were not to he taken in, and no more was Joe, so 
he remained outside, and heard the organ peal within, and in Ms 
bad heart he ^shed it were orange-peel without, that the bride and 
bridegroom might both come down, to Ms level, on the pavement. 

So they started on their wedii^ tour, Itti Dtjefa in her little 
wooden shoes, and Sweetie in Ms Whiteguardsman’s hoots, the only 
remnant of his former rank. 

But though the sun shone brightly, the Shadows were creeping up. 
Slowly and surely. Slowly ana surely. 

{To he contmmd,') 


Something like an Opening for ns at Last, 

The letoc^ semi-offloial Servian organ, announces 

“ Servia cannot consider the war ended until the Servian flag waves oyer 
Prishtma. ^ Europe repudiates the Treaty of San Stefauo, and Servia, acting 
in conjunction with other nations, takes up an armed position to protect her 
interests. An opportunity exists for jEnglani to acquire inHuenee with 
the Servian pei^leP 

What a chance for England ! 0 ye gods and little fishes I ** Non 
Angh sed Angeli : ” “ non Servi sed Domini 1 ” 


Question and Answer. 

Oe Worcester’s late election 
Eor a short account sufflce it — 
Question put, “ Licet-ne f ” 
Answer given, “ Non Lyoett,^^ 
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AN ORTHODOX DOUBT, 

Mamma deae, FuAKfoisB, the new I^uksb, always says hee Peaybes in 
Pebnoh. Do you think she will be todebstoob ? ” 


PUNCHES PROCLAMATION. 

IBiittrSius. H, 

Whereas, by tbe Eeserve (Moral) Force Acts of no 
particular date, but of general recognition and universal 
application, it is, amongst other things, provided that, 
in ease of imminent national danger and emergency, 
the Reserve Forces of Prudence, Patience, Patriotism, 
Justice, Magnanimity, Wise Forethought, and Rational 
Self-Restraint, ordinarily latent in the breasts of the 
sober, sagacious, and, for the most part, silent portion 
of the community, may authoritatively be called out on 
active public service : 

And ttheeeas the present state of public affairs and 
public opinion, and the necessity in connection there- 
with of taking steps for the maintenance of peace, and 
for the protection of the real interests, honour, and fair 
fame of the Empire, and, especially, of cheeking the 
insurgent forces of Pride, Passion, Prejudice, and 
spurious (if well-intentioned) Patriotism, now and for 
some time past deplorably and mischievously rampant, 
in our opinion, constitute a case of great emergency 
within the meaning of the said Acts : 

Now, therefore, We do, in pursuance of the said Acts 
and of our earnest endeavour for the furtherance of the 
Public Weal, hereby direct that forthwith all classes of 
the Reserve Forces above specified be called out on per- 
manent service, and shall henceforth proceed to and 
attend in their places (in Parliament or otherwise), and 
at snch time or times as may be needful, to serve as 
part of Our Army of Moral Militancy until their services 
are no longer required. 

Given at our Court in Fleet Street this tenth day 
of AprO, in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
hundred and seventy-eight, and the thirty-seventh of 
our reign. 

Tivat Punchius ! 


Predestined. 

{8ee the San Stef am Treaty Bmndarm.) 

The Greeks held that names are made, like marriages, 
in a higher state of existence. Does not the name 
“ Bulgaria ” support the theory F— It is evidently a com- 
pound of Bulge ” and “ Area.^^ 


^^GIVE! GITE!^^ 

The Cry of the London Hospitah 

'KkYST the Hospital that has a history I For a history means a 
far past ; and a far past means landed and funded property, dating 
from days when a penny of bequest or rental meant a shilling and 
often a pound now. Thus a past for a Hospital means property. 
Look at Bartholomew’s, and St. Thomas’s, and Guy’s. 

A Hospital without a past means a Hospital dependent on Yolun- 
tary Contributions. Now Toluntary (k)utributions are wonderful 
helps. But they sometimes let you down. They are the best Hos- 
pital orutcb, but cannot be trusted as its stay. 

Here is the London Hospital. It has a right to the definite 
article, for it addresses itself, more than any of its many excellent 
and useful fellows, to the needs, the labours, and the emergencies of 
London — as they are concentrated in the East-End, its poorest, 
densest, most toiling, and most sufieiing part. 

Here, in Mack and busy Whitechapel — as little of whiteness as 
of chapel about it now—in a high road roaring with traffic, girt 
close about with railways and docks and manufactories, with a huge 
fmigus-growth of labour and poverty gathering densely allround 
it, stands the London Hospital, little more than a century old, 
having grown from a little nucleus of four hired leasehold houses 
in Preseot Street, Goodman’s Fields, to its present proportions, — a 
great and well-ordered building, with its wards and waitmg-halls, 
examining-rooms and kitchens, baths and laundries, making up 
close on 800 beds, with doors open night and day to all who knock 
in their stress of need, without distinction of race or relig^ion; 
practically a :free hospital, for nearly three-fourths of its patients 
are admitted without letter or recommendation, save the urgency 
of the ease, medical or surgical, as it may be,— to the tune of some 
7000 in-patients and some 48,000 out-patients last year. On the one 
side, the sleepless labour of London continuously pouring in its 
acciaents and diseases; on the other, the sleepless kindness of the 
London Hospital ta^g in and tending tMs infinx of human 
wretchedness night and day. 

And yet, though the London Hospital can boast such a growth, 

f 


and does such a work, and though it has been winged by a Q.ueen 
and a Princess, its Wings want more feathering, that they may fly 
further on their errand of mercy, and cover more ground in their 
pelican-work of charity. 

Its seven hundred and ninety beds cost £30,000 more than its 
fixed income. It now seeks these thirty thousand pounds of annual 
income, to set off against so much pain relieved, and life lengthened. 
Shall it he enabled to open more beds, or must it close four hundred 
of those it has now ready ? 

To Mr. Lunches mind, a 'question not to be asked in this huge, 
rich City— in the East End, too, the quarter where the bones are 
ground that make tbe poor man’s bread, and tbe rich man’s money. 

Already ^e question hoe been asked, and a beginning made of the 
answer — an answer to the right tune, ** That ’s the way the money 
goes I ” Let all who pick up their gold on that Tom Tiddler’s ground 
—they say there’s not much for the picking up just now— set a few 
yards of their claim apart for the London Hospital. Why should 
not other guilds follow the Grocers, and give the Hospital a 
wing ? It can accommodate as many wings as^ an Indian idol, and 
will look all the better for them. Lunch rejoices to see tbe big 
Brewers— tbe Buxtons, and Coopes, the Barclays, and Ohabrtno- 
TON and Heads — puttffig their shoulders stoutly to the wheel, and 
coining down with their thousands and five hundreds of annual sub- 
scription ; and the big money-men and merchants, the Rothscjhxlds, 
and Babinus, the Hodgsons and Barnetts, the Peeks and John- 
sons, tithing and tolling themselves to the same or like amounts for 
the same good object. ^ „ 

Let tbe great City Pactolus, of which these are some of the chief 
tributaries and affluents, turn its main stream in the same channel, 
and send off some of its superfluous auriferous fluid on the same 

f ood work of irrigation, till the London Hospital is out of all 
anger of being left stranded by tbe ebb of “Toluntary Contribu- 
tions.” Till it can take thought for opening beds, instead of closmg 
them. Till it can open new wings, instead of closing sadljr undp 
pressure of pover^ those it has already opened, by the fostering aid 
of Q,ueen, and Princess, and (fity Guild. 


A Cry a la Russb {to Loumania ), — “ Bully for you! ” 
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WHERE THE MONEY COMES FROM, AND WHERE 
THE MONEY GOES. 

M ELL may Noethcote, 

§ ^ to meet war- 

a i \ A / waste, 

\ /\ / ^ Tobaceo-tax in- 

V V Source and outlay 

I I are in keeping : 

© \ V U This begins, tnat 

^ \ ^ ‘ X ends, in smoke. 




days I have seen here 
,., 1 fc I ^ I I \\ this winter — hurricanes 

\ 6 \\/\. wind and torrents of 

- — y rain. A schooner has 

mg^' p l u^ ^ been anchored under the 

fc h^k house for a fortnight, 

W. trying to get four days’ 

^ work done in unlading 

— \\^ i road-scrapings ’ for 

top-dressing, and has 

only finished this morning. These road-scrapings have been brought from Belfast ; and 
the Gigha man who owns the vessel assured me that they were much better for the land 
than scrapings from any Scotch town — ‘ for they are fery goot against toads and serpents and 
vermin.’ ” 


THE BEAR AND EEW EEIEHDS. 

Sate me from my friends ! ” may Roumania now 
say, especially when they are big ones, and Bears to boot. 
Who is saucy little Ronmania that she should set up a 
will of her own in the teeth and against the claws of 
Huge and Holy Russia ? A propos of the Russ resump- 
tion of Bessarabia, Roumanian will or deed to the con- 
trary notwithstanding, nothing director has ever been 
known probably in diplomacy than Gtostschakoee’s last 
— from the very latest Bine Book : — 

“ Prince Gortchakow declared to our agent that, notwith- 
standing our clamouring both at home and abroad, the Russian 
decision was irrevocable ; that she would not bring this question 
before the Congress, because it would be an offence to the Emperor; 
that if another Power wished to do so, she would not he a party 
to it ; that it was with us she wished to treat ; that if she could 
not succeed in making us give in, she would take Bessarabia 
from us by force ; that if we made an armed resistance, it would 
be fatal for Roumania.” 


Horace for the Cabinet. 

“ 0 Navis ! referent in mare te novi 
Eluetus ? 0 ! quid agis ” 

But Mr, Punch doesn’t feel inclined to go on 
“fortiter occupa 

Portum.” 

At least, not at present. 

TETTTH OS IRONY? 

TEOUT-PiSHHirG commenced on the First of April. Per- 
haps the old maxim of “ a worm at one end and a fool at 
the other” is true, after all. 


And after that feat of Saint Patrick’s— wMch. gives such virtue to the very 
road-scrapings of the isle where he made a clean sweep of the “varmint” — Foe the OiPOED Ceew. — The very place for strictly 
Mr. Justice Kbooh dares insult that National Saint I abstemious training : Tap-low. 


MES. GRTJNDY ON THE COMING COSTUME. 

“ It is stated that a fashionable poetess is about to attempt an important 
reform in female attire. The idea is to revive the costumes of the ancient 
Greeks, and with this purpose a soiree is shortly to be given to a number of 
the literary and artistic friends of the fair leader of this new movement, at 
which all the Ladies who are present— young or old— must appear in the 
costume of Penelope and Helen.” — The JBeho. 

\ Dear Mr, Punch, do just look here. What ’s this new-fangled caper, 
Which, to my ’error, meets my eye whilst reading of my paper P 
I don’t pereisely understand the plan they ’re ijntting f orrid, 

But I ’ve my strong suspicions that it ’s somethink right down ’orrid. 

Classic I 0 yes, I know that game, as wants a wigorons stopper. 
Classic ’s the name for everythink owdacions and improper. 

The Poets and the Artises is always sweet upon it. 

But if they gammons Mrs. G., I ’R bolt my Sunday bonnet. 

The costumes of the ancient Greeks I A pooty prospect truly I 
The^j dressed in— well, not very much, and went about quite coolly, 
/know ’em from their stattys, which is things I do not hold with. 
Which their dress must have been awfullfor ketohing deaths o’ cold 
with. 

I thought our gals had gone as fur as decency permitted, — 

Perhaps a hinen or two beyond,— but sense they must have quitted 
To talk about a style of dress which, even seen in pictures, 

Is open to my stem rebuke and most sewerest strictures. 

Our West-End semi-noodities is bad enough, that ’s certain, 

But winding of one’s body in a sort of sheet or curtain, 

With no anoetras, ’cos ’twas worn by Pennylope or Helen 1— 

Well there, it is a thing on which it shames one to he dwellin’. 

That Helen, as I understand, was scarce the style of lady 
As we should copy dresses from, her morals being shady ; 

And Pennylope, — well she, let ’s hope, was all Ulysses thought her, 
But the westure of Ulysses’ wife’s no rule for John Bull’s 
daughter I 

Bettw for “dual garmenture ” at once go in a cropper, 

Th^ ape the old “ aesthetic,” which seems mostly the improper. 
B^des, ou|r climate I— don’t tell me ; in spite of Art’s eostatics, 

’Tis my ponwiction Attic tastes would end in the rheumatics. ' 

Iha’n^ no faith in Poets’ plans, nor yet in Artists’ notions. 
J^^'^Swmpurnejoneses, and that sort, to me is pills and potions. 

w^%nmts am’t the cheese for our young gals and fellas, 
anxLm.there’s tnem as thinks they are, they’d better go to-Hellas^ 


: 8TEAWS AND THE WIND. 

At a moment when serious international relations are supposed to 
hang on comparative trifles, the following “ tariff of interpretation ” 
may be found useful to those who wish to register the precise value 
of the various little social amenities now in active exchange 
between the Sultan and the Grand Duke Nicholas in and about 
Constantinople :— 


Leaving a card, A disposition to open friendly 

negociations. 

A cup of tea, in presence of a Interchange of good nnder- 
conple of Plenipotentiaries and standings, followed by a tele- 
Suite. gram of four columns in cipher to 

St. Petersburg. 

A cup of tea, ordered up with- ^ Reappearance, the next morn- 
ont formality, and drunk in a ing, on the scene of M. Onou, the 


tete-d-tete on a balcony. distinguished Russian dragoman. 

A Note from the Sctltan to the Q,aiet evacuation of Buyukderd 
Grand Duke Nicholas, pressing by the Turkish troops, 
his acceptance of half a dozen 
pockethandkerchief s and a pound 
of Ra-hat-la-konm. 

The presentation by the Grand Unostentatious occupation of 
Duke to the Sultan of the game the lines of Tchataldja by the 
of Go Pang and a superior accor- Russians, 


dion. 

A petit diner at the Dolma- The advantages of a close 

bagtsche Palace. Russo-Turkish alliance amicably 

and practically discussed. j 

Impromptu invite to the Sul- Further advance of Russian 
TAN to come and take a chop “in lines, with simultaneous friendly 
quite a friendly way” with the holding and arming of all the 
Grand Duke. ^ high ground dominating the city. 

Five hours’ confidential oonver- Thorough understanding as to 
sation afterwards “over a cigar,” the great advisability, “in cer- 
in a corner, in the presence of an tain eventualities,” of the seizing 
Interpreter, three Secretaries, the by Russian troops, “quite in a 


glasses of brandy-and-water, 


provided for by the Treaty of 
San Stefano. * 


Seasonable Motto {for Anti-Pitualkts), — Feetina lente^^- 
“Feast in Lent.” 
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OFF THE LINE. 

Eespected Sie, 

Me & my Usbing were last nite a talking about 
Haxidents which, it is only nateral as E should take a 
hintrest in M seeing as he get his living as a Eailway 
guard which when I says his Living its like to be the 
Death of im because of them there haxidents as is now 
so frequent. But there he says to me says he there 
wouldnt be not \ so many if the tranes were all pur- 
wided with Continoous Breaks. Continoous Breaks I 
says why what for ever's that? "Well says he its a 
new Patent as come over from Ameriky. There’s the 
Wacuum Break he says and theres the Hortomatic 
Break & in pint o’ fact says he theres sech a many 
breaks that the Drectors they ’re that puzzled as they 
dont know which is best, well I says it Puzzles me 
how breaks can be good for stopping haxidents which 
I ’ve known a many haxidents as ave ended in a Break* 
And as for making breaks Continoous I says there ’s our 
jEimtEE she ’s as good as any Patent I can promise you— 
not to mention our boy Jim as can ardly touch a teacup 
without breaking of the andle & if E aint Hortomatic 
I don’t know what is. So I remane 

Your most obeejant Servant, 

Mabtha Mitddle, 


A Cry From Cam. 

“ Beati sunt qui ante nos / ” 

“ Dead beat,” dead heat to follow I 
The Cambridge Coach may have been Closer 
But their defeat is hollow. 


WELl-ETAMED. 

A EECENT State paper, by Prince G-oetschaeofe, 
in reply to Lord Salisbuey’s Circular, has been styled 
an “Annexe.” How , appropriate, when so much of it 
is in explanation’'of the territorial views of an Imperial 
Seizeb ! 


BEATI POSSIDENTES.^^ 

Brown {who is in Unvporary financwZ diffi/^vXtUs), “ *Bbbn EUsnuKO- about 
the City all day, dear. I famished I Let ’s have a Cup o' Tea — 

AH — AND THAT COLD TURKEY 

WiSe, “ Oh, I so sorry, dear ! Mary tells mb the Mai? downstairs 
— {in Possession !) — ^HAS just finished it 1! ” 


Sors Shakspeariana. 

William {m the Diplomatic hitch) 

“ Oh, touch me not ! 

I am not (San) Stefano, but a cramp.” 

Tempest^ Act v. Scene last. 


THE YANKEE PRIYATEER. 

{A Story for the Marines,) 

The steam-schooner Coon^ her snowy cloud of canvas contrasting 
with the dark cloud from her funnels, was cleaving the waters hke 
a thing of life at the rate of fifteen knots an hour. The crew, con- 
sisting of some fifty desperadoes of all nationalities, had cleared the 
deck for action. Her guns had been crammed to the muEzle wit^ 
shot and shell. Every man of her picked crew carried a rifle in his 
hand, and a revolver and cutlas in his belt. , , , , . _ 

“ My lads ! ” cried Captain Scudder, pointmg to a ship under 
colours in the distance, * * do you see that darned Britisher ? 
There floats your fortune ! You ’ve sailed aud steamed a couple^ of 
thousand miles, you ’ve left the august shadow of that glorious bird 
of freedom, the American Eagle, but there ’s your reward. It ’s a 
tarnatiou fat prize, and darn me if we don’t chaw her up lu the 

twinkling of a handspike.” , ^ xi. -l j i. x- 

This eloquent speech was , cheered to the echo, and part ol the 
crew went below to sit upon the safety-valve of Hie engine. 

The Coon flashed through the waves with redoubled speed, and 
soon was alongside the unfortunate Britisher. ^ 

“Now, my lads I” cried Captain Scudder, waving his Gatlmg 
gun over his head, ** one well-aimed broadside, then lay her along- 
side, and boarders away ! ^ , « « 

“Stop, Massa!” exclaimed l^e Black Cook, “Sambo see some 
British genelam a. coming ofl in the jolly-boat. Golly I how dey 
make her walk ! ” 

“Avast, my ihds!” shouted the Captain, after verifying the 
Black Cook’s assertion through his marine binocular. “ As Sambo 
says, wa ha-Ye yiaitors. ^Darn me, hut we ’U teach mhun^s. 

Ky tb?a tima the boat feojm the Britisher had a^pproached th® Coon^ 
and two of her crew, in the persons of the Captain and a Barrister- 
at-Law, had presented themselves before the Yankee Commander. 

“ "V^at do you want ? ” asked the American. 


“ To know what you want,” replied the English sailor. 

“Guess I’ll tell you that considerable slick,” said Captain 
Scudder. ** We are going to blow you out of the water,” 

“ But you cau’t,” returned the Englishman, firmly. 

“ We have letters of marque.” 

“ Wou’t do.” 

“We have* got a crew of the greatest scoundrels unhanged, and 
I don’t mind telling yon ihat they are small pumpkins to meP 

“ That doesn’t matter in the least.” ^ . 

“ Then I guess you are stronger than I suppose. You mean to 

show fight ? ” 1 «. XT- 

“ No, we don’t. We are too weak for that.” 

“ Then what is to prevent me from blowing you into the middL 
of next 'yrpftTr ? ” 

“ This! ” And the Barrister-at-Law (at the request of the Cap- 
tain) read the Treaty of Washington to the American Commander. 

“ ’Bout ship! ” shouted the baffled Scudder, turning deadly pale. 
“ Of course you and I, my lads, are not at all the sort of chaps to 
break the law of nations.” t xt ^ x 

So the Englishmen returned to the Britisher, and the Coon put 
her head about for the nearest American port. . 

Upon their arrival, the crew of the Yankee privateer got religion 
to a man, and spent the remainder of their days in pious respecta- 
bility, listening to the orthodox sermons of the Rev. Parson Scudder 
— once their Captain, and now their Pastor. 

•INTEBL-UITEVERSITY SPORTS— (CONSOLATION FOR PARENTS), 
who runs may read.” 

[And so, for the matter of that, may he who “ rows.”] 

Appropriate Style fCr THk Circular.— “ SAliibtiry-ifiaih- 
English.” 
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XPECTATION still OE the straia, after a 
week of waiting. The country yet on 
the threshold of War, but, thus far, 
not nearer fisticuffs. After England’s 
Collective Wisdom and unwisdom 
—her sages and her Jingos— have 
said their say, this is something. 
Anti -Turks are still anxious, Pro- 
I Turks hopeful. Lord Deilby has done 
his best to knock the wind out of Lord 
Beaconseield. Altogether, ’tis a 
pretty kettle of fish — but, thank 
Heaven, it has not yet boiled over. 

Monday y April 8 {Lords ) » — ^The in- 
terest of the night focussed in the 
Upper House. Was not the Sphinx 
to speak ? So, with every corner imd 
coign of vantage crammed with stram- 
in gears— Ladies to right of him. Ladies 
to left of him. Commons wherever 
Commons are free to stand, Privy 
. , _ Ml . , Councillors about the Throne, J myste- 

nous moumng Dames among the gilt pinnacles of its canopy— the Sphinx spoke, tamely, coldly, formally, almost falteringly first, as 
w the Sphinxian wont, but working up to a clmax of telling, if somewhat tawdry, rhetoric, — one of those “purple rags” which the 
Sphinx lovM to tack as peimoncels to his perorations, like nothing so much as a JDaily Telegraph Leader. His points were, that from first 
to last the <lover|ment had k^t one tune; that the remodelling of European treaties must be the work of the Great Powers in Council, 
n(rt of Hussm ; that the Treaty of San Stefano wiped out the Ottoman Empire in Europe, and converted the Black Sea into a BrUssian 
Russia had declined to submit the Treaty as a whole to Congress ; that thenceforth the Congress was a futility. The 
^ttom knocked out of Congress (see Pwwc Vs Cartoon), and all the world besides armed or arming, was England to remain disarmed? 
go; M^mth reserve, and out with the BeservesI And so, with a flourish of trumpets, enter a new Chimsera— Sphinx engrafted on 
opread-Eagle. 

Lord Gbakvum put in his point—here, there, and everywhere— like a flne and flnished master of tongue-fence as he is, but a 
uam^png ontic rather than a formidable opponent. Indeed, he began by reminding the Gallery that he meant to use the foil not the 
Catoet s coat, not nin it though the body ; would criticise, but not move an Amendment. 

Xiora DEBBT made a clean breast of it— so clean, though he reserved one point, the immediately determining reason of his retirement. 
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THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 

StabUrmn of Sporting Hector. ** I ’bae Mastek's hadteetised foe A Octeatf. Mitst be hoethodox— whatevek tbat mean«.” 
Grooin of ditto. ** Means ? TThf, that ’b must know a thiho oe two about ’Osses, in oouesb 1 He’d nevee suit Mastee 

IP HE UXDN't/' 


that he has given grievous offence to sticklers for the higher pro- 
prieties, and leaves the world wondering why, if this was his way 
of thinking, he had not been saying ditto to Mr, Gladstoitb all this 
time, instead of to Lord Beaconsfielb. Impossible to imagine a 
more complete turning inside ont of the Cabinet policy. He did not 
believe in a Congress. He did not acknowledge any real foundation 
for the irritation against Enssia. He did not perceive sui^cient 
reason for hasty war-preparations. He did not see either the causes, 
allies, or objects of a war by England against Eussia, He sneered at 
the vagaries of public opinion, and asked how a Foreign Secretary 
was to steer, with such conning.” 

All very telling, and doubtless very true. But Punch must, per- 
force, ask with everybody, if my Lord Debet thought thus all this 
time, Que diahle allait~il faire dans cette galere f Why didn’t they 
make a Jonah of him~or he of himself— long ago ? 

And is it the duty of a Foreign Secretary to hold “ vox PopuU, 
vox Dei/* and steer, as the popularis aura shifts about ? Is it not 
rather his business, who is set there as pilot, to shape the safest and 
best course, and let the swabbers and sweepers, the waisters and 
idlers, grumble and growl as ther may ? 

This was very much the English of the Lord ChanceIiLOe’s and 
Lord Sausbuet’s speeches. The Circular was not an ultimatum^ 
but an expose des motifs. The calling out the Reserves was not a 
step to war, but a measure of precaution— our old friend, “ defence, 
not deffance,” in fact. (Lord Beaconsfieij) had said the same 
thing in other words.) Lord Selboehe assailed the Government with 
pointed but polished dress-sword, and the Duke of Aeotll with 
j slasldng claymore. Lord Houghton interposed the Treaties of 1856 
I and 1871, Lord CAENAEVOir spoke the words of wisdom and mode- 
I ration so hateful in the ears of the Jingos. And then the Address 
I was agreed to after a niprht of good talk, signifying little but fore- 
! gone conclusions, leaving the question, “ Peace or War ? ” very 
! much where it was, Lord iBEACONSFiELn all the weaker by Lord 
i Debet’s damaging dissection of his policy, but the public as much 
i bewildered as enlightened by Lord Debbt^s startling revelations. 

[ (Commons.)— Sir Staetobi) Hobthcote did sucking-dove to Lord 
Beacoksfibld’s Drawcansir. Never was a spirited foreign 


policy so cold-drawn. It was the Beaconsfield tune in a minor- 
key — by no means to the taste of the Jingos, Vote of Credit, 
cafling out of Reserves, sending of the Fleet through the Darda- 
nelles — all was but precaution. Fighting ! Lord bless you ! we Ve 
no such intention I All we wanted was to have the Trea^ of San 
Stefano put in accord with the European system, Russia, it was to 
be hoped, would yet see her way to this. (Whether Lord Saxis- 
buby’s slap in the face be the best way of opening her eyes may be 
open to question.)- 

Mr, Glaestohe disclaimed any intention of moving an Amend- 
ment. How could he ask for amendment of such a dove-like 
discourse? If he could only accept Sir Staffobd’s pitch-pipe, as 

£ *ving the true note of the Government policy ! But we were, and 
id been, on the drift war-wards for the last quarter, and summon- 
ing the Reserves would bring us a stage nearer the argument of the 
sword than the Vote of Credit. Lord Salisbubt’s CHrcular was a 
h^ter, not an anodyne-plaister. . The Treaty of San Stefano 
stipulated for uo more than Russia had foreshadowed in June last, 
except Bessarabia. A Congress was tbe only way to amend wbat 
wanted amending in the Treaty or in South-Eastern Europe. 

Wilfnl Sir Wilfbid Wirwotnoj moved his Amendment. The 
Reserves should have been reserved for a greater emergency. Their 
calling out is xmjustifiahle, whether in the cause of European peace 
or English interests. 

Sir W. Babttelot rapped Sir Wh-feid’s knuckles; 

Mr. Geant Duff judged everybody and everything from ihe 
stand-point of i Olympian wisdom, and exhibited his prescription, 
“ Sine Qermanid nulla solus.** But how was Beitann]^ to get the 
benefit of his panacea, with a rival doctor at the Foreign Office in 
whose eyes calling in Dr. Bishabcx was not safety, but destmotion ? 

Mx . Goldnet, Colonel Baene, and Sir H. D. Wolff --like 
Cerberus, three Gentlemen at once — gave tongue for Jingo ; and 
Habey — ^his hack to the War Office and his face to India— adminis- 
tered a round of rattling counters to Mr. Glaesto^ in his best 
fighting fashion. Nox pugnam interemit**--\eB>ymg Jinbe his 
Baby in possession of the House. 

Tuesday (Lort^s.) — Lord Bsauchahp moved Second Reading 
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of the Factories and Workshops Apt Mr. Cross has consolidated 
forty-five Acts regulating Factories and Workshops into one. 
Lord SffAPJESBURY might well congratulate Mr. Cross— or, to put 
the saddle on the right horse, Sir Henry Thring—ou this achieve- 
ment, and the country on the upshot of the factory legislation, which 
his Lordship set going, in spite of such obloquy and in the teeth 
of such auguries of evil. 

On the Scotch Education Bill, two Scottish Dukes— •B uccleuch: 
and Argyll— bewailed the Scotch School Boards* feeble grip o’ the 
siller. Wonders will never cease! That Scotch .School Boards 
should be reproached with extravagance I To be sure it is by 
Scotchmen. 

On the new Bishoprics Bill, Lord Bedesdaxe, with the mysterious 
wisdom which makes a quasi-oracle of him in their Lordships’ eyes, 
introduced a clause to enable worn-out Bishops to resign their 
Seats while keeping their Sees ! This was voted rather too strong, 
even from Lord Bedesdale. 

(Commons.) — Colonel Stanley, the new Secretary for War, took 
Ms seat for North Lancashire, amidst loud cheers — partly of good 
will to-the Colonel, and congratulations on his promotion, partly in 
recognition of Lord B.’s clever counter-check to Enowsley— on the 
principle of “ One Stanley down, another come on ! ” ' 

Mr. E. Jenkins in possession of the House— -and the House in 
possession of Mr. E. Jenkins. 

l3We are not aware that anything more need be recorded of most of 
the other orators of the evening tiian their names, with the briefest 
labelling. ■ 

^ Speeches from Mr. Hanbxjey (who gave Honourable Members a 
liberal draught of Ms Entice, with the justification, however, that 
he knows a good deal more about Turley and Turks in Europe than 
most of them) Sir Q-eorgb Bowybr (the muddle-headed view) ; 
Messrs. Bichard and Jacob Bright ' (the soft-headed view) ; Mr. 
Chamberlain (the Brummagem “ five hundred ” headed view) ; Sir 
Charles Dilke (the hard-headed view) ; Mr. Courtney (the 
wrong-headed view); the Marquis of Hartingion (the long- 
headed vi^w) ; the Chancellor of the Exchequer (the puzzle- 
headed view) ; and, finally, Sir Wilebid Lawson (the pig-headed 
view), ushered in the anticipated division of (54 to 319. 

Sir WMrid congratulate himself on having discharged Ms 
conscience ; but we can hardly agree 'with Lord Hartington that 
he is likely to mislead Prince Q-ortschakoee. To read the debates, 
and between their lines, the Prince can command Count Schouva- 
loee’s spectacles and Ms own. He knows that England is divided 
on every point— Eastern policy past and present, danger to our 
Laterests and Empire, significance of Yote of Credit and calling 
out of Beserves, ineyitahleness of War, object of War, urgency 
of War— on every point, in short, but one, that Bussia must not be 
allowed to alter European Treaties at her sole will, and that she must 
reckon with England in settling the balance of the year’s work. 

But is there any good to be got by crying Peace when there is no 
Peace — ^with the Quakers ; — or War when there is no War — with the 
Jingos ? The one Question at the bottom of aU men’s minds — ^who 
are not for rushing hliadbull-^asMon at Bussia,— is, does'Lord Bea- 
consfieid seriously mean trying to set Humpty-Dumpty up again ? 
So that great authority, Thomas Gibson Bowles, assures us ; and so 
even the more veiled Parliamentary oracles of Jingo, with Sir H,' D. 
WoiEE for their prophet, seem to foreshadow. If it he so, the 
sooner that issue is set before the country by a Dissolution tbe 
better. For, to that effect, assuredly, the country has not yet 
spoken. 


TTecinesdas^.-^Lord Campbell’s Act makes fair provision for com- 
pensation for io juries, hut the Courts have too narrowly limited it< 
action in the case of injuries to workmen by other workmen in the 
same employment. The fiction of Law, called ** common employ* 


ment, has ended in practically depriving workmen injured ii 
course of their occupation, even by culpable neglect of their em- 
ployee, of all compensation. On railways, where such injuries ar< 
neglect most common and most culpable 
this injustioe is most crying. A Select Committee has sat on thr 
has issued a futile report, the result of compromise. 
w.Macjdonj^ how moved Second Beading of Ms Bill to kil 
the demon of neglect,” of wMch the Select Committee had no 
ventxum to recommend so much as the “ scotching,” 

Mr. Tenn^t moved that amendment of the law should go oi 
the lines of the Select Committee — ^wMch all disinterested and com- 
petent judgment condemns as a string of feeble futilities. So sai( 
me liard-head^ honesty and legal and practical capacity of tk 
House, by Mr. Brassby, Mr. Gregory, Sir G. Forster, Mr. Gobst 
Dr. CAMEBtoN, Mr. Serjeant ^Simon, Mr. Shaw-Leebvre, Mr. Burt 
and Mr* Lowe. 

^he A^orney-Geneeal promised some amendment of the law 


‘Ii V • -u-oAuc vxioin.agju .1 uju x»gajL nouons, taijcea on 

,me Bm, mot haying so intended— and so thrust on one side for thi 
.^lon a really important matter, wherein legislation is much oalle 


Thursday (Lords).— Imd Henniker moved a Bill requiring 
Bailway Companies to make periodical returns of their brake- 
power. To make the returns complete, they should show in one 
column the Company’s brakes, in another their smashes. 

One rejoices to learn that, with all Ms powers for the destruction 
of City Churches, the Bishop of London, wMle uniting many City 
parishes, has not as yet pulled down a single City Church. St. Benet, 
Paul’s Wharf, is to be given over to Taeey for Church services in 
the Welsh tongue; St. George, Botolph Lane, St. Margaret- 
Pattens, and St. Mildred, Bread Street,— in which Pepes worsMpped, 
or at least ogled and observed,— condemned by various schemes of 
union, have been saved by their Patrons. One is not sorry to find 
that Wren’s ghost may stilL'say “ Si monumenta queer as^ circum- 
spice when he takes a brother-ghost to visit the City. 

( Com »iow5.)— Flattering hopes of the holidays. 

The Committee on the Budget, after a dissection of Sir Stafford 
Northcote’s schemes by Mr. Childers (in anytMng but “fiying” 
form to-night, long-winded, and with all the solemnity of a Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer in posse sitting on a Chancellor in esse)j the 
House went to the Dogs with much seeming satisfaction, the age of 
canine taxation being altered from two to six months. 

One matter to wMch Mr. Childers directed attention wants, and 
vdll want, looking to, that is, the rapid growth of Local Indehtedness 
as compared with the slow reduction of National Debt. It is such 
easy going down-Mll to the Avernus of Bankruptcy, and such heavy 
pushing the Sisyphus Stone of Debt up the Hill of Bepayment I— 
if Punch may so far abuse the modesty 'of metaphor. 

Mr, Goscecen had a good, hearty, punishing round with Sir Staf- 
ford, for what he contended is a demoralising drop-down on the 
elastic eusMon of Income-Tax. But Mr. LijifG, a formidable financial 
authority, supports'Sir Stafford. 

There seems a pretty general regret that when the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer was putting his fingers 'into the tobacco-jar, he 
did not clap on sixpence instead of fouirpence, wMch would have 
laid no heayier burden on the sMoker, though it vsrould have given 
there'tailer a farthing an ounce le^s ppfit ; and that when he was 
going to the Dogs, he did not go for 10k instead of 7s. 6^?. 

Every little helps, and these littles, it is said, would not have 
been felt. For Ms part, Mr. Punch can never find it in Ms heart to 
quarrel with the Exchequer for not taking. 

Friday (Lords.)— Imd Leitrim’s murder suggested much ap- 
propriate refieetioE to Lord Oranmore and other Irish and English 
Peers. The Lord Chancellor said the indecencies of the funeral 
scene had been exaggerated. Most cosas de Hibernia siq. 

( Commons.) — A Morning Sitting, much grumbled at ; in tbe evening, 
besides talk about Dogs and Income-Tax and the rapid growth of 
Local Loans, Lord Leitrim’s murdered body was dragged on the 
tapis by Mr. O’Donnell, who so utterly forgot the decency due to 
the dead, that the Galleries had to be cleared, and the House fought 
or talked with closed doors from nine till one. 


FINISHING FOR FACES. 

I N a recent trial for ob- 
taining property by 
false pretences the 
principal witness for the 
prosecution was a lady 
who had undergone the 
process of being made 
beautiful for ever,” She 
described herself as writ- 
ing, whilst undergoing it, 
to the prisoner, imploring 
its completion for £200, 
asking, “Now will you 
promise faithfully to fmish 
me for that sum?” and 
adding, “If you consent 
to finish me for that sum, 
I wOl give you £100 the 
first day I see you, and 
the other £100 when you 
tell mp I am fiMshed.’ 
She also said, “ The prisoner had told mO that £8000 was given for 
finishing the Countess of Dudley,” One can imagine that the sort 
of applications employed in enamelling the skin would, by obstruct- 
ing its pores and impeding its function be likely enough to mduce 
disease wMoh might “ finish ” a fooHsh woman ; but it is only fw 
to say that the cosmetics which wmje tp confer everlasting heaiOT 
consisted of ingredients which. However fraudulent, were litue 
likely to prove fatal, or likely to do harm more than skin-:d6ep. 

The beautified victim stated on oro^s-examination that — 

‘‘The effect of the washes was satisfactory, but I did not notice any 
difference.” 
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That, of (^arse, was "before the rash came out. She herself 
nofaced no dmerenee, in the glass. There she might have seen her- 
self as others saw her, and rested content. For their part — 

*‘Tiie friends with whom I stayed in the country said I looked quite 
lovely.” 

Yery likely — ^before the washes hronght on a rash. The loveliness 
was natural, needing no improvement. But loveliness like that of 
a rose or a lUy, or of lilies mingled with roses, is too often combined 
with an intelligence not greatly exceeding a senseless flower’s. It 
18 this order of intelligence wMoh, not content with youth and 
beauty, desires to be made beautiful for ever, believes in advertise- 
ments oflering to work that miracle, and buys solutions which cause 
an eruption at a guinea a bottle. 


Take sides with Eooshia ’gainst John Bull ? Not me I 
Gladstone may howl, but I shall back Lord B. 

Suppose he leads us wrong 9 0 that be shot I 
You own yourself that Eooshia ’s a bad lot. 

Thai is not quite the question f Isn’t it ? 

Then p’raps you ’ll say what is. It bangs 7np wit. 

“ What ’5 tvrong in JSurope, how to put it right 
TVith patient justice^ and without a fight j 
To play our part as fits a mighty nation^ 

Too calmly hrave to stoop to aggravation. 

To let nor fear ^ nor hate^ nor pride of race. 

Blind us to the true issues of the cassy 
The righteous, the enduring, and the just, 

And fight for these alone, if fight we must — 

A task which needs more pluck and patriotism 
Than braggart bounce or blatant Jingoism9^ 

Don’t like the programme ; looks hafi funk, half fog. 
’Twould leave us bilked, and landed in a bog. 

No, put our foot down, show the brutes we ’re strong, 
Stow cackle ! Here ’s old England, right or wrong f 

[Brinks deeply to “ Our Noble Selves / ” 


PEERS AND PHYSrCIANS. 

Homceopatht is looking np. It threatens to render the labours 
of the Medical Council superfluous. London supports a Homceo- 
pathic Hospital. At the Annual Meeting of this Charity, held 
the other day in the Hospital itself, Great Ormond Street, Lord 
Ebuet took the chair. The year’s subscriptions amounted to £1,576, 
the donations to £518 ; the Hospital Saturd^ and Sunday Funds to 
£89 and £217 ; Legacies to £700; Special Purposes Fund to £265 ; 
and the year’s Receipts to £5,112; the smallest of all these sums 
being a by no means infinitesimal quantity. The name of Lady Caiens 
was added to the list of lady visitors. It was announced that the 
Earl of Dunmoee and Lord Boethwick had consented to act on 
the Board, and the Duke of Westmlnstee was enrolled amongst 
the Yice-Presidents. Of course these distinguished members of the 
Nobility are personages of such education and culture as to be inca- 
pable of patronising a system of therapeutics which they have not by 
study qualified themselves to form an opinion about. Their patron- 
age of Homoeopathy must be alarming to the regular Faculty. It 
implies, at any rate, their conviction, valeat quantum, that Medi-* 
cine, as taught and practised by the Medical Profession, is humbug. 


A Policy of Suspicion. 

Suspicion now rules us and stimulates ire ; 

Let us hope we mayn’t learn in the school of disaster 
This maxim o’er-true, that Suspicion, like fire, 

Though an excellent servant ’s a terrible master. 


What the School Boards are Asking. 

The promotion of the noble Lord, the Member for Middlesex, to 
the ofS-oe of Yiee-President of the Committee of Council on Educa- 
tion has raised the question whether the “ Hamiltonian System ” is 
about to be introduced into the national^instruction of this country. 


Punch to Salisbury. 

I HOLD it true, whate’er befall. 
Though Jingo bounce and patriot rail, 
’Twere better fax to meet and fail. 
Than never try to meet at all. 


In the Boyal Chapel (about IS’SO p.m ). 

Bemotely possible Sunday Thought : — 

“How many thousands of my poorer subjects 
Axe at this hour asleep I ” 


maccoll’s shoet way. 

Now to Br event any more Impaling of Christians, — Don^t leave 
the Mahometans a Stake in the country. 

Appeopeiatb Title (for the College to train Natives for the Indian 
Civil Service). — Le Palais d'Nindoostrie, 


THE WHOLE HOG. 

“ Qualification and explanation both weaken the force of what is said, and 
are not always likely to be with patience received ; so also those who desire to 
misimderstand or to oppose have it always in their power to becoaie obtuse 
listeners or specious opponents.” — R usxin. 

Mough-and-ready Patriot loquitur : — 

HUT up ! Blow rea- 
s’ning! I don’t 
mean it mde, 

But it ’s dry work 
and doesn’t do no 
I" good. 

I like plain-sailing 
and I dorCt , like 
fogi 

And I am aU for go- 
ing the whole hog 1 
Reason? Fair-play? 
0 bless me, yes, I 
know. 

Soot I can under- 
stand, and likewise 
snow, 

But this new-fangled 
neutral sort 0 ’ 
grey, 

Blest if I cotton to it 
any way. 

You see your notions 
of the situation 
W ant such a precious 
lot of explanation I 
“ Eooshia is black,” 
says yon, “ and 
Turkey blacker. 

We don’t ought lightly to be eifcher’s backer.” 

Well, right you are ; but must we then stand by 
While Eooshia works her will ? That ’s aU my eye ! 

You donH mean that at all ?V — ^I dare say not. 

I make no doubt you mean a thundering lot ; 

But what your meaning is I ’m blest if I know. 

Them Eooshians want to collar land and rhino ; 

Grab is their game, my friend. You do not doubt it f 
Then where ’s your call to make this shine about it ? 

Stop it, I say, and stop it short and sharp. 

That ’s straight. You only quibble, hedge, and carp. 

Your Cossack client ’s had, my hoy. Eh ? What ? 

“ Rooshia is not your client f ” Now that ’s rot. 

Don’t you defend the beggar ? I abhor him, 

And hold that he who ’s not against is for him. 

“ You are for right, not RooMa ? ” That your song ? 
Well, all serene, then ; Eooshia ’s in the wrong, 

And so it ’s all the same. You ’re on our side. 

I welcome your return to sense with pride. 

“ Rooshia, perhaps, maynH be all wrong ?” Ah, there I 
Hedging again I -4^ Uast^ one should be fair f ” 

I hate the word, it ’s cocktail, canting shabby — 

What chaps of your sort call “fair,” I call flabby. 
Balancing matters in that mincing st^jle, 

Is just the way a Nation’s nerve to spile, 

Like fighting on a ti^ht-rope. What d ’ye say ? 

“ The road of right w oft a ticklish way. 

No reason, that, why it should not be tried ; 

Justice is rarely all upon one side f ” 

Now, look you nere, 1 am a patriot, I am; 



urmm 's my nome, not isoosnia, xTanee, or Siam. _ 

I back old England ; England can’t be wrong. Paealiel to Boltino a Dooe with a Cabeot.— Keepmg the 

I like things in plain English— short and strong. Shebeen door open with a Muephy. 














A DAUGHTER OF EVE. 

** Now THEN, EfEIF, comb AlONQ I ' 

Jcrar LBf MB Stop herb for a Moment, Mamma. I want to get an Idea or two for Pap^ker/' 

{FarTcer is the Lady'^s- Maid. 


A CHAIfi TO MEND. 

When Peace, after due pro and co»., was invited 
In Congrress’s Chair at Berlin to preside, 

Her foes were perturbed, but her lovers delighted 
Her presidence welcomed with pleasure and pride. 

But ere she sat down, to hair-splitting they got ’em, 

4nd two of the disputants, mal d proposj 
Kieking over her Chair, put their feet through the bottom, — 
A delicate hint for the goddess to go I 

“ Go ? ” So hope the howlers who call on Bellona 
To tumble her sword into Justice’s scale ; 

To them Peace’s presence, in gentle persona, 

Portends that their war-whoops are destined to fail. 

But Punch, steady preacher of patriot wisdom, 

Whilst wrath heats Society wnite at each end. 

Braves Swelldom, and Mobdom, and Q,uackdom and Quizdom, 
And declares Peace’s Chair Wisdom can and should mend. 

When Duty sets lips to the clarion of battle, 

Or Honour’s reveillS wakens War’s drum, 

Then Yalour must arm to the blast and the rattle, 

While Peace sadly sighs, stands aloof, and is dumb. 

But all except fools with a warm welcome greet her, 

At length re-appeariug War’s horrors to end, 

And, regretting the accident, warmly entreat her 
To wait while her Chair we take measures to mend. 


SCIENTIFIC NOMENCLA.TURE JiY JEXCELSI8, ‘ 

The grand advantages of scientific description are precision and 
accuracy. How perfectly these characteristics are illustrated in 
Professor McCoy’s description of the head of the Salmon lately 
submitted for determination to that learned Professor of Melbourne 
University I How the well-lmown physiognomy of the 8almo salar 
rises before the mind’s-eye as one reads— 

The preoperculum shows the ver^ constant peculiarity characteristic of 
the true Salmon of having its lower limb very long, and making a distiaot 
(though blunted) angle with the vertical posterior margin. The nearly 
semicircular posterior margin of the gill-cover, composed of the outer edges 
of the operculum, suboperculum, and introperculum, is well marked, as in all 
true Salmon, and contrasts strongly with the more rectilinear angulated form 
in the other species of migratory Sahnonoids, The very oblique upward and 
backward extension of the lower margin of titie operculum, making its greatest 
antero-posterior dimension nearly in the middle of its vertical dimension, is a 
good distinction of the Salmon &om the allied species. It also presents the 
large re-entering angle between the lower end of the operculum and its junc- 
tion with the preoperculum, showing a higher exposure of the suboperculum 
than in any species except the Salmon, and also shows the verjr oblique 
upward and backward direction of the suboperculum characteristic of the 
Salmon, and contrasting strongly with the Sea Trout and other allied 
species/’ 

It must be borne iu miud that the poiut was to identify the fish 
beyond possibility of mistake, ae on this bead turned the question 
whether the true Salmon bad or bad not been aoclimatised in 
Tasmania. Who after reading tbis could possibly go wrong ? 


An Old Friend in a Mew liigbt. 

u h ^^^endant, in a recent trial, said that she considered 

JMame Rosaihe a pleasant and agreeable person, but she had a 
habit of presidng for her money.” Who but remembers the old 
song 

Every one who knew her felt the gentle power 
Of RosAnis— the Prairie flower I 


About tbe Shape of it: 

Things looking crooked, Salisbury, with care, 
Strove with his Cironlar to set them square. 
Squaring the Circular not being found 
An easy job, Russia may yet come round, 

With judgment weigh, and use, ere ’tis too late. 
Circular arguments to put things straight. 
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STEAPMOBE! 


A EOMANCE 


W E E D E E. 

Author of FoU-ij and* Farini, Under Two Rags^ Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Bhamdross, &c,, tkc. 

Chaptee XII. — “ To Farts, and Hack, 

' \ ^ , f \ N the midst o£ his new life with 

I I i! ^ I / 1 1(1 Itti Duefa came a letter from 

- i i li 1 f j ^ England. 

^ ® OidLordMAZAGON was dead. 

The heir to the title, and the 
property, was the eldest son, 
Q^uasto Peeze, who had long been 
lost sight of. 

Pinto Peizb was summoned back 
to take possession before his bro- 
ther, little Axf Pinto, could reap 
any advantage from his delay. 

“IiTi Dufpa,” he whispered in 
her ear, as she lay asleep, her soft 
head lying on her white arm, “I 
must leave you. Sleep on, my 
darling P’ 

And, controlling his emotion, he 
left the room, carrying his boots 
in his hand, so as not to disturb 
her slumbers ; and it was only at 
the threshold that he stumbled 
over her two little wooden shoes, 
which had been left out to be 
polished. Within a few 
hours he was in Paris. 

The English Ambassa- 
dor, Lord XUFFINMOBE, 
who, recently elevated to 
the peerage, had been 
better known as the Hon. 
Mr. Meees HAnnow, the 
husband of Lady Ejeguia 
Baddun, at once placed a 
part of his magnificent 
hotel, fitted up with all 
the modem improvements 
— for his Government 
had given him a lift — at 
Sweetie’s disposal. 

Steapmoeb was the 
first to welcome him. 

He had broader shoulders, and his waist was slimmer than heretofore. “ I will see you, 
tres cher,^^ he said, “ after the opera is over P’ 

“ You are going with ? ” inquired Sweetie, 

A dangerous lurid look gleamed in Strapmohe’s eyes, as ,he answered, “ With Lady 
BeGUIiA.^' 

You are becoming entangled P* cried Sweetie, “You do not know that she — but 
further conversation was rendered impossible by the entrance of the Lady Reguia. The 
trap, fresh foom the bait stables, was ready at the door. With, meaning glance over 
Btrapmobe’s left shoulder at Sweetie, that made his hair cud in spite of himself, she left 
the room, on Strapmore’s arm. They were gone. 

That night Sweetie was standing at the top of the grand staircase : Lady Regttla was in 
the hall below. They were alone. Minuit. 

Mes freres / were you ever yet so enshrouded by the soft silvery wings of your better 
angel,* that they hid from you the laughing eyes, wreathing arms, and wriggling for^ of 
the ioyouB Hmconductores,— the true Thairan Bacchantes, — strange beings scarcely of this 
earth*— for their feet seldom touch the ground— who allure the wanderer with the oner of 
their fragrant busses, that will waft the roaming hero of the* Circus to the classic charms of , 
the ancient Grecian Temple in the East ? Never, I fear me, out of the happy fable-land of | 
j wpman’s trust, and poet’s rhapsody. -Pit. 3 m. 

\ With one of her graceful, girane-Hke movements, she reached up her beautiful h^d to 
him, and pressed her warm lips to his, as she glanced at him’ with eyes full of most enchant- 
ing mischief, and yet of most mournful languor. Then, as he drew back, she gave him a 
sharp tap with her fan— a tap so powerful as to have intoxicated a hundred hthet ordul^ 
men — and for which the best, and tout ce qifil y avait de plus gai ih Faris^that night, 
would have paid a million, willingly. 

^ ^ ' s 

♦ Hditor (py telegraph to Authoress). — ^Very sorry to interfere for one moment with anyone’s theological 
opinions, but where yon ask this question about your “ better angel,” do yon imply mat there are two 
more angels, a good angel and a best angel? We think our orthodox readers will want to know. — 
H.8.r,F. • - 

Authoress {to Editor), — Void ma reponse. Tons les ileves sment that there are treis angea au 
moins, for every day in the week, et un a>nge endimanehd for Sundays. In London you wotiid also have 
L Ange ^ Islington, Allez toujours, mm petit ange I — W. 


He read her aright, this sorceress. With 
well-hrcd courtesjr he bowed suddenly over 
the top of the stairs, and their heads met. 
Each started hack j the man, as if dazed 
by the glancing rays of a myriad lights ; 
the woman, as though her alabaster fore- 
head were clove by a mace. He, Pinto 
was protected by the silver shield of Itti 
Lxjffa’s love ; and Regula, moqueuse, 
riante, resistless, was she to throw down 
the luscious gage vert d'amour, so ripe, so 
full of iuexpressible sweetness, and see 
it trampled under foot by a man who had 
once been her abject slave ? 

No ; his fate was sealed. 

“ Je vais le cJiatouiller sous le menton ! 
she murmured to herself. Then, with a 
lying loveliness, she drew off her long 
twenty diamond-buttoned glove, as though 
to bid him hon soir, 

Eor the moment, as he listened, he forgot 
who she was, who he was, who and where 
IiTi Duffa was, and leaning over the 
balustrade, towards the arch-coquette of 
Europe, as she stood in the hall beneath 
the' open starlit roof, with eyes that seemed 
to glisten with the lurid light of falling 
stars, and with rich, tempting Hps, that 
smiled as 'though they could part freely 
with Sovereigns, in order to pay him 
tribute, he fell,— fortunately on his feet. 

Old Lord Nitffinmore looked ont from 
his room. He had his night- cap on, and 
laughed feebly. 

“Good night,” he said. “Don’t mind 
me ; make yourself at home. The evening 
pa^rs are on the table.” 

^en he withdrew. 

Lady Regula had disappeared. 

Sweetie, scarcely recovered from the 
recent excitement, thanked the butler for 
bringing in candles, and sat down to read. 

“Do I hate her ? ” he said to himself. 

He paused. 

Then he brought down his hand heavily 
on the table. 

“ Yes,” he exclaimed, “ I do hate her. I 
will write to her, and tell her so.” 

Thereupon he drew the jewelled ink- 
stand towards him, and taking up the per- 
fumed paper, and the intoxicatingly scented 
pens, he wrote briefly, but bitteny. 

Then he rang the bell. 

Four footmen at once answered the sum- 
mons, dressed in their night-liyeries ; for 
in this luxurious house no detail was neg- 
lected, and the servitors slept in dresses of 
the rarest silk, their heads lugh up on their 
pillows, over which was inscribed the 
motto, “ Keep your powder dry I ” and they 
were always ready for action. 

“ Take this to your mistress at once,” 
said Sweetie. 

The four men bowed gravely, and pro- 
ceeded, in procession, two in front hearing 
candles, and walking backwards, and two 
behind doing the same, while the one in 
the centre bore the missive towards the 
Lady Reguxa’s apartments, which were in 
the best wing— the residential, or Liver 
wing— of the building. 

Then Sweetie stretched out Ms legs, and 
thought. 

“ What would come of all this ? '^at 
evil destiny had led him to Paris ? ” Poor 
IttiDuffaI ' 

Chatter XIII.— Jn the Night JHours, 

MT-sm Lady Regula Pajddun quitted 
the Hall, she sought her own calMet parti- 
cuUer, d t%ep,rc au petit souper, 

Strapmobe, in the dress of a Knight 
Templar, impatiently awaited her arrival* 
^rma virnmqiie cano,^^ she s£tid, laugh- 
ingly, as she entered.’ “I couldirt come 
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Sergeant-Major, ITow, Pkivate Smith, yoh know veky well none bht Oefioers and Kon-Com missioned Officers are 

ALLOWED TO WALK ACROSS THIS GrASS I '* 

Private Smith, “ Box, SfiROEANr-MAJOR, I 'ye Captain Graham’s verbal Orders to 

Sergeant-Major, “ N'one o’ that, Sir 1 Show me the Captain’s verbal Orders! Show'm to mb, Sir! !” 


Before* I Bad to give poor Nuffinmorb Bis gruel* Ji tabU! d 
table 

Her sweet laugBter echoed in his ear. Her eyes dwelt softly 
on him, as he drew her to him and pressed the tip of his fevered 
nose, on which the warm hue lingered, fondly, iatteningly against 
that unblnshiag lovely face,, that knew nothiag more perfect than 
its own unbounded cheek. 

“Ton do not eat,’^ she cried, as she helped herself plentifully to 
the rich, fragrant tripettes aux echahtes sent especially for this 
banq:iiet from one of Sxrapmore’s Chateaux en Eepagne, 

“ 1 cannot,” he replied, and his voice was hoarse, and fierce with 
passion, for I am in love ! ” 

And yet your Templars of old were stout knights and doughty 
warriors! ” she whispered, as her face in all its witching mockery 
was turned towards his under the rose-tinted lamp-light. 

His face was white comme un navet ; he was her slave, her ser- 
vant, her page boy, booted and spurred as a tiger, and he gazed on 
her with all the mad, savage, idolatry of a tiger’s love.* 

^ Editor to Authoress, by Special Private Wire, trh presse. — Admirable 
simile, this I ^ We remember how in Miss Braddon’s Aurora Ployd a groom 
fell in love with Ms master’s daughter, and she with him, and we can quite 
im{^ine what would he the effect on a young ti^er, who perhaps might have 
entered into the Bady BaavLA’s service coming straight and straitlaced 
out of an ordinary Sunday school. 1 am sure that where we have retained so 
much, you will excuse us for having omitted a few details of tMs excruciat- 
ingly passionate scene. Maxima dehetur puerU, you know, and though 
‘‘o«r boys” are printer’s didboU, yet we think, in our Editorial disore- 
fion, it is just as well to draw the line, we meai^ drop the line, somewhere 
oecarionally ; and, when we drop a line, we make a riue. Tou will under- 
stand this as meant technically of course. 

Authoress to JSditor,—! do not understand you at all. Pura omnia pueriSf 
whether Mahli as years, or angeli non Angli, as the fair-headed acute 
Angles were in the four comers of the Koman market. What you omit, — at 
your pmil he it. No faites anctme fimrante Utise / Tous ms lecteurs 
f ament ieaueoup» Allkt--^, 

Editor to Authoress (by Tou are, of course, sans peur et sans 


Miladi’s French maid tapped discreetly at the door, 

“ Pas encorot^ was Miladi’s reply. 

Strapmorb had no eyes save for the object of his rapt adoration, 
or he might have noticed the pale face, and the sad beautiful eyes 
of the soubrette, as she timidly withdrew. Was her disguise so 

g erfeot that he did not remember the features of the Loo-Loo whom 
e had cast off in England, and sent to wed the boy Alf Pinto ? 
Ho : he was mad, blinded by this one wild absorbing passion, and 
he neither saw, nor heeded. 

He poured out champagne, moselle, hook, burgundy, all into one 
silver goblet wreathed with roses. 

“ Buvez, joUe creature, Bavez^en ! ” he cried rapturously, as 
taking from her white hand the aile da chapon that still lingered 
in it, he placed the cup to her fevered lips, and poured down her 
snowy, transparent, heaving throat, this libation to the gods. 

Then they crowned themselves with the rare mustard and cress 
from the salad bowl, and clashing together the picked drnmstioks, 
they careered round the table in frenzied energy. 

Old Lord Nuffinmore, whose cha^nbre d coucher was just Below, 
rapped at the ceiling with the poker, getting on to a chair to do it. 

Then with her golden silky tresses falling over his shoulders, and 
her bright teeth gleaming between her parted Ups, Sxrapmore 
folded her np, andfiattenea her out, in his strong iron-clad embrace. 

“ My loveliest ! 8i tu m’ aimes comme je faimct mot, Jamais un 
couteau m va couper en deux notre amour I ” he hissed hoarsely in 
her ear. 

Je^aime comme clignant VoeilP^ she murmured, and laughed 
that silent muMed laughter, that had in it a sound so low, you 
might have heard it in the depths of Les Sept Cadrans, or at the 
end of Le Hant Cbiemln de Eatcliffe. 

His eyes dwelt on her marble shoulders that shone under the 
blaze of the brilliant obandeUers, and he felt that his idolatry out- 

reproohe. Every line of yours is full of poetry; certainly. But we ’re afraid 
tbat our spaoe is a little limited, that all. Bon’t Titiind us. It’s most 
exciting. Capital. Finish up.— Ed. 
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A SUGGESTION. 


EASTER HOLIDAY PEHAHCES POR 
POLITICIANS. 

Lord Bjeaconseieij).--To read tbroiigli all the last 
month’s leading articles in the ofOLcial Russian news- 
papers touching the arrogance of England anent the San 
Stefano Treaty. 

Mr. GLAnsTONE.— To abstain for a whole week from 
using pen and ink and postcards, and from publishing, 
in any way, his priyate or political opinions. 

Mr, Brighx.—To witness a review of the Reserve 
Forces at Aldershott, and to stand godfather at the i 
christening of a score of Woolwich Infants. 

Mr. Speaker.— T o preside at a night-sitting (during: 
the Recess) of the Won’t-go-Home-till-Morning Club of 
Rational fiome-Rulers. 

Dr. Keneait.— T o spend a month at Portland on a 
visit to the Claimant. 

Mr. Hardy.— To receive a deputation of the members 
of the Peace Society as promoters of a Joint-Stock Com- 
pany for the conversion of small-swords into plongh- 
shares. 

Mr. Staitseeld.— To stump the country for the ex- 
elnsion of Ladies from the Medical Profession. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson. — ^To take the Chair at the next 
dinner of the Licensed Yictuallers. 

Mr. Fawcett. — ^To move a vote of thanks to the Indian 
ofGLcials for the industry displayed in the collection of the 
Salt-tax. 

Messrs. Biggar and Parnell.— To pass a week in 
retreat at the Deaf and Dumb Asylum, with the liberty 
of speaking to the inmates for six hours at a stretch 
whenever they desire it. 

Mr. Whalley.— To kiss the toe of the new Pope as 
the guest of the College of the Propaganda. 

Mr. Chaplin.— To read through all the Blue-Books in 
any manner bearing upon the Eastern Q,uestion. 

Mr, Punch. — To skim through daily columns of 
dull, dreary, dismal, disappointing, and disheartening 
debates, in order to express from them his own delightfm 
Essence. 

Very Natural. 

What wonder from dispatches 
If risk of war ensue ? 

The Authors of Diplomacy 
Are Authors of Peril too. 


How MUCH better if, instead op hirsute Italian Organ-Grinders i x 

PARADING OUR STREETS, WB COULD HAVE PAIR FbMALB PhONOQRAPHBRS By ANTICIPATION.— SlT STAFFORD JNORTHCOTE S last 
PLAYING OUR BESST PoBTS IN THEIR OWN ORIGINAL YoiCEs ! plant — the Paxus haccata* 


weighed the world, that ambition was shrivelled up in that B^y 
sea of passion as a dry title-deed in the flames, and throwing ms 
arms wildly about Ms head, as he listened to the caressing sweetness 
of the song of the serpent-charmer, he writhed, and danced, and 
yelled, and wreathed hunself about with her loosened tresses, and 
then lay at her feet, flushed, dazzled, conquered, at the feet of Ms 
Q,ueen, Ms Empress, his Cleopatra. r 

She bent over Mm. and over the dark, turbid, chestnut waves or 
Ms hair her wMte Angers poured a flacon of the sootMng oil of 

Lucca. ... I T • 1 

“ Tu esfou comma un chapallier^^ she murmured, caressingly. 
Then he knew he was loved. 

“ Hush ! ” she cried suddenly. , 

“ A letter for Miladi,” said one of the five servants, who were 
bearing the missive from Sweetie. 

** Pour moi f ” she exclaimed. , . « ^ 

Madame Miladi^^ replied the well-drilled servitor, (T eat 
une lettre de la part de Mossoo Pinto PeezeP 
Steapmorb started as though he had been shot. 

“ Accrochez-le ! ” said the Lady Regula imperiously, and the 
domestics withdrew. , , . x ^ 

*‘Give me that note I” said Strapmore, with the concentrated 
jealousy of a thousand Othellos, He had shot over the Moors in 
nis time, and knew their ways. 

She answered him disdainfully— 

“Ho!” 

“ Ho I ” he returned with the yell of a stifled panther. ** Ho I I 
must, I will see it. You will give it me ? ” 

“ I will give it you, if you ’re not quiet,” she retorted, with a 
tortuous sneer. 

“ Let me see it I ” 

“Won’t!” 

“ You shall 1 ” 


“Shan’t!” 

He dashed at her with the candelabra ; but she was too quick for 
Mm, and he fell heavily at her feet, crushing the guttering, flaring 
candles beneath his hands. 

She langhed mockingly. 

“Aha! Vou8 etea de la dr a ! Levaz-vouSf mon char / si vous la 
pouveZf mon groa^ mon char 8tout-more / ” 

The sarcasm told home. His heart raged beneath his shirt of mail. 
He rose, with difficulty, to his knee, and shouted, — 

“ You love Mm ! You love Mm ! He writes to you 1 1 ” 

She replied, scornfully, “ AR write 1 ” 

Then she placed the letter against his burning brow. In a second 
it was shrivelled up to notMng. The ashes were at her feet. 

“I burn it, to save you pain! sbe whispered, bending over him, 
tUl her wooing Ups touched aa hout du nez, “ it was a love-letter. 
It told Ms thou^ts towards me. And this letter was to me, from 
your dearest friend, I^nto Peeze I ” 

So saying, she gUded from the apartment. 

Then he arose, and, with all the concentrated strength of a sublime 
fury, he tore the buckles and straps that bound Ms breastplate, 
which fell, as with a clank of chains, to the ground. 

Once more he breathed freely. 

I could not have borne it longer ! But I could have borne it 
broader!” he muttered fiercely, as he expanded his chest, and 
taking feom a commode his evening coat, waistcoat, and white tie, 
he put them on, and, without staying to change the remainder of 
his armorial bearings, he strode heawy from the room, down the 
stairs, then crossed the hall, and drawing aside the curtain, stood 
before Sweetie, who was seated in an arm-chair, smoking a scented 
ptQ'ue^mque* 

* * A word with you ! ” said Steapjcorb, sternly. 

{To ha contmued,) 
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EASTER EGGS, 


{All, Sucre*) 

f Prince GtoetS' 
CHAKOPP from 
Lord Salis- 
BTTBT, a revised 
copy of the 
Treaty of San 
Stefano (Euro- 
pean size), bound 
in Russia, and 
a copy of Rule 
Britannia* 

To Lord Salis- 
BiTKY from Prince 
GrOETSCHAEOPP, 
an Olive Branch 
in ffun-metal. 

To LordDEBBY 
from Lord Bea- 
poNSFiELi) (Leav- 
ing-books), Buc- 
tor JDulitantium, 
Dound in half- 
calf, and a copy 
of Ixion* 

To Count An-- 
DEASSY from the 
Court party at 

Vienna, a Jar of best Russian Caviare, and a copy of directions j 
BCow to Brocure Sleep at Will* 

To the SuxTAiir from the Emperor of Russia, a Platinum Case, 
(St. Petersburg workmanship), with the Ereedom of the City. 

To the Emperor of Russia from the Sultait, an Oriental Brickbat. 
To Europe from Prince Bismaece, six winks, half-a-dozen nods, 
and an ofier to pay everybody’s expenses to the Paris Exhibition. 


NEW SEATS EOR OLD ONES. 

{A Brovm, Sturdy of the JBlice Boat Race,) 

Me. Punch sat close to his study fire defying the attacks of the 
easterly wind. Round about his well-cushioned arm-chair lay the 
reports of the debates in Parliament. As a natural consequence, he 
was fast asleep. 

“ I hope I do not intrude.” The speaker was a bright-looking 
Gentleman upon whose face was stamped an expression of sustamed 
admiration dashed with astonishment. He continued with a slight 
accent, “ I have been to see everything, your Monuments, your Par- 
liament, your Law Courts, your Army, your Havy, your Yolunteers, 
and I am overwhelmed with delight. And now, Mr, PwncA, I have 
come to sound the deeper Mind of England, and I am overjoyed to 
find it so nobly represented in your person and your publication.”* 

“You must be the Intelligent foreigner,” said Punch, The 
stranger bowed. “ Well, Sir, what can I do for you ? ” 

“ I have seen the splendid civilisation of your great people. 1 
have wondered at the^mysterious grandeur of the British Constitu- 
tion. I have seen the efiect, now let me see the cause. Show 
me now where your statesmen, your lawyers, your patriots, your 
savants are trained. Show me your Oxford, your Cambridge— -your 
National and Historical Universities.” 

And even as Punch was considering how the voyage of inspection 
could best be managed, the walls of the study seemed to disappear, 
and the Sage of Sages and the Enthusiastic Stranger found themselves 
standing in the centre of Tom’s Q,uad, where the statue used to stand, 

“ Splendid I ” cried the Intelligent Foreigner, as he gazed wi^ 
rapture upon the grand old buildings whose stones have seen 
unmoved Oie change of centuries. 

“ With a history as splendid,” added Punch, And then the glory 
of the University was unfolded before them. First came all the 
pious founders headed by Whjjam of Wykeham, and the burly 
Cardinal who had learned too late how like the taste of Dead 
Sea fruit is the favour of B^hices. Then followed minor worthies 
by the score and hy the hundred— the men who in the past had 
^ven splendour to England’s history'. These were the children 
of Alma Mater who had made her famous. But there were others 
— job^ students who had learned hj do their dnly to science and 
letters Und theology in as faithful dlbeit a humbler fashion. And 
as mat imd small passed the walls of their old home, they bowed 
with mofound respect. 

Ah, your Oxford was indeed a seat of learning I ” exclaimed the 
Intelligent Porei^er. 

“ And on the banks of the Cam you will find a repetition of the 
story of tko said with pride. 


“But we are talking of the past,” continued the Inquisitive 
Stranger. “ Let me see how and what they learn in the present.” 

Suddenly there was a shout, and the places of those ancient and 
earnest students were taken hy a motley crowd of young men 
dressed in all sorts of sporting costumes. The racket-court and the 
cricket-ground, the racing-track and the footbaH-field, the arena of 
athletic sports and the river, were i^led with energetic and active 
crowds, training, exercising, competing, contending. 

“ I see— brain has given place to muscle,” murmured the Intelli- 
gent Foreigner. “ But where are we now ? Surely this is a new 
seat of learning ? ” 

And so it was— a sliding seat. For weeks and months these seats 
had occupied the thoughts of thousands, "Was not Number Two 
rather lumpy, and how about Bow’s feathering ? In the increasing 
weight of Three, was there not cause for serious anxiety ? And so 
the rumour of the river, and the canvass of the crews had waxed 
and waned, had sunk and swelled, untR the highest ambitions, 
anxieties, and aspirations of the two Universities seemed to have 
been drawn ofi into the columns of the sporting papers ! 

And now, after months of training, (during which ideas con- 
nected witn study had been strictly subordinated to ideas about 
diet) the seats were to he used in earnest. The great event of the 
University year was abont to “ come ofE.” 

The sight-seers waited for- the sight. Roughs from the slums 
of' Westminster and Whitechapel by the hundreds of thousands. 
Welshers who had deserted, for the nonce, the suburban race-meet- 
ing for the race on the Thames. The disgraces of the drama. The 
useless mouths of the Army. Painted luxury and brazen profligacy 
elbowing squalid vice and sporting rascaldom. 

At last came the boats, flashing along under the full strength of 
thirty-two youthful arms, trained to steel and whipcord, through a 
double lane of suppressed roars, shrill shrieks, and hoarse cries, 
like the echo of Epsom on the Derby day. Straining every 
muscle, the champions of the two National Universities, amidst a 
chorus of enthusiastic applause and clamorous excitement, raced on 
to the goal of glory. 

“ Magnificent I ” exclaimed the Intelligent Eoreigner. “They 
have told me that the object of the British Constitution is to put 
twelve men in a box. Now I see that the work of the British 
University system is to put sixteeu lads into a couple of boats !— 
Grand, glorious, and— mysterious I ” 

Punch woke .with a start— and some day, perhaps, the British 
Public will wake too ! 


SALISBURY TO RUSSIA. 

{A Love Sony d la Laureate,) 

Your cue’s reserve, whilst unreserve is ours. 

How shall we then discuss as equal powers ? 
Reserve in one means w'ant of trust in all. 

It is the flaw within this Congress-plan, 

Which, hy-and-h^, would set us man ’gainst man, 
And ever widening soon upset us all. 

This discord in onr Concert, winked at now, 
Would surely issue in a general row. 

Hush it, or we ’ll no Congress have at aU. 

’Tis hardly worth the having : let it go. 

But shall it ? Answer, Bismaeck, yes, or no. 

But no reserve ! or we ’ll not meet at all ! 


An Unreasonable Complaint. 

A CoBEESPONBENT of the Timee complains that Sir Staepoeb 
Noethcotb wants to make people “ pay for useless puppies.” But 
who that has anything to do with useless puppies, is not forced 
to pay for them ? It is inherent in the nature of useless puppies 
that they muet be paid for. 


NEATLY ADAPTED. 

Reading, in rivalry of Rome, has had S,P.Q,.R. inscribed on the 
anels of its Senate House — the Town Hall. A town-councillor 
eing asked the meaning of the inscription explained it, S(mall) 
P(rofits), a(uick) R(eturns). 


THE EBTOET COURTEOUS. 

Shrewd Dizzy plays, midst Jingo-jhhilations, 
English Reserves ’gainst Russian reservations. 


What England is Saee to git by Going to War.— R ne-m'ania 1 
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IMPARTIAL. 

Nm Owraic (v^ha wishes to hmw all about his JParishioners)^ “ Tjasisr bo I 
TTNDaBSTANB YOB THAT YOTJB AHHX IS ON YOHB FaTHKR*S SIDY, OE TOUE 
Mothbe*s I ” 

Country Lad, ** Zqmbtimbs one an’ zometimes xbe other, ’oeptih’ whkh 
Feyther whacks ’em both. Sir I *’ 


CO:^:^ON SE.N'SE AND CLOTHES. 

A CASE of commoTi sense has actually” occurred in the 
treatment of a question coueerning Ecclesiastical vest- 
ments. Fact, it has heea exhibited by the Vicar and 
Churchwardens of St. Michael’s, Chester Square. In 
the congregation of that Church there is said to be ‘‘a 
considerable Evangelistic element.” Nevertheless the 
Yicar, after notice to his congregation, has taken to 
preaching in a surplice, instead of a black gown. This, 
as the surplice is the Canonical regulation surtout, was 
clearly a rational alteration. Then, a question having: 
been raised as to the expediency of a similar change of 
drapery for the Choristers, the Churchwardens had posi- 
tively the sense to issue a Circular, calling on the 
meinbers of the congregation to fill np a printed form, 
stating whether they approved or disapproved of the 
proposed raiment. The issue of this uncommonly rea- 
sonable proceeding appears in a second Circular, ad- 
dressed to the same parties, as follows 

“ The Circular sent out by the Churchwardens to all the seat- 
holders having resulted in a vote of two to one in favour of a 
surpUced choir, the Yicar and Churchwardens feel that so deci- j 
sive a vote should be respected in a matter which can have no ! 
doctrinal significance. It is hoped that the minority will 
acquiesce in a change which involves no principle. Surplices ! 
will be adopted on Easttr Day. James Fleming, Yicar; j 
Daw^son Greene and J. M. Hu celeb ridge, Churchwardens.” j 

A Vicar and Churchwardens setting an example of 
discretion, judgment, fair-dealing, and intelligent ideas 
on the subject of vestments, deserve to be enrolled on 
Mr, Funeh^s register of imperishable fame. 


THE MlSSma LINK. 

Dora ’s a Blue, a vastly learned Bine ; 

Her taste eclectic, and her creed agnostic. 

Poor little Fan is of a verdant hue, 

With mind scarce equal to the mild acrostic. 

Dora adores dry Darwin, Htjxley, Mile, 

Etjsxin^s mellifinons prose, Eossetti’s sonnets ; 

Yet when she meets “dear Fan,” 'tis strange that 
still 

5^eir talk is commotdy of heaw and bonnets, 

Dora would say she stoops to simple Fan, 

But ribald cynics whisper, ^twixt their winks, 

That in the kindred themes of Mode and Man, 
Sundered she-sympathies find Missing Links 1 


AEMY SURGEONS AND SNOBS, 

Dear Pdnch, 

In the happy event of our being shortly engaged in a glorious 
war, there will be a necessity for proper arrangements with regard 
to tne wounded. That necessity, it is to be feared, may prove a 
want. There exists a difficulty in obtaining candidates for the Army 
Medical Department. This diffienltyis so great that it has been 
proclaimed by the War Secretary. In a letter lately addressed to 
the Irish College of 'Surgeons he invited them to account for it, 
which they have done in a reply setting forth no less than ten griev- 
ances of which Army Surgeons complain. These^ grievances are 
many of them irremediable, because they ' are particulars in which 
the medical officer is treated as an inferior in social position to 
combatant officers. Of course no complaints of this kind can be 
entertained ; though there is one of them that could, and might as 
well, be remedied, perhaps : — 


neucy of which warrants medical officers have accepted service. This has 
produced an utter want of confidence in and distrust of the Service.” 

It does not answer for the War Office to allure medical officers 
into the Army by representations like those by which a recruiting 
sergeant induces young fellows to enli^* They can resign their 00m- 
mlssicms, and the revocation of warrants which have enticed t^em is 
treatment which renders, as we find, their example a warning to 
others. It in therefore advisable to keep faith with them, and that 


hencefjc^th issued any more. 

Well, Sir, and then, of oourae, things wonld remain as they axe, 
unless som^hing were done. The consequence would be that, in 
case of war, our wounded would i^arish for want of surgic^ dist- 
ance, Now to meet both that difficulty, and also the objection to 


treating medical officers as the equals of officers and gentled^' f 
have a plan to propose which would be as effectual as it is simple. 
Let a Medical Bill be enacted, with a clause in it requiring the 
College of Surgeons to grant diplomas to Surgeons of sufficient 
attainments for the simple practice of military surgery, apart from 
any standard of general education. The work they nave to do is 
principally operative. Little more is requisite '^an that they should 
be good medical carpenters. What we want is Army Surgeons of 
the same grade as the old Barber Surgeons. They demand to rank 
with Majors. All very well, if the Majors are to be Sergeant 
Majors. Surgeons never brought up as gentlemen would readily 
accept a subordinate position for moderate pay. Then, if we are to 
have a brush with Eussia, combatant officers will have plenty of 
fellows quite capable of cutting off their legs and arms, but with 
whom they will not be condemned to associate. The next time yoi 
meet either the Secretary of State for War or the Prime Minister, 
'don’t forget to mention and advocate the above proposal for supply- 
ing the want of Army Surgeons, which has suggested itself to a 
retired Colmxel of The Old School. 

p, s.— It is a great pity that there are any Medical Commissions 
at all. Military and Naval Surgeons ought always to have been 
Non-commissioned Officers. 


A Mere Matter of Words. 

Mr, Punch, Sir, 

I BEG to submit fox consideration — I. That the difference 
between St, Stephen*s and San Stef am is merely an affair of words ; 
and II. That the two terms may be reconciled, phonetically and 
otherwise, by the abatement of a fittle of what Count SchotjvalcXjPP 
calls “ steef aess ” on the part of the former. 

Yours apologetically, 

Yorkshire Tyke, 
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The Great Qriiestioii still in statu : tlie statue still iu the block. 
'Whether it is to be a statue of Peace or War as doubtful as ever. 

The week dawed on sweet Spring-tide weather. But the political 
weather abroad is as squally and stormy as it well can he. What with 
War-cloud over Eastern Eorope— War-storm in Southern Africa — 
armed riot against Licenee-taz in India— utter prostration of trade, 
commerce, and manufactures at home, Parliament holiday-time 
does not show a holiday face to thoughtful politicians, let the Jingos 
crow never so loud, or bray never so blatant. 

Monday i April 15 {Lords ). — Lord Bea.tjcha 3 iIP brought down Her 
Majesty’s acknowledgment of their Lordships’ loyal reception of her 
gracious Message* 

\ ^ Is the Duke of Richmond’s Medical Bill a bit of superduous 
A \ tmkering about edges and handles, which leaves the hole in the 
A kettle unstopped ? It looks very like it, from Lord Ripon’s hand- 
Hiatter. While the Duke,^ as representative of the 
M^ical Council, leaves nineteen examining medical bodies, with 
different standards of qualification for England, Ireland, and 
Scotland, he can hardly raise the standard of Medical Reform 
veiw triumphantly. The Colleges of Surgeons and Physicians have 
told him sq in plam terms. Perhaps the Council thinks that in the 
multilmde of Medical Councillors there is wisdom. And they have 
a sensible as well as a sagacious head in Dr. Acland, who has earned 
his spurs in many a battle for the good cause in medical, eduoa- 
konw, and sanitary war. The utmost the Duke can say is that his 
Bill is a step in the right direction. Let us hope it may be. A step 
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A PROFESSIONAL OPINION. 

Young Squire {to old Eunisman), ** Well, Bek, what do tot; thushs: aboht War ? " 

Ben, ** Well, Sib, I oeqxtot to think the Emperor op Eossia has more Countrt than hr can hunt proppelt, and he 

OITGHT NOT TO BE ALLOWED AN INCH MORE I ” 


is something, for no step is ever lost. The Bill han one character- 
istic in common with many good measures— it does not seem to 
satisfy anybody. 

Perhaps the Doctors are like the soldier at the triangles— “ flog 
hi^, flog low, there is no satisfying them.” 

Bunch has only one hope and one prayer— that between the 
medical stools the patient may not come to the ground. And if the 
worst that can be said of the Medical Bill is that it might be better, 
probably the laity may safely open their months, shut their eyes, 
and take what the Medioal Oonncil sends them. 

The Duke of Somerset, given to lines of his own, usually 
I sagacious, but sometimes ungracious, called attention to the quality 
of Whitworth plates, and Whitworth shells, as tested in recent 
trials. It seems Sir Joseph has been “ pegging away” with his usual 
tenacity, till he has produced a farm of steel as tough as him- 
self. He has made plates'that will keep out any shells hut his own ; 
and he has made shells that will smash any plates, even his own. 
Lord Burt assures us that the Gunnery Committee, whose heads 
are as hardj and whose penetration is as piercing, as Sir Joseph's 
own proj eotiles, is looking carefully into the matter. The only ques- 
tion is cost. Whitworth steel comes expensive . . .and “who breaks” 
shells, or plates, or laws, human for divine, as we know, “.pays.” 

(Cbmwons.)— Lord Henry Thtnnb delivered the Koyal answer | 
to the Commons^ Address with much neatness. The Treasurer is a 
treasure. Like the J oEy Toung Waterman :— 

" He dxesaed se neat, and he stepped so steadily I 
He bowed so lew, and got back so readily I 
That from gangway to chair all were heard to declare, 

This Treasurer rare filled his place to a hair.” 

The Government means to fortify Esquimault in Yancouver’s 
Island as a harbonr of refuge for all onr JXaval strength, ships and 
stores, in the North Paoiflc, with coal handy besides. It would be 
a thousand shames, in the unwelcome event of War, to find priva- 
teers, or men-o^-war of other flags playing the devil with our 
commerce, or laughing onr cruisers to scorn in those waters ; aU the 
more as in the North Pacific we are three times as far from our 
naval base as Eussia. 


In Committee on Customs and Inland Revenue, much talk about 
Tobacco and Dogs and Income-tax, but nothing done, beyond ex- 
empting foxhound puppies up to twelvemonths instead of six, that 
particular class of puppies, as Sir Robert Peel pointed out, requiring 
education,— in wmoh point, as Bunch would respectfully remind 
Sir Robert, they resemble other puppies, the real peculiarity of the 
foxhound puppy being not that he requires, but that he profits by 
education. There was another exemption granted of dogs em- 
ployed to lead blind beggars. As if we were not all blind beggars— 
though we are not all lucky enough to have dogs to lead us. 

Sir A. LtrsK distinguished himself by one of those happy adapta- j 
tions of a popular poet, in which he has won a reputation au his own. 
Puppy or CTOwn-up, high-bred or mongrel, spaniel or Skye, fox- 
terrier or bull-dog, poor man’s “whippet” or rich man’s hound, 


terrier or bull-dog, poor man’s “whippet” or rich man’s hound, 
sagaciously observed Sir Andrew— “A dog ’s a dog for a* that.” 

Shakspeare bad said the same thin^ before Sir Andrew ; but 
it was for our genial ex-Lord Mayor to give this new turn to Burns, 
the author of the “ Twa who loving dogs as he loved all 

living things, no doubt smiled benignly down on Sir Andrew, and 
blessed him. 

A strong effort was made by Mr. Ritchie, hut without effect, to 
get some disoriminatiou of duty on cigars over common leaf* But 
is it a duty to encourage the British weed instead of the Plor de 
Cabana? Pwnc^rotests against the rank counterfeit. Let those 
who can’t afford Havannahs he content with plain shag, bird’s-eye, 
or returns. They will find it cheaper, wholesomer, better, in every 
way. Take one form of tobacco, for instance, short cut— if Mem- 
bers of Parliament would put that in their pipes, and smoke it I 

Tuesday (Lorc?s).— Lord Samsburt— on behalf of Austria— pulled 
Lord Derby oyer the coals for an alleged insinuation that the Austrian 
Army could not be trusted to fight the Russians, Slav against Slav. 
If Lord Derby had said so— which seems more than doubtful, 
though Lord Derby did not put himself to the trouble of denymg it 
—it was au opinion of his own, not a Poreign Office Oracle. Y?nat 
Lord Debby really said, and meant to say, was that Austria was an 
untmstworthy ally. Everybody that ever trusted her has found 
her so. Since Shakspbare’s Fauhmhridge bade Austria “ Doff the i 
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lion’s hide, and hang a calf-skin on those recreant limhs,” the world 
seems to haTe been very much of Faulconhridge s way oi thinking. 
All the plnek and chivalry of Austrian arms has not redeemed the 
political discredit of ilETTEENiCH’s country for shifty pohcy and 
Machiavellian, rather ^than magnanimous, dealing with friends or 
foes. May England never have to lean on Austria for an ally I 

(Commofts,)—ThQ Cape bush-fire does not look like being put out, 

I or going out. It rather spreads. But there is no truth in reports 
of serious disaster to our arms. „ ^ 

As this was the breaking-up night of Miss Beitaio’IA s seaside 
establishment, there was a natural anxiety to know whether the row 
in Dame Europa’s school was not likely to come^ to a flare-up betore 
the boys at BniTANmA’s school met again. Sir Staefoei) Jnorth- 
coTE assured Mr. W. E. FoEStER that, speaking] generally, nothing 
had occurred to give occasion for increased anxiety, or to dimmish 
the hope of the arrangement of difficulties, which undoubte^y 
exist. Punch wishes he could share Sir Stafford’s comfortable 
assurance. , , ,, , 

Sir Wilfrid Lawsont objects to so long a holiday as three weeks 
in the present emergency, though why there should be an emergency, 
except for the obstructive obstinacy of England — “the Parnell oi 
Europe ’’““he could not see. ^ n £ 

Mr. CouETNEr could not sufficiently wonder at the smallness ox 
the point ” on which England and Eussia were standing out. One 
of the Schoolmen’s idle questions used to be, “How many angels could 
dance on the point of a needle ?” Mr, Courtney’s wonder is how 
two such big beasts as a Dion and a Bear can execute a diplomatic 
dance, soon to be changed, perhaps, for a war-dance, on the same 
narrow and uncomfortable footing. , . - . , 

Lord E. Montaou rebuked Sir Wilfeid Lawson and his friends. 
The Government would he all the better without the hamper of 
Parliament. The Government were in the right. The G-overnment 
had Europe at their back. 

(What a comfort to feel that such cool, sagacious, experienced 
and long-headed politicians as Lord Eobert,^ Sir H. D. Wolff, and 
Sir Egbert Peel, are so entirely at one with the (jrovernment, to 
say nothing of the great Jingo out of doors.) 

Mr. Fawcett thought the House had better reassemble on 
April 29. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer thought it better, as the 
House had met so early, that it should not shorten its holidays, lest 
the world should say the masters or the boys were frightened. 
Afiairs were not blacker than they had been ; there was no reason 
to despair of a peaceful settlement. 

(All very well. Sir Stafford, if you were the man in the cellar. 
But there is Beaconsfield in the background — and the war-drift 
goes on, on, — and Punch does not feel comfortable, and cannot, let 
him try never so hard — ^leanwith comfortable assurance on the 
policy of Lord Beaconsfield, the strength of Lord Salisbury, the 
wisdom of Sir H. D. Wolff, the coolness of Sir Egbert Peel, 
the long-sightedness of Lord^ Egbert Montagu, and the great 
snstaining force of Jingo at their backs.) 

In the end, the House voted the long holiday till May 6. ^ Bnt 
before it separated, it had the rare pleasure— for any lovers of irony 
that might have been there— of hearing Mr, O’Donnell arraign an 
article of the Globe for “ breach of privilege.” Oh, Mr. O’Donnell 
—they say you are a clever man — ^how could you I You who have 
strained privilege so hard I Ho wonder if there should be a breach 
made in it now and then. But is it for you to complain — 

“ Glodius accufiet moechoa ? Oatilina Cetbegum ? 

Quis tulerit Gracohos de seditione querentes ? ” 

Even the Home-Eulerest of the Home-Eulers were ashamed of 
him. His motion was silently negatived, and the House passed to 
the Previous Question. 

^ In the evening, after an attempt at a Connt-Out, the House did a 
little desultory dabbling, with no result, over the Budget Bill, and 
then broke up for its Easter holidays—** with what appetite it may.” 


Lord Beaconsfield’s Diapason. 

(Ifeacrihd with all MeserveJ) 

The tumult dE sacked town and burning village, 
The rush and roar that prayer for mercy drowns, 
The soldiers revel rout, ’Jornd blood and pillage, 

The wail of starving folk in leagnexed towns— 

The bursting shell, the honses tent asunder, 

The galling rifle-fire, the clashing blade— 

A^, ever and anon, in tones of thundet, 

She Diapason of the cannonade I 


TO CERTAIN ANGRY OLD PARTIES. 











OJbe taken in good 

part as an Paster 

Komily^ 

‘*Pray, Goody, 
please to moderate 
the rancour of your 
tongue, 

Eemember when the 
judgment’s weak 
the prejudice is 
strong.” 

Sweet Friends I 
Mr. Punch, 
most politely, 
would ask 

Permission to^ set 
you a holiday 
^ task. 

To you ’twould 
bring profit, *to 
^ him ’twould | 
yield plea- 
; sure. 

Would you only 
employ the Ya- 


— cation’s call 
leisnre, 

Whilst Silence sole brooding at Westminster sits. 

In smoothing your tempers and sharpening your wits. 
Imprimis^ your tempers I You really must own 
That your tantrums have lately too ludicrous grown. 

There ’s yourself, Betsy Prig, cheap retailer of Stingo 
So sweet to the taste of the lower-class Jingo ; ^ 

Your friend, Mrs. G-amp {she a trifie more fair is), 

That superfine dame, Mrs. P. G. M. Harris, 

And Madame M. Post, that pugnacious Dame Durden, 

Whose tongue- waggings ever have War for their burden 
Believe me, most noisjr of noisy quartettes, 

That your shindy inspires aE sane souls with regrets. 

Calm patience, dear vixens, is policy’s anchor, 

Among England’s defences you ’ll hardly rank rancour. 

O’er private opinion Punch claims no dominion ; 

Pray soar, if it please you, on spread-eagle pinion ; 

But aquiline power of claw or of beak 
Is not in proportion to scream and to shriek. 

Besides, wrath breeds wrath ; aU your sneering and nagging, 
Your bouncing, and fiouncing, and wild bnlly-ragging, 
Produce at the best, if you would but believe, a 
Mere echo in kind from the banks of the Heva. 

E’en now we must pay in dispute and in doubt 
For your needless indulgence in swagger and shout I 
Be sure, if the Eussian ’s inclined to be irate, 

You won’t smooth his feathers by dubbing him pirate. 

The wise who would compass the highest of aims 
Will ne’er waste their vigour in eaUing bad names. 

Dear Dames, do take thought, for this shrewish polemic 
Is taking the shape of a bad epidemic. 

It ’s not to our credit that Britons are found 
Like virulent vixens slang-whanging aU round. 

There’s Wolff, and there ’s Chaplin, tempestuous souls, 
Acidulous Austin and bellicose Bowles, 

Those two rabid Egberts, the Lord and the Bart., 

Lord Strathedbn and Campbell, on treaties so tart, 

With numerous others, have caught your complaint. 

And shriek in a way that might ruffie a saint : 

True,— angry old women or hot-headed boys— 

They don’t count for much^ hut they make a great noise. 

And you, and such apes of your rowdedow style, 


How, do, my dear souls, in this Easter recess, 

Take counsel with sense, and with patient address : 
Don’t howl yourselves hot as Parnell or O’Donnell ; 
Call names, like the fish-fag shut up by O’Connell, 
Or pander to Jingo’s gregarious geese, 


j A BLiCk CotjNTkY SvNONYlif 
Beating your wife ^ith a poker! 


)NY]if, — Euling with a rod of iron.— 
)ker. 


He ’s best at a bout, who can best ke^ hk temper ; 
And England would very soon go to— well, Hades j 
If ruled by a Caucus of angry old Ladies I 
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ON THE QUf VIVE. 

T he Czae haTing authorised the 
Cesaeewitch to accept the Pre- 
sidency of the ‘‘Moscow Com- 
mittee,” now undertaking the organi- 
sation of a private maritime force, 
destined, in the event of war, among 
other things, “to sweep British com- 
merce^ entirely from the seas,” the 
following precautionary measures of 
defence will be taken without further 
delay. 

The ^ personnel of the Eosherville 
Pier will be put on a war footing. A 
detached villa, enjoying a commanding 
sea-view, will be rented for the sum- 
mer months at 'W'estgate-on-Sea h 
the First; Lord of the Admiralty, ani. 
utilised from time to time during the 
season for the purpose of taking obser- 
vations from Saturday to Monday. 

The Channel boats will make the 
passage from Folkestone to Boulogne 
and vice versd^ only in the worst 
weather, after dark, and flying the 
Fiji flag. 

The Warden of the Cinque Ports will bum a lime-light in his 
room at night. 

All the bathing-machines on the east, south-east, and south 
coasts will he painted an iron-CTey, and receive neutral bottoms. 

Torpedoes will he sunk in all the more unprotected approaches to 
the Q-oodwin Sands, and a camera obscura will he placed upon 
Beachy Head. 

Pleasure parties, of not less than six, will he allowed to take a 
two hours’ sail from any popular wateiiag-place only if accom- 
panied by a Russian interpreter, a flag of truce, and two eighty-ton 
guns. 

The Brighton Aqnarinm will receive a coating of twenty-four 
inches of Whitworth steel. 

Immediately on the Declaration of War, the fleet of the Penny 
Steamboat Company will be sunk in a line across the Thames, 
between Putney and Hammersmith, and important commands given 
to their captains in the Gunboat Flotilla ! 

And lasuy, Her Majesty’s ships, wherever afloat, will he ordered 
to give a good account of such portion or portions of the “ Organised 
Maritime force of the Moscow Committee,” as are imprudent enough 
to get in their way. 



IN IVIEMORIAM. 


% i.i., 

First Bi^wp of New Zealand^ 1841 to 1867, afterwards Bishop of 
Licdifield, 

Bobit, 1809. Died, Apbid 11, 1878. 

Ltet hats all, as this funeral takes its way— 

Whate’er our church or sect, for once we can— 

To him that ’s home unto his rest to-day, 

. Each breath a Bishop, every inch a Man. 


And with that strength of frame like strength of will ; 

A purpose clear as was his steel-grey eye ; 

Courage his end to see distinctly still, 

And pluck to do whate’er he set to try. 

So he sailed forth across Australian seas, 

To where the savage Maori held his own, 

Bark-rohed, tattooed, close watching, ill at ease, 

The white man’s strength, still growing, not yet grown. 

But ill-inclined to count with Maori pride. 

As rough, as he was ready to o’erbear, 

The claims of Tribe or Chief to thrust aside, 
jS’or heed how with his paper-rights they square. 

And there the Bishop stood, between the war 
Of Clans and Chiefs and Settlers all alone, 

Holding the Christian banner high and far, 

’Bove smoke of strife, and noise of war-conchs blown ! 

Till Settler, Savage, in all else apart, 

Both owned the Christian courage, Christian zeal, 

And Christian singleness of eye and heart, 

Wherewith the Bishop strove for cither’s weal. 

Until his way was clear, and he was free, 

His wide wild bishopric to range at will, 

To swim the river, and to sail the sea, 

And set to labouring work bis strength and skill. 

Till savages were weaned from savageness, 

And white men owned a faith ne’er owned till then : 

And school and church rose in the wilderness, 

Fruit of the seed of love, goodwill to men. 

At length his first, best, day’s work nobly done. 

The brave, good Bishop rested on his oar ; 

And homeward drawn to native sky and sun 
To his wild bishopric came hack no more. 

But set to other toils his heart and hand, 

Less easy to admire, less large in light ; 

But, whatsoe’er Ms work, *twas work to stand, 

For ’twas work done as in his Master’s sight. 

At length from work he rests, and to the Mer 
His good deeds follow Mm, and good men’s love ; 

And one true Bishop less we reckon here, 

And one good angel more they count above. 


Some more ^‘Proverbial Philosophy” on the Eastern 
Q,uestion. 

{With Mr, FmcFs thanks to Sir W, Lawson for his excellent version of m 
Old Broverh—^^ Give Russia an inch^ and she*U take the Bardan^elles,) 

Advice to England 

“ Take care of the duties, and the interests’will take care of them- 
selves.” 

Advice to Austria 

“ An ounce of honesty is worth a pound of diplomacy.” 

And, lastly, a word of warning to certain writers and corre- 
spondents of certain newspapers : — 

“ One scribbler can urge a nation to war, hut it takes twenty 
Statesmen to make it think.” 


Few are the Pauls we breed in these soft times ; 

To live the life of travel and of toil. 

Face danger, hardsMp, rough ways, change of olimes- 
The early Christian Soldier’s march and moil. 


Though many a Christian Soldier, now as then. 

Has Ms hard warfare— waged in murkier air, 

In the close alley’s f evmr-stncken den, 

Grappling with darkness, doubt, distress, despair. 

And yet that ■warfare finds its host enrolled, 

More, the more need ; hut he whom we deplore 

Was of more genial, if not grander, mould, 

Who in that fight had showed as many more, 

But in his own fight with life, wild men, 

Stood aR alone of hia de^irofts kind ; 

A Christian athlete, with eyes strong of ken, 
Muscles of sted, a foot s^t as the wind, 


Lungs free play in the broad-chested feame, 
Firm hand on rudder, lusty arm on oar* 

A voice that keen and clear as clarion came, 
Courage that risks of land and sea o’erbore. 


The New Peer. 

Baron Norton, 


The new Peer will reverse the numerical rule, 

WMch arithmetic used to be taught on, 

“ Ten-fold you add force,” said the Master at school, 
“ When you to the right add a Naught on.” 


The Polytechnic Ee-Peppered. 

Goon news for all classes. Peppee is restored to the bosom of his 
Polytechnic 'family. Even lime-light, oxyhydrogen microscope, 
diving-beU, and better than all, Mr. Wnxs’s arrangauent of Bnisr- 
TAH, have been insipid without the excelient stimufint of Peppee ! 


•M-Axm BOB THE MOlSKCH. 

“Arms pacem^ para helium — ^To ensure a fine day, take your 
umbrella. , . 


Onb Oeetain- fopEOT op iJr AndLO-EussiAK Wae.— Private- 
tears in England. 
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‘ My Doll’s "Wood ! ” 


' My Doll’s C< 


THE BOAT-EACE. 

{A JR,etrospecL) 

How do tfee ’Yarsities come to tlie K-aoe ? — 

All a-rowing, and knowing their pluck they are showing, 

And blowing, and going the deuce of a pace ; 

With the ending depending on strong arms extending. 

And bending oars rending the waves in the chase. 

With a spurting, exerting their muscles, and hurting 
Their hearts, say the Doctors (but that^s a rare case). 

With too much hook-making, and arms next day aching — 
And that ^s how the Waroities come to the Race I 

How do the Ladies come down to the, Race ?— 

With a rustle and bustle, and zest for the tussle. 

And a hustle and jostle, and tearing of lace. 

With a gushing and blushing, and little feet rushing. 

And |)ushing and crushing to get a good place. 

With a ^tting, and getting the odds in the betting, 

And letting their fretting be seen in their face : 

With a swarming so charming, in toilettes alarming, 

And that 's how the Ladies come down to the Race I 

How do the Deutleinen come to the Race ? — 

With a walking and talking, and'pleasant “ dear ^-stalking ; 
uncorking and forking out “ pegs from a case. 

With a smoking and joking, and badinage-poking, 

Invoking the Stroke in the boat that they “ plaee.’^ 

Wi^ a laughing, Bass-q.uaf6Lttg, and eke shandy-gaffing, 

And chaffing the cads till they ’re black in the face, 

And hurraying, and laying the odds— and then paying — 

And that ’s how the Gf-entlemen come to tiie Race ! 

How do the Roughs and Cads come to the Race P — 

With a cheering and beering, and sneering and jeering ; 

My dear ’^-ing and leering at each pretty face. 

With a scowling, and fotfling the air with their howling, 

And prowling and. growling, and grin and grimace, 


With a swearing and tearing, and blue rosettes wearing, 
And a daring uncaring what things they abase— 

And a reeling, and teeling for fighting, and stealing — 
And that ’s how the Roughs and Cads come to the Race ! 


THE WISE MEN OF THE EAST. 

The Common Council * having chosen Mr. Chaelet, M,P„ to 
succeed Sir Thomas Chambees as Common Sergeant, it seems a pity 
that a body which so admirably discharges its elective functions 
should not be allowed to fill up other important public posts. 
Judging by analogy of the recent election, we might confidently 
look forward to such admirable and original appointments as — 

For Archbishop of Canterbury — Mr. SpuEaEOH. 

For Archbishop of York— Mr. Tooth. 

For Lord Chief Justice of England— Dr. Eenealt. 

For Commander-in-Chief— Mr. Holms, M.P. for Hackney, witli 
the honorary rank of a Sub-Lieutenant of Militia. 

For Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland— Lord Beowh and Obaismoee. 

For Ambassador to France— Sir H. D. Wolee. 

For Ambassador to Russia — Sir Robbet Peel. 

For Ambassador to G-ermany — Lord Robeet Montagu. “ 

For Governor of the Bank of England — Mr. Albeet Gbant. 

And for. First Lord of the Treasury— the Right Hon. the Lord 
Matoe. 

Stanley! 

Loeb Robert, who ’s one of the belHeose batch, 

Thinks the late Deebt^ “ soratohing ” a ** happy dispatch ; ” 
But JPunch^ in a race in which gumption were rider, 

Would back ’gainst Lord Bobby the Ilerby outsider. 


AS LEABEE OE A PAETY THAT WON^T BE LED. 

Antboby, M,P., who likes to take it, vice Isaac Butt, Q.C., M*P., 
butted out. 
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STEAPMORE! 

A EOMA^fCE 

BY 

W E E D E E. 

A^ii'Jior of Folly and Furtd, Uhidcr Two Fags^ ArryadrCty^ Chuck, Two LittU Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 

SJmndross, <£*c., etc. 

Chapter XIT, — “ VentosusF 

WEETiE rose at his approach. 

The hve servants, with the candies, stood around, 

“Pardon, Messieurs!” said Stbapmoee, and every vein of his fierce, 
mad, humour was swollen out, black, and strong, while a sneering smile 
played round his parched and fevered lips. Then pointing with frenzied 
energy to the opposite wall, he turned Sweetie’s attention in that 
direction. 

“ Hegardezdd I ” he hissed, in a low, hoarse, rauque tone. 

The ruse, though only momentary, succeeded. Sweetie looked in the 
direction indicated, for he had no hesitation in turning his back on one 
whom he had, hitherto, deemed his friend. In less than a minute he 
discovered his mistake. A jarring sensation shot upwards through his 
frame, as, impelled by an irresistible force, he flew forward several yards, 
while Steaphoke, reeling from the herculean effort, fell backwards on 
the floor. Then, with a iond report, like that of a masked battery, the 
last hidden strings and buckles, by which he was hound, and which had, 
till now,,exeroised so powerful a control over his actions, yielded, and 

snapped asunder, like the breaking purse- 
strings of an over-taxed householder, under 
this tremendons strain. 

As the well disciplined servants lifted 
Stkapmobe to his feet, they silently re- 
marked that he was double the man he had 
been. 

Sweetie approached him. Even then, 
at that supreme moment, he would have 
demanded an explanation, and would have 
forgiven him. But it was not to be. 

Stbaphohe bowed with careless conrtesy ; 
^ “ Messieurs, you are my witnesses that 

But, ere he conld utter another word. 
Sweetie’s right hand had darted forth, 
with a Titan-like force that would have 
burst the bonds that clipped the treasure- 
hag of the fabled CEolus inmself, and, with 
the unerring aim of a practical sportsman, 
— to whom a bull’s-eye in a shop window 
had been mere child’s play from his earliest 
youth, and who, when in the country, could 
with ease bring down a brace of birds that 
he had only once seen in Bond Street, —his 
blow went, like a lightning flash, straight 


winding-np act. 

With a wild-heast howl of stifled rc^e, the 
The strong, broad man became feeble, and 



UJ.UW WCUb. JJUXe Cb AXgJXbJUXU.5 jU.CI.OJJi, OIM.CbX||XJU 

ilet du soir, and, on the instant, the mighty Cherub bent, like a man on 
,eer and sharp necessity, beneath the sudden overpowering force of the 


His face was 


:ant frame collapsed in silent agony. , « 

^ ^ ihby, asthe helpless sail, in the calm that succeeds the fierce tempest, 

deadly p^e, his voice was hoarse, and gasping, like that of a drowning man, as he^ muttered to hjiself, Fwre w esiJ pas 
Jesi agirF He slowly ascended the staircase, and, leaning over the balustrade, with one great effort, drew himseli up. Inen, ne 
stood erect, as he said, calmly and coldly, “ We will meet.” 

“Where?” 

The word came from Sweetie’s throat, and the voice sounded like a weird imitation of his own by some deris^e, mocking, ventrLloq.uist, 
ivho had chosen to represent him as spfeaking from out of ilie depths of the deepest wine vault beneath the marble basem^t. 

The servants regarded one another in a half frightened, half curious manner. They had never, bef^e this, witaessed ^y such 
itrange, any such thrilling scene, without having paid dearly for their presence, unless, indeed, they had been admitted in obedience 
to some authoritative orders. 

StbjlPMobe replied : . , t 1 -t ,, 

** Where you will. In London. A I? Arc de Uarbre, pres des Tardins du Haro dFSyde» Au coucher du soleu* 

So they parted. 

These two men, who had 
boats, up to Surly Island, who had played together 
had sat together, in the same school, one on tho 

side, tyho had ** riva.! at Tan. Bat. and ainffle wicket, and. in the summer heat, had dived off the Barns on tfie Briage, 

knd had swum 
Stbapwee 
quet of 


^ ‘ litAJOE,” hut even theil he h 

' ” * And these two were now to meet in deadly conflict. And for what ? Eor whom ? Could they ; 


d thesoJn- 
Afe foreseen 


, * JSditor (to ike tedmUd Atetkoress), — "We wouldn’t for the world suppose 
that you are in ignorance of any subject whatever ihat you once take up and 
inake so entirely your own; but are you quite sure Of your names and loealx- 
ties in your references to Eton P We would not have ventured upon the 
inq^uiry ourselves, but a friend, an old happeaing to >e in our room, 

and casting his eye over your proofs, has hinted tiiat — ^first, th^e never was 


any sneh place as Christopher’s Clui 
ever named :&:aocAS ; thirdly, that 
there ' 
fields , 

built 


^ at Eton was 
fourthly, that 
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“AUT CiESAR AUT NULLUS/^ 

AreMUct, ** Wblt Aspect would you like, Me. Smithees V* {Who is about to build a house.) 

Mr. Smithers. **Has Mugolks’'— (a rival Tradesman) — ‘*got a Haspbot? ’Cause — mind ykb, I should like mine made A 

GOOD DEA.L BIGOEE THAN ’iS I V* 


this end to their hritrht liyes, would they not have altered their own 
destinies ? If the Future gives no hope, and the Past no promise, 
then as years go on, and the recurring day of birth comes round with 
a new number upon the roulette board of Life, shall we not make 
ourselves a Present, when the hands of all our friends are held back 
from us? At least we can gratify our own inchnation — ^for this 
power alone has been left on earth to men. 

Chapter XV. — La Boute la plus courte et au meilleur marchSP^ 

In the morning they crossed, intent upon their deadly work. They 
were in the same boat, these two men. Lord Hupitnmobb, having 
diplomatic business in London, was also on board, accompanied by 
the Lady Regula. 

Scarce a word was spoken during the passage of that crime- 
laden vessel. Nothing was heard save the shrul, cruel, agonised 
scream of the pent-up steam^ the dull, spirit-quelling thud of 
the machinery, the fierce roarmg of the savage vindictive waves, 
as they dashed at the paddle-wheels, and drove the vessel, now one 
way, now the other, ^d then, with the fury of untamed beasts, at 
play in the dreary wilderness, they carried it on their giant shoul- 
ders, hurling it, onwards, along a surging path, dashing it, as if to 
very destruction, against a living wall of crested water. The sea- 

are meanly then imoh a practice, as diving off the one into the other, was 
never heard of in his time, or anybody else’s. Our Etonian Mend has 
added that, as to the first, you probably mean the Brooai Clump, which you 
have co^^sed says— toe don*t) with ‘‘The Christopher,” a well-known 

Inn, which {he again adds— don’t, mind that) you have in one of your 
other novels called “Christopher’s;” that, as to thirdly, you must mean 
“Surly,” as well known as Windsor; that, as to fifthly, you probably have 
told only half of the truth, as there is a part of the playing fields called “ Six- 
penny:/* that when you say “ Sms ” you are evidently thinking of “ Fives,’* 
for vhidh ^me there is no wall in the playing fields ; and that, on the whole, 
(so he finises — we don't, you will distmctly understand that^ if you are not 


undoubtedly powerful and decidedly clever romances, 


special features of your 


birds whirled around with pitiless screech, and nought was heard 
on the deck, save the groans of those who lay pale, prostrate, and 
helpless, as after some great carnage on a field of battle ; while, from 
stem to stern, echoed the faint, touching, heart-rending appeal for 
the kindly steward's aid, just as the lambs that have strayed on the 
roadwould bleat for their dam, or as the infant, abandoned by its 
inhuman nurse, would cry aloud, with all the vigour of a cradled 
Bacchus, beseeching for its absent bottle. 

Once only, Lady Reguia Baddun, with that love of human con- 
quest which was inhom in her, a part of her very nature, attempted 
to speak to— -and with her to speak to was to fascinate— -the man at 
the wheel. But he would not turn aside to meet the glance of the 
enohantress, the fire of whose eyes was only momentarily dimmed, 
not quenched ; but, resolutely keeping his look-out on the grey 
shapeless offings in the distance, he murmured to himself, “ Here 
stands a post.” Then she staggered back, now clutching at the 
Captain, now at the Steward, now tripping over the legs of one pros- 
trate passenger, now treading on the toes of another, untR, hopemss 
and helpless, she was conducted to LordNiiEEiNMOBE’s private cabm 
by the second mate— for in that supreme hour she would have clung 
even to the black and oily stoker for support. 

And tbe two men, once brothers, now deadly foes, sat on opposite 
sides of the deck. Straemoke, with a feeling akin to undymg 
hatred in the region of his heart, and an increasing longing for this 

Authoress {to Sir— If jour well-informed “friend” likes to 

continue this romance himself, let him do so. It would be beneath me to 
point out to you or your friend, or both, that a Romance is not mere prosaic 
matter-of-fact record. If so, there can be no more trustworthy historians 
than Sir Walter Scott, Messrs. Q-. P. B. Jambs, and Harrison Ains- 
worth. Vive la bagatelle ! On prend U pevple pwr les oreilles^ eomme on 
fait im pot par les anses. Tlutdt mowir que de changer un simple mot. My 
own imagination leaves still something to the imagination of others. Le secret 
dUmuyer est eelui de tout dire : et Us femmes sont toujour s etetr ernes. — ^W . 

Lditor {to the JPublie).^WQ feel bound to place our Weedbr’s correspond- 
ence before our readers. Whether the reply of the distinguished Autnoress 
(or the distinguished Authoress’s reply) is entirely conclusive, it is not for us i 
to say. Of course /Strapmore is a romance. — ^E d. 
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BULL-DOG AND BUDGET. 

Budget be blowed tbat tonebes me ! 

Wy, baccy ’s taxed instead of tea I 
The Income-tax of tuppence more 
Won’t werry much infect the pore. 

’Tis only tuppence more, we knows, 

And up, they say, the donkey goes. 

The donkey bein, yer may say, 

’Im as is bass enough to pay. 

And my own income ’s from a source 
Kot no ways liable, in course. 

The tax as I objects to most 
Is that there iniimus impost, 

The Dorg-tax, by a extry fix, 

Biz from five bob to seven-and-six. 

The Bobbies down on yer will come 
In order to ixtract the sum. 

My Bulldog, wot I kep tax-free, 
Seven-and-a-kick to pay for thee. 

Will make thy keep^ too high a pike— 
Then must I part with thee, my Tike ? 
Hang thee or drown, if I can’t sell, 

And bid thee, anyways, farewell ? 

But if the Peelers should forget, 

And for my Bog-tax I ’m in debt, 

Well, lean send the Guv’ment’s claim,— 
So much in payment of the same, 

Witch none needs send without they 
likes — 

In “ Conscience Money ” fromBiLL Sikes. 


A Pretty Pair. 

( United in their JSntertainmenty in their JUames 
let them not be divided.) 

Lobd has the three merits of giving 

unq.uestionably good dinners, saying not 
very bad things, and appreciating really 
clever people. Asked the other day whether 
the head of his kitchen was he or she, he 
replied, “ Oh, Ae, of course I I could not 
bear to break the association of Masculine 
and Cook.” 


A SON OF ADAM. 

Swart Boy, “Heeb we ake, Uncle I Bur what dobs * OJsra n'ay pas obussst de 

CONBOArafP-’ MEAN ? ” 

Uncle, ‘Ut means one is not obliged to take anything if one doesn’t like,” 

Smart Boy, “ Ah, well I let us go to some Cafe whbbe one ts * oslbeqy be con- 
SOMMTl * ” 


Bo-Peep at Brighton. 

The Church Bo-peep 
Has lost some sheep, 

And fain again would find them. 

Let them alone. 

They are ofi to Borne. 

Watch those they have left behind them ! 


torture to end ; the other, with a sickening feeling of weariness, as 
thongh there were no more light, or joy, in the world, and a strong 
desire to nnbnrden his very soul, in one heart-rending, strangling, 
despairing, effort that shotud leave him well nigh lifeless. 

Were not these omens sufficient to warn them I No. They had 
gone too far to recede, and within two hours they stood on the very 
shore that had once greeted them with smiles. But now — ^was it the 
fancy of these two fratricidal men ? — ^they seemed to pass between 
two rows of fiends, who jeered them as they passed, who pomted 
the finger of scorn at them as they dragged their weary way along, 
while hoarse, malicious, cruel, whispers reached their ears, 
like hissing taunts from mocking fiends, who mnrmured andihly, 
“ Ain’t he pale, neither ? * * Bonjt he look like a boiled ghost ? 

** Wonder if his mother ’ll know him when he gets ’ome ? ” — That 
cove’s got the staggers I ” — ** They ’ve had a nasty one I ” — “ ’Ave 
some hiled mutton, my noble sportsman ? “ Ch, ain’t he been 

waahin’ hisself with turnip juice 1 ” 

But Stbapmobe strode on, proud, heedless ; and once more the 
cruel, lurid, light gleamed in his' eyes, the darkness lowering more 
and more heawy npon his pallid features, and men shrank away 
from him, and wondered. Sweetie took no notice of his foe, yet 
as he passed the Lady Bequxa, he felt he could have dashed her 
white pearl buttons down the vibrating throat that had twined itself, 
with its venom-darting ton gne, between himself and his friend, 
between his own existence and that of unconscious, weeping, hope- 
ful, distant, IiTi Buffa. So they passed on : until the evening, 
when the sun was sinking to its rest. . , . 

The great dews were gathered, and received; m many a village 
pennies, supposed to have been lost, were discovered in every 
pound ; pious, simple Curates shut their doors, and brushed and 


oiled the locks on their temples before retiring for the night ; the 
artist-lighter of a thousand hecs of gas, wand in hand, proceeded in 
his work of marvellous illumination, with a celerity unequalled even 
by the cloistered monks of mediesval timeS; while the gentle Luna 
was slowly, but surely, streaking with her silver threads the ruddy 
golden hair of the descending Apollo, and age w^ creeping on the 
earth, and on men, and the glamour of a false light, and of rose- 
tinted cheeks and pearl-whitened shoulders, was being raised by 
the sorceresses at their wicked toilet-tables — those tables of rouge 
et noir — ^as the mists came up, the vapours spread on the face 
of this poor, lost, weary, whirling World, as if to hide its crimes 
from the gaze of the mournful, pitying Moon. ^ j. v 

The hour has cornel The doom oi these two men has to he 
pronounced. Atlwt! ^ ^ ^ ^ n x n 

Ah, mes freres^ who shall read in the Book of Bate, and teU 

us all ? Who of us shall answer the vital question, ‘ * What next ? 


us all ? Whi 
— M apres f 


{To he continued^ 


Strictly in Tune. 

Me. Punch, Snt, , . , ^ , t. 

The Critics have been wondering how Lord Beaconsfield 
—bless him I-came by his metaphor, “Diapason of our Policy! ’’ 
Those who are of the same mind with me, are proud to think that 
his Lordship, with that fine feeling of the appropriate which 
belongs to him, feels that a Music-Hall metaphor is the very thmg 
to describe a Music-Hall policy. _ . „ 

Tours, very respectfully, 

Jingo. 
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COMING FROM THE DOGS. 

tO l^ Easter Mond ay a Bepntation waited 

upon the Kignt Hon. Mr. Toby to 
complain of the increase of the 
^ Dog-Tax. On the Bight Hon. ^uadrn- 

making his appearance, he was re- 
barking and wagging 

^ hunting would 

alwaysbepopularin 
England. (“ Bowy 
//I wowP^) The sport 

was supported by 
the ^ aristocracy, ^ the 

middle, and even the humbler, classes, and a slight increase in subscriptions 
would meet the additional impost. He was quite sure that in spite of the obser- 
vations of Mr. Chapijn, M.P., in another place, every M. F. H. would cheer- 
fully pay the additional half-crown. ^ Eox- hunters were the last people in the 
world to claim an advantage for the rich over the poor. Their noble sport was 
a luxury— 'be might say a necessary luxury— and as a Inxnry should he paid 
for. The matter was very different with the poorer classes. He thought that 
the Chajj^ceixob. of theExcHiouEEhad not extended his exemptions far enough. 
{Much harking,) Having thus briefly opened the proceedings, he would allow 
some of the other members of tbe Deputation to give tongue for themselves. 
{Great tail-waggmgs,) 

Mr. Mon&bel said that he heartily agreed with the last speaker. Exeinp- 
tions from the Tax had been granted to sheep-dogs and the gnides of blind 
beggars. Well and good; but was this enough? {Growls.) Ho; certainly 
not. Take his own case— a case that should receive the hearty sympathy of 
the Bight Hon. quadruped he had the honour of addressing. He was an empoye 
in the travelling dramatic company of Messrs. Codlino and Shobt. {Barks*) 
He had the honour of filing what they would perhaps allow him to call the 
leading part in the great world-drama of Punch and Judy — (Pmmense harking ) — 
that drama which, perhaps, more than any other fulfilled Shakspease’s grand 
conception of the function of the Stage — “to hold the mirror up to nature, to 
show Tiitue her own feature, Scorn her own image, and the very age and 
body of the time its form and pressure.” The Managers of the Goinpany to 
which he belonged, like all Managers who took a high view of their duties, were 
poor, and it seemed hard that they should he_ subject to the paynient of this 
impost. He could personally testify to the invaluable lessons given to the 
British public by the performances in which he had taken part, and that at 
the age at wMeh the mind is most susceptible of impressions. He had him- 
self, he hoped, given many tender shoots a twisty the right way, and taught 
many young ideas to shoot straight. Hnder these circumstances he trusted they 
would not consider it presumptuous if he claimed to be considered as a pubHe 
benefactor and instructor, and inthat character maintained that he was entitled 
to exemption. (“ How?, wow 1 ”} 

Mr, Poodle apologised for his French nationality, hut said that he had been 
so long a resident in this country that he considered himself quite an English- 
man (“How7, wow ! ”) He too belonged to the theatrical profession, though not 
in the same elevated sphere of it as the Dog who had just addressed them. 
His, he admitted, was a very humble walk of the Drama. In fact, he belonged 
to the ground and lofty business. He was, in plain English, a sawdust Dog. 
It was nis duly io jump through hoops, ^o up ladders, walk in grotesque 
costumes on his hind, or even fore, legs, drive a globe up an incline by the 
shuffling of his feet, and so forth. These exercises, humble as they might 
appear, had cost himself and his instructors long years of labour, much 
patience, and not a little suffering. His performances, he was happy to say, 
were popular. But popularity did not always mean wealth, (“How?, wow /-”) 
His Manager found it difflcult to make both ends meet, and he was, in his 
(Mr. Poodle’s) opinion as deserving of consideration as the blindest of blind 
beggars. What, in fact, were poor Managers hut blind beggars, if you come to 
thatf {Much harking.) 

Mr. Btjll Dog- said that h^ ^lad joined the Deputation because, like friend 
and protector (Mr. JoHsr Bull), he loved fair play. (Zowd harking^ He 
thought fliat the T|ix would be nard'upon the poor Man— who loved Jus Dog. 
{Pf ol^g^ larking.) Eyen Bill Bikes had a heart %r the four-legged com- 
oi Ms leisure hours. His IwfehdsiiyM had spoken were representatives 
oftoidf^^— nay, thousands— of omei^e^Ally hltmless and useful quadrupeds. 

i0owj%^ Surely, whep. Cartes de J^si% Christmas GSards, Yalentines, 
and Dinner Menus free from duty, It was® shame to tax the poor Man’s 


would have weight next spring. He would say for him- 
self and his excellent friend, Mr. Punch {great harking) 
that the views which had been submitted to him by the 
Deputation appeared to be very fair and reasonable. 
The poor Man’s Dog was often the poor Man’s best friend,* 
and it was a shame to tax him. {Renewed harkingS 
Invidious remarks had been made about Dogs that were 
fed upon new milk and legs of mutton that should have 
gone to wives and children. All he could say was that 
that was not the Dogs’ fault, but their Masters’. 

The Deputation having thanked Mr, Toby for Lis 
courtesy, retired, wagging their tails. 


THE TUEKISH THEEMOMETEB. 

{Recent Readings at Constantmope.) 

BoiLiNa Point, 120. Grand Banquet with the British 
Ambassadors. Turks prepared to 
march on Sfe. Petersburg, 

100, Dinner with the English Consul- 
General. Turks drink the health 
of the Queen on their knees, 

90. Entertainment on hoard the British 
Fleet. Turks receive “Hw/c, 
Britannia ” with enthusiastic 
applause. 

80, Lunch with the British Secretary of 
Legation. Turks prostrate them- 
selves at the name of Lord Salis- 

BUBY, 

70. Breakfast with an English attache, 
Turks express satisfaction with 
the Leaders in the Morning Post 
and Advertiser, Pall Mall Ga- 
zette, and Daily Telegraph, 

60. Five o’clock tea with Mrs. Layaed. 
Turks discuss the Eastern Ques- 
tion from a British point of view. 

50. Distribution of the contents of his 
cigar-case by a British T.G. of 
Turoophile tendencies. Turks 
talk of the Bnssians with the con- 
tempt they deserve. 

40, Excursion, in steam-launch, on the 
Golden Horn, with an English 
Admiral. Turks speak of the 
British Fleet with the respect it 
naturally inspires. 

Below Freezbg, 30. Grand Breakfast with the Bussian 
Grand Duke. Turks receive the 
name of the Czar with enthusi- 
asm. 

20. Grand Lunch with the Bussian 
Grand Duke. Turks insult the " 
British Standard and express a 
wish to impale Mr, Layabd. 

10. Grand Diuner with the Bussian 
Grand Duke. Turks swear to 
defend Constantinople against 
the aggressive ambition of the 
English nation. 

Zero , ,0. Grand Supper with the Bussian 

Grand Duke. Turks declare them- 
selves ready to march immedi- 
ately upon London and Calcutta. 


Mr, Xo:^ was sorry to say that he feared it was too late to do anything in the 
matter this year, but that it was to be hoped that the views of the Deputation 


Verdict of the Lower Ten. 

Tbpcs ain’t a poor man’s Budget — 

Who says ’tis, tells a cracker. 

Only twopence s. pound on money, 

And f ourpence a pound on ’bacda ! 

“light” not “sweetness.” 

Petition to Mr. Buchanan of the Author whose work 
the Critics wor^t notice : — 

*Ev Bk <pd€i icdi $KecrecfvJ^ 

The Darwinian Theory Contb adicted ( Bee the^ Cam- 
bridge Crew), — “Hatural selection,” resulting in the 
i “survival of the F/i-fittest.” 


Mat 4, 
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I BBAYO, TORO ! 

j Europe, of course, no smiles upon ua, cheers us on, and 
j prepares, in our eyes, the laurel- wreath which is to reward our 
I tirst successes. It would be more to the purpose if we were not 
; left alone ta Tindicate treaties, and fight the battle of Europe.*' 

Tims. 

“ Bsato, Brave Bull! ” So swells the foreign chorus, 
And grateful such rare plaudits seem to Taurus. 

So the Bull swells and sleeks like fondled Cat, 

Much relishing the Gaul’s applausive pat, 

And flattering titillation of the Teuton, 

That both to flght would urge the generous brute on. 
Just so a ring of rowdies in the street, 

Whene’er at fisticuffs two boobies meet, 

Will cheer them on. There ’s bound to he some fun, 
And, probably, good pickings ere all ’s done. 

But, Bull, beware ! ’Tis vastly fine to pose, 

As Europe’s champion ’gainst ISnrope’s foes; 

’Tis very nice to hear the round of praises, 

Which, with her tongue in cheek, all Europe raises, 
But ere you swallow down the tribute votive, 

Perhaps ’fcwere well to scrutinise its motive. 

Jacko, the monkey, can’t too much admire 
Poor puss who ^uUs his chestnuts from the fire ; 

But only let Grimalkin hum her paws, 

And monkey will to mockery turn applause. 

Which of Bull’s backers all would care a penny 
If, like the immortal cats of famed Eilkenny, 

Boused Bull and Bear each other should belabour 
Into sheer helplessness, to please a neighbour. 

Be ’t Gaul or Teuton, Austrian or Turk, 

Who ail would reap the fruits, the labour shirk ? 

Then, verhum sap,f dear Bull, If you mmt fight, 

See that it is for honour, safety, right ; 

Per a fair place in Eame’s true Hbro d*oro^ 

And not mere windy shouts of “ Bravo, Toro ! ” 


A LESSON IN SUBTRACTION. 

Aunt Bella. ‘‘Bow look: here, Tommy. Suppose there were three 
Apples oh the Table. Could I take awav One ai«d leave Three ?” 
Tammy. “Off, No, Auhtib I Gerta/wlf not! ” 

Aunt Bella . “ And why, Tommy ? ” 

Tommy. “Because it wouldn’t be Polite!” 


the hew peer. 

Mbs. Malaprop is glad that “ the Unhappy Noble- 
man ” at Dartmoor has at last got his rights. She 
hears that he has been called to the Upper House under 
the title of ‘‘Baron Orton.” 


Toast por Bitualist Tables,— Tested Interests. 


THE OPENING OE THE ERENGH EXHIBITION, 

iy Fictor Nogo. 

What is ^and is magnificent. What is magnificent is sublime. 
The Exposition is sublime— therefore it is magnificent and grand. 
A glorious Trinity of adjectives. In a word — France ! 

1 dressed myself. I put on a coat, a hat, I carried an umbrella. 
Not a sword, hut an nmorella. The sword is the weapon of the sol- 
dier. The umbrella belongs, or should belong, to the citizen. The 
Man ennobles the Thing. The Thing is therefore as grand as the 
Man. The nmbrella is the symbol of the citizen. Sublime thought ! 
Truth conq[ners Falsehood, the Grand overwhelms the Mean. The 
citizen and his umbrella are equally Great, are equaEy to be 
applauded. Applaud, then— and heartily I 

We entered an omnibus, I sat near the door, my umbrella reposed 
beside me. There were other passengers. Mind, not men— hut pas- 
sengers I A passenger is one who pays six sons. All money is base. 
A sou is the basest form of money. One who pays six sous must be 
baser still. Therefore the passengers were the basest of creatures, 
Misirables ! 

I will teU yon why. When we approached the Exhibition I 
called upon the conductor to stop. The process of the omnibus 
was arrested. I put down the window. A Miserable complained. 
He said he had a cold ! I withered him with a scornful glance, and 
put my head out of the window. There was a young citizen stand- 
ing in the road. He was in rags^ and young, hut still a citizen. All 
citizens are grand, and the citizen of Paris is the grandest of all 
citizens. Why ? Because there are two worlds— Paris and another. 
The other world is insignificant. It is unworthy of further attention. 
Enough! 

I commenced a speech to this young cifazen. I spoke of the 
marvels of Peace, of Commerce, of Truth, of Civilisation, of the Sub- 
lime. The passengers remonstrated. They said that they wished to 
arrive at their desSnation ! They appealed to the conductor. The 
conductor appealed to me. I called him au embodied check-string, 


a hand attached to a bell-pull, an appendage of an Administration, 
I continued my speech. It was cut short by a subterfuge. The omni- 
bus moved on suddenly— with a jerk I It would have been at any time 
an outrage. Committed while I was speaking, it became a crime. 

We arrived at the Exhibition. We descended. I led the way. 
My umbrella accompanied me. I presented myself at the gate. I 
was refused admission. I was asked for money by a wretch in a 
uniform. I remonstrated in the name of Civilisation, I asked if 
Civilisation must show the passport of Mammon. The Uniform had 
no answer. An impatient crowd of patriots were waiting for entrance 
behind me. I was the bar to their progress. I, the incarnation of 
Progress, Strange contradiction. But only momentary. They com- 
bined their sons. They passed them to the Uniform. I passed in. 
My entrance was greeted with indescribable enthusiasm by those 
who had been behind me. It was grand, solemn, over-powering. 

I looked around. The American Department attracted my atten- 
tion. America is the Child of France. America is the home of 
Liberty, of Equality, of Carious Drinks. I approached, I was offered 
a sombre beverage with a name full of meaning. It was called a 
“ Corpse Beviver.” I raised the glass to my lips. I gave a toast— 
“ Wisdom and Power, the Stripes and the Tricolor ; the Past, the 
Present, and the Future— in a word, France and the United States! ” 
I drank. 

{The rest of the MS. is illegible.) 


Sick Chancellors. 

With Diplomacy at wit’s end 
No wonder illness mingles : 

Here ’s Prince Gortschakoee in fever, 
And Prince Bismarck in the shingles. 

No wonder Ms blood tingles— 

Blowing np,x>r out, war’s coals — 

Till what to-day is shingles. 

To-morrow may be shouh. 
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MISAPPREHENSION. 


Marv Jam (indignmi). “CoiDS AiONO, Lizi. Dont stasb tooKiiTG at toat 
■Which I oaxl’it sHUDtrTO o’ thsh prsfash DABiyisiTM ! I host BBLtsvB it b x vn 
UM Hm 1” “ IDedieated to Sangtiiff CorrmnMees 


WORKING THE POINTS. 

SiGHAismcettain, trains at utmost speedy , 

Lines sharply crossing, drivers not too wary ! Wha^^they stick, through stress o 

In his sonl-annonr fate finds few weak joints, pression, anw© #>nAlAst fielf-nosses- 
He ’s not the sport of perils or surprises, Some md it doubt, some coolest sell po 

Yet suU the question rises, 


But be it puzzlement or potent guile, 
That under mask of frankness works the 
while, 

All hang upon his acts, and afck 
It he is equal to the task. 

The trains still thunder nearer, their 
lights flash 

Full on each other ; in one moment more 
They ’ll meet in mutual wreck, their 
whirling roar 

End in a ghastly crash I 
Gazers stand breathless, wondering ^*Can 
this man 

Manage the points? Or will he, if he 


BATHER TOO BAB. 

CorNA declines to take back her own clay 
in the shape of size. 

‘‘Gray Shirtings.— T he chief feature to 
notice in the history of these goods is the utter 
collapse in the consumption of low, heayily- 
sized makes. Yery low goods have become un- 
saleable even at a considerable reduction on the 
lowest quotation. The change took place about 
the middle of tEe year, when there began to 
arrive free supplies of goods more doctored and 
ailed than ever. These the Chinese refused to 
recognise as legitimate.” — Comm^rGial Ruport for 
1876 of S&r Mojifstyf' 9 Consul at Shanghai, 

KEBLE (COLLEGE AND POET). 

Link of College and of Poet 
That share the name of Keble, — 

Say the cynics — and you know it — 

Buns a strain wmcb strength, calls 
feeble. 

Something apt to breed impatience 
In strong spirits— they maintain — 
Both with College aspirations, 

And with Poet’s sacred strain. 

Something flaccid, forced, fantastic, 
Something womanish and weak. 

In the would-he ways monastic, 

In the thoughts these verses speak. 

The “ plain living’’ scarce so plain is, 
The “ high thinking ” scarce so high. 
As the Council’s ardent str^ is, 

As the standards'raised imply. 

Chapel several shades too showy, 

Hall very much too fine ; 
Pietytooo’er-blowy, - 
Too much gush, and show, and shine. 

“ In the spirit men you ’re training 
Of the English Church,’’ I see. 

Pray oblige me by explaining 
W here that spirit found may be. 

Is ’t the spirit that is striving, 

To lead oack stray sheep to Borne r 
Is ’t the spirit still contriving 
Peace abroad by war at home ? 

^ Is ’t the spirit whose best wish is, 
Science sinfulness to show ? 

Spirit set on loaves and fishes ? 

Spirit Broad, or High, or Low ? 

f In our Church — ^is ’t praise or pity ? 

1 For each head we find a cap ; 

To its cordials it will fit ye 
? Spirits drawn from every tap. 

* Then what wonder Beble’s issue 

Is something undefined, 

Heither tough, old Oxford tissue, 

Nor daring modem mind : 

Half withdrawn in ways ascetic, ^ 

Half with modem notions stirring ; 

. Half athlete, hdf Mtbetio— . 

“ Neither fish, flesh, nor red-heiring. 






PUHCH, OE THE LONDON CHAB.IVARI. 


[Mat 4, 1878. 


THE REJECTED.” 






Tlvj^ ' Iff 




i Vn f j no o <>0 r/ no*'/^» t 

lilii — z:;^ — ?i 




!, 






m 


— TX has been done that 

And* all been kone in 

) Here ’s Mr* Botjrlet and 
t> ^ bis crew 

They Ve brought it 
back again— ^ 

They ’ve brought it 
back again I 

He turned his picture as he spake, 

Its face unto the wall ; 

He gave his doleful head a shabe, 

And said, “ She was too tall— 

Oh dear I 
A precious sight too tall I 

“ The portraits to their owners go, 

The dealers skim the line ; 

That thing will stick bjr me, I know ; ’ 

She always will he mine — 

Oh dear I 
She always will be mine I 

“ When day is gone and night is come. 

And alL are laid to sleep, 

I think of little folks upstairs. 

That I have got to keep — 

Oh dear ! 

Who would not wake and weep ? ” 


too. You help make their laws, m’ Lud. ’Appv thing for the 
People that two great men like you and me pull so pufceekly 
toff stiller* 

The Great Ben {drily). I hope. Sir, that the People rightly 
appreciate and appraise our respective services. 

The Great Bounce. Oh, they do^ m’ Lud ; they do. I assure you 
that when mv audiences give a reglar round of cheers to my singing 
of my great Patriotic War Song, “ Looh out for the Lash of the 
LMs Tail,^^ they never fail to give a little one in for— 

“ Brave Beaky who has bid it wag. 

To soar© the foes of the good old Flag ! ” 

The Great Ben. The compliment is as great as doubtless is tbe 
song. 

The Great Bounce. Hot a ^aporth more than you deserve, m’ 

The Great Ben. A tribute from Txet^tjs is a tribute indeed. 

The Great Bounce, Eh ? Tyr , what his name ? Think I 

have seen it in the D. T., but don’t a^ite recollect who the party 

The Great Ben. A patriot lyrist, Sir, like yourself, and a potent 
influence, though some persons, at first, were disposed to pooh-pooh 
him. 

The Great Bounce. Ob, we big pots must expect that sort of thing. 
They pooh-pooh’d you once, m’ Lud. 

The Great Ben {musingly). They did, and now 

The Great Bounce. We ’ve got it all our own way, eh, m’ Lud ? 
Gladstone and his gang “not in it, dear boy,” as we say in the 
profession. That old party ’s o£E his chnmp, m’ Lud, plain as a six- 
foot poster. 

The Great Ben {mediiatwely). Namget Anticyram. 

The Great Bounce. I sajr he ought to be clapped into Oolney 
Hatch, out of the way of mischief. But I think, between us, we 
have just about settled him now, m’ Lud. 

The Great Ben {blandly interrogative). We ? 

The Great Bounce. Yes, our lines are a little different ; yours is 
prose, though topping of its kind ; mine, poetry, which of course 
fetches ^em smarter. Bat in sperrit and purpose I flatter myself 
we are decidedly dittos. That perryration of yours the other day, 
m’ Lud, was a tall fiy and no error. Couldn’t ’ave piled it up 
prettier myself. 

The Great Ben. You are too fiattering I 

The Great Bounce. Hot a rap. We know how to land ^em, 
m’ Lud. Give ’em plenty of British Lion and lots o’ tail-lashing. 
DEEBr was too damp for ’eim a regular wet blanket. Can’t get 
steam up with cold water, m’ Lud. 

The Great Ben. Or fioat an Imperial Policy in the tideless shallows 
of timid common sense. 

The Great Bounce. Ah ! there we are again you see, m* Lud, 
birds of a feather. You invent an Imperial Policy, I invent Saint 
Jh^o. The phrase and the figure pair off proper. 

The Cheat Ben. Truly the lubricant of a metaphor freq.uently 
facilitates the deglutition of a principle. 

The Great Bounce hagueVy). Ah, dessay. Little bit of Sphinx 
patter that, eh, m’ Lud? Beef-eating Jo^ttisr Bull is learning to 
atmnach your Oriental Belish at last. 

The Great Ben. Many Bulls of Bashan have I yoked in my 
time, though, like SiiiSBUEr, they have roared, or, like DEEBr, 
rebelled. 

The Great Bounce. And having done so well with the Balls, you mean 
to have a try at, the Beart> eh F Well here ’s luck, m! Lud I “ Cave 
in or cop it I ” That ’s the talk for Bruin I Jingo naeans just that. 


TELLOW PEELING. 

‘<A fellow feeling makes as wondroas kind.” 

Scene — Jingoland. 

Bnter the Great Bounce and the G'reaif Ben, meeting. 

The Great Bounce {with ejfusion}. Ah ! Good day, m’ Lud 1 
’Ope I see you pootty bobbish. Proud to make your acquaintance I 
The Great Ben {with dignity). I have not the honour of youre^ 

plP* 

The Great Bounce. Ho? Surprisin’ that, m’ Lud I I’m the 
Ghreat Bounc]^I am, and one of your Ludship’s most enthoosiastic 
supporters. Heard of me, of course ? 

The Great Ben (dubiously). Well, Sir, the name appears-— 

The Great Bounce. Ah I precisely — 

Your name seems to be 
Familiar to me ; 

I think I have heard| it before 

If I may quote one^of my own songs' as ap^rypo to the occasion, m’ 
Lud. Ha l ha!^ You know what Flbtcheu, of whatsernaiue— seen 
= him mentioned m the B, Y. dozens of timest — said alxnit writing the 
SiQiaga of the people. Lwrite the songs of the people, and sing ’em 


and I guess Imperial Policy means much about the same. England 
first served, and the rest go snacks as they best can. That ’s the 
line, m’ Lud. Palaver about “right” is all cosmopolitan rubbish, 
and “ fair-play ” is just pretty-pretty for Cocktail fudge. Glad I 
dropped on you, m’ Lud. I’ll put the pith of our conversation into 


The Great Ben (hastily). Thanks I thanks ! And now, Sir, though 

i your talk is vastly improving, yet, as my leisure is limited 

I The Great Bounce. Eight you are, m’ Lud. Shall we drink to the 
Saccessof the Imperial Policy? You won’t liquor? Well, then, 

, here t — “ The British Lion, and may his tail never nnstifien ! ” Ta-ta, 
m’ Lud. with a flourish. 

The Great Ben (solus). The most trenchant travesty of a pictorial 
Pasqnin were edgeless compared with the personified parody pre- 
sented by this swelling Ape, I feel as feels the traveller at a country 
inn, who gazes on his own features hideously, yet recognisahly, re- 
fiected in the distorting medium of a^rustic mirror I ' 

IBxity thoi^htfully. 


BUTIEU-IIEECHANT AND K.P. 

Who should succeed Bim as Leader of the pcme-Bulers? 
Bicgan, as representing not Bdtt, but Butter. ] 
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PUTTING TOO MUCH IN HIS PIPE. 

“ The Estafette attributes Prince Bismarck’s late attack of * shingles ’ to 
neuralgia aggravated by excessive smoking/’ 

HE Cliancellor is in'iact so 
saturated with nicotiue, 
that iu Eussia “Bis- 
HARCH has come to mean 
“backer.” But at least 
let us hope that the Chan- 
cellor’s later excesses have 
been in smoking the pipe 
of peace, and that his prac- 
tice on that pipe won’t end 
in smoke. 

Theft of Time. 

Oefendees in as well as 
out of Parliament may 
well be alarmed by the 
following notification 
touching 

‘‘tSDICTABLB OpFEKCES. 
— ^The Attorney-General, 
on the re-assembling of Par- 
liament, will introduce a Bill 
for establishing a code of in- 
dictable offences, and Mr. Par- 
nell has given notice of his 
intention ‘ to oppose Mr. At- 
torney-Genbral’s mo- 
tion.* ** 

Is it, then, understood 
that Mr. Attorney-Gtene- 
eal’s Bill, if passed, will constitute Obstruction to the despatch 
of business in the House of Commons an indictable offence ? 



CHlRITr UNDER THE ROSE. 

Meery Mr. Pttnch, 

Yery likely there are some few persons accustomed to “ do 
good by stealth,” and, should their bounty be made public, “ blush 
to fiud it fame.” But a philosopher can imagine another motive 
than modesty for concealment in the following — 

• “Anonymous Munificence.— At the annual meeting of the subscribers 
to the ‘W'olverhampton Orphan Asylum, held yesterday, the ^Chairman, 
Mr, ‘W. H. Rogers, announced that a year since the last Raster meeting a 
sum of £4000 had been given to the institution, with a request that the name 
of the donor should not be made known. He also stated that, daring the 
present year, the same donor had sent another £1000, in a similar manner, 
leaving him to do what he liked with the sum for the benefit of the institution,’* 

Don’t I wish I could afford to send four or five thousand pounds 
to an Asylum for Orphans I Suppose I did so, as I possibly might, 
in the hope of being rewarded for it hereafter, I should most cer- 
tainly take the greatest possible care to keep my donation dark. My 
relations, because tbeir own ideas axe peculiar, consider me, as it is, 
what they call odd ; and if I, rolling in wealth, were to practise 
munificence at such a rate and purpose as the abovementioned, I 
have no doubt that they would endeavour to impugn my sanity and 
get me declared a lunatic incapable, of managing my own affairs. 
Munificence limited to a guinea a year, I fancy, has seldom any 
objection to be named in a snbscription-list j but when it amounts 
to several thousand pounds, the reason why it is anonymous I take 
to be, in most cases, ^ very cogent one I have suggested— the fear 
of Colney-Hatch. 

I am afraid, indeed, that the majority of persons capable of 
lavishing their property on an Asylum, axe qualified for being placed 
m one. Tew are the happy mortals who can ,afiord to present a 
Charity with thousands of pounds as easily as a man in moderate 
circumstances can to give a pe^y to a crossmg-sweeper. 

But say that I, not being insane, but compos mentis^ knowing 
what I was about, and fit to be at large, nevertheless sank in a 
(iaxitable donation a large amount of .capital as an iuvestment m 
futurity. There would be yet another reason why my munificence 
would oe strictly anonymous. If it were not, its publicity would 
gain me credit for opulence, and the consequence would be a con- 
stant iofiux dc begging letters. For that reason, Sir, as well as 
the other, depend upon it you would never hear any trumpet sounded 
before the benefactions of a munificent Smelfotgus. 

P.S. — ^I feel better after having written the above^ I experience 
a relief like the favourable effect of a dose of calomd. 


BRITANNIA VINDEX ! 

OR, “SAVE HER FROil HER PRIEJTD3.” 

The self-appointed Committee, organised for the purpose of sup- 
porting Great Britiin in her new and nobly undertaken task of 
“vindicating, single-handed, the struggling aspirations of nation- 
alities and reconstructing the ideal bases of European stability,” 
met again yesterday. 

After some delay, occasioned by the announcement that the Trea- 
surer had again absconded with all the funds of the Society, the 
report was read, and the business of the meeting proceeded with as 
usual. The first speaker was : — 

M. Jtjles Blagauh, of Paris (philosopher and journalist). M. B, 
said he was profoundly moved as he contemplated the latest attitude 
assumed by the once perfidious Albion. There could be no question 
about it but that the cold and ealcnlating heart of John Bull was 
stirred at last. Though that great hut slow-witted enthusiast 
pretended that some paltry interests affecting the future of his 
Empire were at stake in the Bosphorus, everyone knew what 
was the real motive which inspired his heroic attitude. (Cheers.) 
That motive was summed up in two words, the regeneration of 
France. Yes, it was in order [that France, having recovered 
what the sportmans called her “second wind ” — France, ever 
young, Titanic, and supremely confident, might spring upon her 
wrested provinces, and tear tnem with irresistible Man from the 
grip of the Teutonic barbarian, that the proud fieets of England 
now defied the fortresses of the Dardanelles, and might to-morrow 
surprise even the Euphrates. It did not require a knowledge of 
Eastern polities or of Eastern geography to cut the knot of ques- 
tions such as these. (Laughter.) The fool could see. The idiot 
could comprehend. Therefore, it was glorious, this assertion of 
principles in the face of torpedoes, and demanded the moral, if not 



was to encourage the awakened John Bull with his own national 
“ oorah ” to that struggle, from which France, beatified and tran- 
scendant, will emerge with her packets filled and her future secured. 
(Cheers.) 

A Magyar, who refused to give his' name, was the next speaker. 
He said he had not listened to what had fallen from his friend from 
Paris, and he did not suppose that anybody else had, either. 
(Laughter.) But he was a ]^aia-8poken man himself, and was glad 
to put in a few words the obvious duty of England in the present 
state of the political horizon. It was to give Hungary her pro- 
gramme. That might involve a long and bloody war between the 

f reat Powers. (Cheers.) Hussia was to be wiped out. (Laughter.) 

'urkey was to be restored. (Immense laughter.) They might 
laugh, but it was: while Germany and France were to anni- 
hilate each other. Hear ^ hearP^) ^ As for England, if she 

would 'but commence the row, she might go to the bottom of 
the JRed Sea, or anywhere else, to look after her oto paltry 
interests, for all he eared. (Cheers.) And, lastly, Austria would 
be reorganised, with Germans and Slavs in their proper position 
of inferiority, leaving the Magyar, the ixue type of coming civili- 
sation, triumphing over Eastern Europe in his national boots and 
principles, ready for the next thing that turned up. (“ Oh^ oh / ”) 
M. Philowcachos Megalosiomos (of,Thermop:i^lae) then rose. 
said he thought 
one object which 

He was a Hellene . , . , - - 

that that one object was the restoration of the political, social, an( 
artistic supremacy of the Hefienic race, aud the establishing of the 
new Byzantine Empire, from the Adriatic to the Caspian. (“ Oh, 
ohJ” and laughter.) He begged to embody that object in a reso- 
lution which he would now put to the meeting. 

Paupar Pasha, a Turkish Gentleman, here rose, and was under- 
stood to second the above ; but on his ofiering further explanations 
in bad French, by the aid of au interpreter, it transpired that he 
merely wished to tender his services for the vacant Treasurership. 
This haying been instantly negatived without a division, 

MM. PocKETHOP and Hanreypankeyschef, two representatives 
of a Russian Nihilist Committee, simultaneously volunteered them- 
selves for the post. This ofier gave rise to an animated discussion, 
which was cut short hy the anpeaxance of a couple of policemen with 
a Magistrate’s warrant, amiast a good deal of laughter aud some 

confusion. , i tt t 

The Russian delegates having been removed, Hon. Jingo 
Bellows moved the adjournment of the meeting. This having been 
agreed to, and it having been intimated that at the next riunion the 
advisability of further establishing the prestige of the eouiriry hy 
defying the Scandinavian powers, and submitting grounds for war 
with the United States, would be taken into consideration, and a vote 
of want of confidence in the Chairman having been unanimously 
passed, the proceedings terminated. 





DUE APPRECIATION OF ARTISTIC MERIT. 

“TffB Doctor has been, Harry, and he says there’s nothing sbeiods the matter with Cooy, but that she requires 
Port Wine. So I’m going to give hbr some of that we got for Babt last ybab.” 

“Good Heavens, Mary, don’t give her tsat! Give ber whatever remains of the ’34 your TJnole, the Dean, left 
us ; AND THEN GO ON WITH THE ’47, YOU KnOW I ” 


WISE AND EOOL18H YIEGINS. 

Ah, happy Prance I 

Grave English, philosopMe Germans, sneer, 

At thee for shallow, frivolous, unwise, 

And sun themselves in one another’s eyes, 

For height and depth of mind, fox vision clear. 

Here ’s Germany, with scarce the strength to stand 
Under the loads of ^ast and promised wars, 

Debts, quarrels, social feuds, religious jars, 

And drill, drill, drill, through her land’s breadth and length. 

And here is England arming to the teeth, 

And to'War’s Maelstrom drifting on and on— 

A War that she is of two minds upon ; 

Its cause a mist of wild words hid beneath. 

While France, her debts paid, healed her soars of dght, 

Her Parties muzzled, if not merged in one, 

Her fends in Church and State bid to be done. 

To her great Peace-Show doth the World invite— 

Ah I happy France! 


Compensation. 

“ What great effects from little causes spring I ” 

Lord Saxjsbtjrt, accepting the Foreign Secretaryship, is forced to 
resign his Chairmanship of Q.uarter Sessions for Middlesex. 


THE ROMANCE’ IK RUSSIA. 

The acq^uittal of, Miss Yeea Sassttiitch of the attempt to kill 
General Trepoff, whom she undoubtedly shot, is nearly, hut not 
quite, a parallel case with that of the hepine immortalised, th^gh 
anonymously, for a similar act, in a British Song of the Sea. Only 


she, when she “ called for sword and pistol,” which immediately 
obeyed her summons, appears to have shot the perfidious object of 
her indignation, Billy Taylor, dead. Like our own “ Gapting ” m 
her case, the Russian Jury in that of Miss Sassulitch, more for- 
tunate than Charlotte Cobdat— 

« Werry much applauded her for wot she’d done.” 

But of course it was out of their power to promote her to the First 
Lieutenancy of a Torpedo Boat, or any other modern analogue of 
that redoubtable bomh-ketch, the “ gallant Thunder 


Adaptation.' of an Old-fashioned Grace. 

{JJsid by a mary “ Sanging'^ Committee,) 

Of subjects new, of subjects old — 

Of pictures hot, of pictures cold- 
Of drawings tender, drawings rough— 

‘ Of all, thank heaven, we ’ve had enough I 


ON punch’s cartoon fob APRIL 27TH. 


Per cottfra. Lord DsaaBY, resigning the Foreign Seoreta^ship, is ^s an “ Ayster ” Egg, is it ? Bedad, it ’s not 

mmbled to resume his Chairmanship of Onarter Sessions at Kirkdale. ^ Face Egg, anyhow. 


The Liabhitt of Married Men.— To hear the Liabilities of 
: Married W<Mnen. I 


One Busy Sovereign.— T he Sultan, we tear, puts off all business, 
declaring “ il est trap occupSJ^ 
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FRANCE’S PEACEFUL ''CHAMP HE MARS! 

Feaitcb. “YOU’D MUCH SETTEE DEOP THOSE UO-LT THINGS, AND COME AND SEE MY SHOW I 
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STEAPMORE! 

A E0y[ANGE 

LY 

W E E D E E, 

Author of Foil and Fannie Under Two Rags, Arryadnty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews^ 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In So7ners Town, ^karndross, <£?c., c&c. 

CsAiTEE XXL — “ VUan ! ra la hehtte! 

Y tlie Arch of Marble 
stood Steapmoee, bis 
waist no longer con- 
trolled as in days of 
yore, when bis bigb- 
est ambition bad been 
‘‘good form.’^ A 
tiger’s Inst of blood 
burned in bis 
lurid* eye, yet 
be calmly con- 
tinued bis Spa- 
nish game of 
pijantos with one 
of bis seconds, 
the Marquis Za- 
ZELio ni Fajlcni, 
and won it easily, 
or it would not 
have been Steap- 
MOBE. Then, to 
occupy the time 
until bis adver- 
sary’s arrival, be 
played, with un- 
changed science 
and skill, five 
games of saute- 
gremuilU, and 
six of pdnte- 
chatie, winning 
them all with a 
proficiency and a 
profound indif- 
ferenc^to success 
which won the 
applause and ex- 
cited the envy of 
bis companions, 
Dumcram- 
ho ! ” exclaimed 
Steapmoee, re- 
straining an ini- 

patient oath, as the jib-boom of the Admiralty cioek'marked seven, and Piisro Peizb with bis 
friends appeared on the ground. 

There was a silence for some minutes, only broken by the short, sharp cra<^ of the police- 
man’s walnut, as be stood apart from the crowd, the one sole representa^ve of Justice, 
where Chime was brooding in the shadows, and Mercy cowered from the light of day. 

Sweetie, with bis fair, silken locks, smiled sadly, as a boy passed by, ©arelessly whist- 
ling, on bis homeward road. Had there been one thing in the world that could have 
reconciled Sweetie to the certain presentiment of bis impending fate, it would have been 
that be was bearing “ Woemma ” for the last time. 

To prevent surprise, there were sixty. seconds, on the watch, and this duel to the death 
would be but the afiair of a moment. 

The Mapquis Zazelio pi Faeini requested silence from all the spectat^js* 

The weapons were loaded. 

Sir John Loeenzo Tewl protested, that, where the hazard of the die 'was concerned, ; 
there should be no loading. The matter was explained to him, and the good-natured 
nobleman yielded the point. He had tried to avert the Inevitable. He bad failed. He 
only trusted that the anair would not be long, as be bad for years made it a rule always to 
go home to tea, and be regretted to observe that be was already a trifle over bis usual hour. 

The sun was slowly setting, as a cab at full gallop cross^ the park. A tall, powerful 
man within waved bis left band, with a pen in it, vigorously. 



a wee iittle*"trifle paU upon one, eb, by constant repetition ? We only suggest. Answer paid, and we 
can change it m a moment if you only say the word. We *ve an Epithetieal Dictionary at band always 
ready. K.S.Y.P.-Fn. 

From Authoress to Editor {per same), — Trh Mm, ^^only suggest,** indeed I Suggest what ? Rien, 
ahsolument rien ! Ah, mon eher Redaeieur, que •ooxis iles un ami pour rire ! What word better than 
<«ltirid ** ? I like " lurid.’* My readers like lurid.” I know several of my best friends who would put 
my book down in disgust if 1 didn’t have “lurid” once, at least, in every three pages. Allefivous 
promener ! Qa marehe Mml “Lurid” pour jamais I ms^ndus, tous Us d$m^ vom et mire 

Lietionnaire Fpileptique I AUes toujowrs!-Ni[, 


“ Who is it ? ” asked one of the seconds, 
in a low voice. 

Another replied, ** The Coming Man.” 

He leapt from the cab. It was the Left 
Honourable Mr. Chaeies Eeadanbitb, who, 
arriving in haste from his Vignohle de Na- 
loth, insisted that they should only use their 
left bands, and fire over the left shoulder. 

To tbese^terms they agreed. 

Once more the Marquis di Faetni re- 
quested silence. 

Then the clear, ringing tones of the Mar- 
quis di Faetni, asked the question : 

“ Are yon ready ? ” 

The answer, given distinctly, was “Yes,” 

“One!” 

“Two!” 

“ Two and a half I ” 

There was yet time. Ob, if they would 
but avail themselves of it I Bat in Strap- 
moee's eyes gleamed a lurid, savage light, 
and be thirsted for blood, and for vengeance. 

“ Two and three-quarters I ” 

“ Two and six-eighths ! ” 

Every nerve was strained as the Marquis 
di Faetni, throwing bis handkerchief in 
the air, cried, for the last time : 

“Three! Shoot! Pop.'/ BajsoII!” 

There was one great piercing cry, and 
when the smoke bad cleared away, the Mar- 
quis Zazelio di Faetni appeared gracefully 
bowing to the spectators from the top of the 
Arch of Marble, having been blown up by 
Sweetie for bis interference, while Sweetie 
himself, the Pinto Peeze of the White 
Guards, lay on the ground, lifeless, as the 
sun, blushing red at the sight, went down 
by the sad South- Western line, eager for 
change of scene and climate. 

And the world went on in its giddy mad- 
ness, as, with a look of condensed hatred, 
Steapmoee strode towards his cab, which 
was waiting for him at the corner. Then 
he drove away, and the beat of the hoofs 
grew fainter and fainter, as the horse, at 
full trot, on the asphalte road, receded 
farther and farther from the spot. And 
as they went on furiously, faster and faster, 
so every minute was the distance increasing 
between the man with the brand of Cain on 
his brow, and the dark, sad, wicked blot on 
this fair earth, where lay his friend, his 
brother, his victim ! 

Down the sheltered lane by the Park side 
they drove with rapidly increasing speed. 
Before him was the arch that crowns the 
summit of the famous hill, where, in ancient 
days, the^free Barons compelled a crafty 
Monarch to sign the Charta of that glorious 
Constitution which has given rits name to 
this hill of Liberty, and, above the arch, 
the stern statue seemed to point witn 
avenging finger, as though crying to a 
legion of fiends, “ Up, Black Guards, and 
at him I ” 

Away, away, he sped I Onward, on- 
ward 1 1 

Where was he now ? 

He looked from the cab and shuddered as 
he read the words newly written up above 
on a wail at his left hand— his hand 

that had done this cruel deed— “THE 
GOEE. Kensington.” 

Chaptee XYIL 
In the Hour of Vengemce, 

The seconds on the watch hav0 al gone, 
none could tell whither, so rapid had been 
their filght. Only two <dd hands remained 
who knew their business. 

The passers-by, journey ing that way, and 
seeing Sweiitie on the pound, asked if he 
had b^n dropped out of a balloon, er had 
beffla thrown out of a whirligig? One 
.etejigor remarked that it was very probable 
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TTT « .-u-i. /,-p . ” Annflipr "thattUs was 1 rode furiously towards Lord Notitomoeb’s. He ’had learnt the 

he had ^**1 ^ d-j. ,n ™gged on their road, and truth now. Sweetie, his friend, had hated the woman he had loved, 

likely, as often w«e. But au passion tnemr^^ Lid he had killed hm for <Am.' And she-RBauLi BADDra-she 

lu^ toSV Noto^ had a secret from him. A secret, which the Loo-Loo, and 

Some idl^, look- — ^ ’^^6, 

mg out of then wm- gia ^nd sud- 


dows later on, saw 
a man 'buried in 
thought, near the 
Park railings. This 
was better than no 
sepnltnre at all. One 
stranger, a passer- 
by, finder than the 
rest, put a stone at 
his head. This fi- 
nished him. 

It was the last re- 
cord of the dashing, 
careless, gallant, 
youth, 01 him who 
had been popular 
with all, beloved of 
everybody, Vami des 
femmes, the idol of 
fair women, the pet 
of Society, le him- 
aime, Pinto Peezb, 
for a brief period 
Viscount Mazagon, 
the Sweetie of the 
First White Guards. 

^ 0 * 

But the avenging 
Besom of ^ Destiny 
was sweeping on- 
wards. 

Straehobe^s cab 
was stopped, sud- 
denly, “by so powerful 
a grip laid on the 
rein, as brought the 
driver and the horse 
into sharp collision. 
*Vyiiose long-forgot- 
ten voice was whis- 
pering to him, “Cast 
your eye over this 
’ere,*' as she gave him 
a letter ? 

It was the Loo 
Loo. The letter was 
in Sweetie’s hand ; 
it was now "in his — 
Steapmoee^s. Mer- 
ciless powers 1 it was 
the one that the Lady 
Eegula had pre- 
tended to destroy. 

From end to end 
he read it : his chest 
heaved, his eyes 
started from their 
sockets, his hair 
turned Ifrey, the 
seams of ms coat and 
waistcoat burst right 
and left, as he sfiik 
on the pavement, 
with a low, agonis- 
ing cry. 

Now, at last, he 
knew the truth. 

The Loo-Loo bent 
over and hissed in his 
ear, “Tipiti Wee- 
(mEETA, the Gipsy. 




■ ■ ■■ 











“HARLEQUIN SPRING FASHIONS.’^ 

EbALLY a VBEY LITTIB ADDITION TO THE TOO SCANTY AND BB-SPANGLBD COSTXTMKS 
jfcfB. PmOS HAS NOTICED SO OPTBN LATELY. 


browse at will, he 
pulled his hat over 
nis eyes, and sud- 
denly remembering 
that, he had eaten 
nothing since he had 
last tasted food, he 
purchased a loaf, 
and a dried tongue. 
So intense was his 
passionate determi- 
nation, that he 
pressed his dry 
tongue, with such 
force, as to make the 
white teeth pass 
right through it, and 
meet together sharp- 
ly. Then he poured 
out a brimming 
sparkling goblet of 
Vieux Thomas, and 
tossed it down his 
gleaming, heaving 
throat, draining it to 
the very dregs. Gol- 
den haired, gentle 
maidens, holding out 
in their strong, ner- 
vous hands, cups of 
the best and rarest, 
imprisoned behind 
bars, sighed, as they 
darted loving glances 
at him from their 
full, lustrous eyes. 
But he heeded not: 
he only threw them 
gold, and passed out, 
and on. Once only, 
in his onward course 
did he pause. It 
was in front of a 
shop kept by a small 
tailor, over whose 
door appeared the 
words, ‘J Pepairs 
executed with rapi- 
dity and dispatch*^ 
Within five minutes 
the nimble fingers of 
the man on the shop- 
■board had sewn on 
buckles and fasten- 
ings, wherever 
Steapmobb’s stern 
will demanded them, 
and once again the 
figure of his former 
self, braced up to 
the occasion, and 
pulled together^ to 
the utmost tension, 
he stood before the 
wondering shopman 
upright, erect, in- 
dexible. 

He tossed a purse 
of gold to the man, 
and strode onwards. 


over^dhissedinids 1 I At Lord Nupitn- 

ear, “Tipiti Wee- ^ ^ mobe^s house he 

COTETA, the Gipsy. No matter for that now. She’ has worked stopped. There was no ray of pity in his eye : there was no 
her ruin. Go to your idol’s boudoir, and see her as she is, and know abatement of the thirst for vengeance in his heart, 
how you have been befooled, wietoh, besotted, meugle, idiot, dolt,' In obedience to his summons, the door was flung open. 
mancTum^ duffer, gros tdeu x po lweon gue vous ties / ” 'Oniftk aa tKmicrht. hn daflhed aside the butler and the footmen, 


auner, arcs meu x po liswn que vous etes I " ^uiok as thought, he dashed aside the butler and the footmen. 

But he heeded her not. With one despairing ery, he dashed the who would have barred his eutrauce, and hurled them through the 
oab and the cabman, who was holding out his hand for Ms fare, to stone walls into the adjoining houses. 

the earth, andipiro^^nng Mmself on the horse, he cut the harness, Then he rushed upstair^ and turning the jeweEed handle of the 
leaving no traces behind, and in the dark whirlwind of his passion, boudoir, stood before the Lady Eegtjla Baddun. 
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I* I . . . dye ! ” she shrieked. 

You do— and you shall ! ” he cried mth his horrid, 
demoniac laughter ; while the Q-ipsy, from behind the 
bed-curtauis, yelled aloud, in her low Tzlana dialect. 


PAUOA VERBA. 

Hdbinsm {after a long Whist-Bout at the Cluh), ** It ’s awfdxIiT Late, j 
Beown. What will you say to youe Wifb?” 

Brown {in a wMsj^er), “Oh, I shae*t sat much, you kkow — ‘G oon 
Moenifg, Deae,’ oe somethifg o’ that sobt. She ’ll Say the Esst ill” 

Was it indeed she ? Was this strange, weird, pale, sallow, and shrunken 
figure, with jaws as hollow as the heart that had been wearing a mask in 
these marble halls — ^was this creature, with short stubbly hair, this toothless 
hag, the Yoluptuous Cleopatra-like Circe, the sensuous sorceress, who had 
enthralled him, and made him the lost fiend he was ? 

In the glare of the light, her soft antelope eyes only saw the pale bronze 
face, and the merciless menace of the dark, gleaming, veiled, passionless glance 
of him, whose love had been Hanwellian in its insanity, and whose revenge 
would be as pitiless as the boot-rack of the Inquisition, or the torture of the 
Italian Grinders on organs more sensitive than their own barbarous inventions. 

“I triumph I shrieked the Boh^mienne, Tipiti Witchbeta, who stood at 
her side, with fragrant unguents, and a perfect wealth and glory of forged, 
false, golden hair. Turni Tupmwn!'^^ she screamed, in her low Tzh^ng 
dialect. “ Turni Tupmum / Turni turn telly er /” 

Eegula BADDUKr was paralysed. She could not ntter a cry, she could not 
faint ; her colour had gone. Ah, if she conld have dyed, there and then 1 

Epicnrean as she was. she coxdd have called out in her dread, hut that a 
choking sensation was at her throat, and Eegtjla Bajduuh sank hack trembling, 
shivering, shrinking, skrieking in terror, and shuddering, as though from the 
I fury of this whirlwind of dust which she herself had been the first to raise. In 
his great agony of fooled, cheated, donble-viilain-dyed passion, he felt that his 
brutal thirst for vengeance must hurst forth in one great unrestrained, uncurbed, 
overpowering riot, of mad, cankerons, pitiless, unfiinching hate I 

“Faithless, toothless, truthless IxaitressP’ he cried. And the old crone 
chuckled in horrid remorseless glee. 

Then his laugh rang out in terrible mirth. He cared no more now for 
figure, form, or buckles, nor for all the restraints he had put upon himself till 
this minute. His chest heaved like an Eneeladus beneath Eton, as he hurled 
the pomata, the handolinata, the rouge-hox, the false eyebrows, the paste-pots 
and brushes, through the stained giw window ; then into the fire ne da^ed 
the powder, which went ofit with a puff, shaking the walls to the foundation. 
With resistless, relentless force, he tore her false hair to shreds, broke her 
enamelled brushes, shivered into a thousand atoms the diamond tooth-combs 
which she had nsed for her false teeth, and then, with unabated fnry, he 
leapt at her with the hound of a Spring chicken. 


bea-curtams, yelled aloud, in her low Tzlang dialect, 

Ztierard ! J3h*atnt gotno phrenz / 

Eseapmg for a moment &om Sxbapmoeb, she threw 
open wide the window. A cmsbed and shapeless, hut 
ft flopping mass, she fell against 

the siUj-haH out, half within. He had not come unpre- 
pared JOT this attempt. Seizing a cndgel, and holding 
it m both arms, crossways, he rapped the side of the win- 
dow shwp^, sang a few bars or a wild, vindictive air, 
repeated the three blows on the window-sill, as though 
sharpening the weapon for vengeance, and then aimed, 
with it, at her head. Adroitly, and with the cxmning of a 
serpent, she foiled him each time he tried to hit her, 
so^ quickly moving her head, that the stick descended 
with a heavy thud on the window-sill. Then Steae- 
MOEE paused for a second in his work, and in a harsh, 
rauque,CTOLel voice, cried, “You thought to make me 
rue I You shall rue, too, oh rue too too ! rue too too II’’ 
And once more the stick descended, and once more she 
avoided the blow. A crowd had gathered in front : he 
waited for the blow of his revenge to fall in the sight of 
the assembled multitude. Suddenly, a man below gave 
the alarm by beating a drum, and blowing on some reed- 
pipes. 

Then with one last look at that helpless, nerveless 
form, Steapmobe, for disguise, turned into the next 
street, and fied.^ He was hotly pursued. His bulk and 
weight told against him. His agile slimness had gone. 
On ! On ! 

Into a honse, up the steirs, on to the roof, thence he 
would seek safety in flight. “ Alas ! ” he murmured 
hoarsely, “ I cannot fly.” 

“ Like a bird,” whispered a low voice in his ear. It 
was Tipiti Witcheeta, the Gipsy. “ Come I ” 

He followed her, quite like an ordinary being, as a 
man follows pother who goes first, for he was broken in 
heart and spirit. She took him to their caravan in a 
lair. The Proprietor was in mourning for the recent loss 
of the Fat Man, Banielo Lambeeto Secohbo. When 
he saw Strapkoee, he said, “ With a little more feeding, 
and no exercise, he ’B do,’’ 

Then the once brilliant, light-hearted, trim Sxeap- 
MOEE accepted the terms ; and when the Proprietor had 
closed with this offer, he opened with a new programme. 

Tipm Witcheeta made him sign a paper, bequeathing 
all he had to the Loo-Loo, her daughter. He did it with- 
out a pang, for he knew ^at the end was near, and that 
his Order was barred against him for ever. 

It mattered little to Steapmobe when the Proprietor 
informed him that not even his Order could be admitted, 
the business being so good. He had no wish to see any- 
one again. 

{To ie eoniinued.) 


JUSTICE TO SCOTLAND. 

CA^nSY PuHCH, 

A COBBECT appreciation of the Scottish character 
is evinced by an English morning paper in the statement 
following anent:— 

“Thb late Sir'W. Stirling-Max well.— lu addition to 
the provisions made in the EngUsh settlement, we understand 
that Sir William Stirling-Maxwbll has, by his Scotch dis- 
position, bequeathed £100 to each of his six executors.’' 

Then follows a list of handsome legacies, which the 
testator also left “by his Scotch disposition,” to rela- 
tions and dependants. It nsed to be considered nnco 
facetious to describe the Scotch disposition as peculiarly 
parsimonious.^ But the better joke is the true one^ like 
the above, which, on the contrary, implies generosity to 
be the special characteristic of the Scotch disposition. 

I am. Sir, your constant subscriber, 

Aberdeen^ Andbew Aijldjo. 

P.S, — I enclose my card, in order that you may be 
enabled to forward me remuneration. 


Motto foe the Tamwobth Electobs {according to 
Mr. Hakbuey).— Beer and for Beer. 
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Mb. HANBTTEr, ex-Member for Tamwortb, aocoimting for tbe 
large majority wMcb. lately retxiriied Mr. Bass for that 

borough, declares that beer was at the bottom of it, and. that had. a 
donkey been started with the name of Allsop or Bass, the animal 
wonld have been triumphantly elected. ITo w Hanbury is a bre wer's 
name as well as Bass or Allsop, and, Mr, Hanbuby, who lately sat 
for Tam worth, ought to know. 

THE EEY. SAETOE EESAETUS. 

PoisrcH has had sent to him 'the prospectus of a firm of Clerical 
tailors — if they ought not rather to be called Clerical milliners — 
which shows the high point of progress to which things have been 
carried in the great Church-clothing department. 

WoBTH makes the woman in Paris, but we doubt if Pans can 
boast a Clerical milliner who could stand up beside this London 
firm. Talk of vestments ! ' Why, here we have eleven kinds of 
Surplices alone the Pocket Surplice ; the Cathedral Surplice ; the 
Slightly-G-athered Surplice ; the Plain-Fitting Button-hTeck Sur- 
plice j the Short Cotta Surplice ; the^ new shape Close-Fitting Sur- 
plice ; the Improved Circular Surplice, with sleeves ; the Circ^ar 
Surplice, without sleeves ; the Transparent Cotta ; the Alb Surplice ; 

fi- pdi 

“ Last stage of all, 

That ends this strange erentful history,” 

“ The Plain Fitting Surplice, sitting perfectly smooth round the 
neck and shoulders ; and so made that it will not fall away in front 
to show the trousers'^ . « „ 

With all this millinery it is easy; to understand how painfully 
out of keeping the distinctive masculine garment must he felt to be ; 
and how desirable it is that the trousers should be kept out of 
»?ht. ' . , . . 

We can imagine the delightful occupation^ of the ritualistic 
curate'sor incumbent's morning, in perusing this delicious circular. 
Only the pleasure of a pstite mcdwesse over the FoUet, or Myra^s 
Journcd, can be comparable with it. And then, after the feverish 
pleasure of reading the programme, the rapturous delight of ex- 
amining the artiolea—and trying them on— and, finally, of appearing 
in them at a full seijvice ! 

For, besides the dozen varieties of surplice— all charmingly de- 
soriW, with such tempting little touches as ‘^mnch improved 
by the addition of lace ; *^faILmg in graceful folds to the bottom, 
and allowing free use of the hands; ” ** sitting low on the shoulders, 
and showing much of the cassock ; ” “ have a very nice appearance ; 

“ very much worn in choirs with cassock ; acknowledged by all 
wbsolmve purchased them to be one of the greatest benefits that has for 
a lon^ time been conferred on the Clergy and others engaged in 
the service of the Ohuieh'^— we have and ** linen vest- 

ments,” and aXtar-Hnen, ** corporals,” and ‘‘purifieators,” “ Jpall^” 
and “ veils ‘ Mrettas,” “zoohettas,” and “correct Clerical 
Hats ; ” Hoods, Mo^etts, or tippets,” and Greek and Latin cas- 
aoaks; “Stoles,” and “Maniples;” “ Burses and Yeils Ffwi- 
tals,” aud “ Antependiums ; ” “ Pampherons,” and Banners, 
Daimatick«, and GhasuJlep-in fact, a perfect ewjbarras d^s richesses 


of Church dresses, decorations, and properties — the millinery 
alwaysinitsproper place, uppermost. 

What a pregnant chapter is here suggested for the Seer of Chelsea I 
It is almost worth the while of True Thomas to shake ofi the torpor 
of age, and add another chapter to Sartor MesartuSy of “ Clothes in 
their relation to the Church ; ” painting with his inimitable pen, 
how in the high and happy regions of Eitualism, the “Church 
Militant ” on earth is gradually transfigured into the higher ITew 
Jerusalem of a “ Church Milliner-ant,” in a Haberdasher's Heaven; 
peopled with angels in “ transparent Cottas, much improved by the 
addition of lace.” 

MUSIC m THE MASKELYNE STYLE. 

Mr. Maskeltne has already produced a mechanical whist-player 
who can beat most members of the Arlington, and a mechanical 
draughtsman, who could give points to “ Ape” or “ Spy.'' He has 
now gone several wheels further, and produces a mechanical musi- 
cian. Fanfare, the latest rival, or shall we not rather say, com- 
panion of Psycho and Zoe— for it is to be hoped that mechanical 
artists are not jealous of each other— is, we are informed, the first 
automaton that has ever blown its own trumpet. Another distinc- 
tion of the mechanical from the human artist. But has Mr. Mas- 
XELYHE duly weighed the consequence of introducing this seductive 
practice into the automatic world ? If all his automata take to 
blowing their own trumpets, he will soon find himself more and 
more in the predicament of miserable managers of human per- 
formers. 

All former antomatli, it seems, have stopped short at lifting the 
trumpet to their lips, the sounds being produced by pipes hidden in 
the figure, like the trumpet-stop of an organ, or like a Minister 
receiving a deputation at the Office, or answering a question in the 
House, after being crammed by a permanent Secretary. 

But Fanfare really blows his own trumpet, and his tone, we are 
assured, “is nearly as pure as that of the best cornet-player,” while 
he is not liable to sulks, colds, or any of the other ills that orchestral 
fiesh is heir to. 

Like Alex^nbeb looking for new worlds to conquer, Maskeltnb 
the Great has already conceived the idea of forming a Mechanical 
Orchesira. He has even begun, (Mr. Mobton, his courteous 
manager, informs us in his Fanfare Programme), “ upon other in- 
strumentalists.” There is something awful in this quiet assumption 
of creative power. “ He hopes (Mr. Mokton says), “some day to 
conduct a dozen mechanical musicians through selections of high- 
class music.” 

We are afraid ihoXihis feat has been accomplished before, though 
the mechanical quality of the musicians may not have been as 
triumphantly proclaimed. 

Some of our advanced physiologists have maintained that man is 
but an automaton. 

Mr. Maskbby 3NE seems bent on reaching the same result from the 
opposite direction, and proving that automata may be made to do all 
that can he done by even artistic man. 


A Contradiction. 

These Lancashire Strikes 
Are the worst civil war. 
And the less that they loom. 
The larger they are I 


I ^ Supexfinous. 

The new regulations for the prevention of fire in theatres, just 
adopted by the Middlesex Magistrates, prescribe, inter alia, that 
I wet blankets shall be kept at the wings. Surely this is unnecessary, 
j on first nights, at least, with so many wet blankets already in the 
Stalls appropriated to the Critics. ' 


SPOKEN AND WRITTEN. 

Mbs. Malaprop writes to ask the pronunciation of “ Ignatieee.” 
The GeneraPs name, as spoken, is hardly distinguishable, we believe, 
from “ Ignite- chief,” and if Mrs. M. should prefer to spell it as 
spoken. Punch sees no objection, but would rather admire the new 
nomenclature as “ neat and appropriate.” 

Army Observes.— W hat John Bull keeps to support the called* 
put men’s destitute wives and families. 

Jingo’s Receipt.— How to n ake men Slaves— Drive them into the 
arms of Russia. 
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HAN KEY PAN KEY. 

TIES all the efforts to hand 
over that awful example 
of all that is hideous in 
building* called “The 
Queen Anne’s Mansions,” 
"which, from the quiet 
neighbourhood of Queen 
Square, looks do'wn on 
Westminster and over the 
Park, to a Limited Liabi- 
lity Company, the public 
has not risen to the bait. 
The difficulty seems to 
have been to say -whether 
the limits of liabiEty, 
likely to be incurred by 
such a Company hayfe ever 
yet been exactly ascer- 
tained. In short, if the 
Company had been formed 
as originally planned, 
without the very full in- 
formation since elicited by 
the Committee anpointed 
to investigate and report 
on the position of the pro- 
perty— but too evident, one 
would have thought, to all 
Western London — these 
monster mansions mi^ht really have been christeiied after their 
founder, "with an addition, The Hankey-Pankeyum,” 

As the “Mansions” are some thirteen stories high, the lift has 
been an absolute necessity. And it was perhaps no more than 
natural that the projector and proprietor should have had the idea 
of getting a lift from the public ako. As it is, the Company-project 
is still, like the Mansions, in the air ; and thongh the Committee 
are of opinion that the “ concern, hy careful management, may be 
made a success eventually,” it is e-vident that the projector has thus 
far been very much outrunning not only the Metropolitan Building 
Act but the constable. 

^ Architecture, at least, is avenged. The “ Qdfeen Anne’s Man- 
sions ” axe not yet the immense sncefess wb ,tvere assured they 
were, though there can he no doubt of thbir still Bbihg an immense 
eyesore. 



^AEET Olf POLITICS. 

What, Chablet, old Chummy, what cheer ? Yes, I ^m still on the 
pen-and-ink lay ; 

I ’m getting no end of a hand, and shall write for the papers some 
day. 

Why not, my dear hoy ? I 'assure yer, at present, my style’s all 
the go ; 

And so, jest^to keep in my fist, I drop yer these lines, per P.O. 


You know, as a Pal of the past, that Politics "wasn’t my mark ; 

But, by Jingo, since Dizzy come in, they ’ve bin gettin’ no end of a 
lark. 

I ’m nuts on that man, and no error, I hope he -wiU go in and 
win; 

He knows all the ropes, and runs artful, and that is the ’oss for 
my tin. 


I once held that readin’ the papers was business for fogies and 
frumps; — 

-Dry rot, which except the PHice N'etos, ’ud giv yer a dose of the 
dumps ; 

But now I ’ve a pennorth each mornin’, and often a haporth ’o nights, 

For I tell yer they ’re piled up that spicy, they touch up a feller to- 
rights. 


We ’re in it, my hoy, and no ’nmbug; I mean me and you, and our 
sort; 

For politics isn’t no longer a species of upper-class sport, 

Like ’untang’ or polo ; old HladstohS: might gush out hi fiesh-and- 
blood rot, 

But Beakex ’ s the boy, after all, as has squared it for our little lot. 


I tell yer, old pardner, it ’s proper ; I feels quite a swell, s’ help me 
Bob, 

I used to detest a big bloater, but now I am nuts on a Nob. 

And if that ain’t “a drorin’ the elarses together,” why, may I be 
bio wed ; ^ 

Them ’umbuggin’ Pwads never done it, for [all they so hollered and 
crowed. 

Arter all, the Nobs* notions and ours is a lot more alike than you ’d 
guess ; 

A Toff is a man and a brother : it ’s mainly a matter of dress ; 

Their rule ’s “ Number One and no Snivel,” tbey ’d not lay a cent on 
a “ Saint,” 

But pile tbeir last brad on a smart ’un, and wot ’s common-sense if 
that ain’t? 

No treacle-tub gammon for us, mate, nor no cosmypolitun gush I 

Guess we don’t go in with the Softies as Eushia' ’as managed to 
rush: 

It ’s savvy and swagger as does it ; and as for the rot fibout 
“ right,” 

My motto is “ go in a buster, and settle that after the fight.” 

That ’s patriot sperrit, my pippin, and polities tooned in that key 

Goes dowh, like saloop, at the 'Alls, and my sentiments suits to a T. 

0 scissors, to read our own Telly a-toweliing wood-chopping Bill, 

1 tell yer it ’s luinmy, my lad, and as good as a play or a mill ! 

So Chaelet, my ’earty, I ’m in it— I wish you was ditto, I do : 

You can ’owl, and chuck eats, and cry “Traitor I ” and bonnet old 
blokes till all ’s blue. 

They ’ve started our game at St. Stephen’s— shows wot swell 
bunting "we carry ; 

Jest trot up and try it, my boy, is the tip of 

Yours Bcrumptiously, ' 
’Abet. 


NOX ET PEiETEEEA? 

The new Order in Council, enjoining “ secrecy- of opinions in the 
Judicial Committee of the Privy Council,” having apparently pre- 
sented some difficulties to those members of that august body who, 
not unreasonably, fail to realise the possibility of carrying out, iu 
the freer atmosphere of 1878, the practice common with the Star 
Chamber in 1627, Mr. Punch is happy to come to their rescue with 
the following suggestions 

Let every member on being sworn, — 

(1) Have both his town and country mansion surveyed by a 
cpmpetent architect and machinist, and fitted immediatply with 
sliding panels, secret passages, underground outlets, and Yenetian 
blinds : 

(2) Keep his mind continually on the rack, and go to a conversa- 
zione in a pair of the celebrated Edinburgh boots : 

(3) Make frequent use of questionable sixteenth century oaths, 
wear false eyebrows, and acquire a weE-pitched stage-villain’s 
laugh, for which he will take lessons from a provincial tragedian : 

(4) Keep an iron mask on the premises, and advertise for a man to 
wear it : 

(5) Arrange a finger alphabet "with the Lord President, and talk 
to him in it -with emphasis whenever he meets him out at dinner : 

(6) Spend his holidays on Tower Hill, and cultivate a traitor’s gait : 

(7) And last, hurry, in the dusk up blind alleys heavily cloaked 
and disgni&ed in a pantomime head, and dart out on occasional way- 
farers with a shout of “Ha I h& I a time wUl come / ” so as gradually 
to acquire a mastery over that melo-dramatic deportment which 
those, who of course know best, consider in these latter days an 
indispensable adjunct to the high and ancient dignity of Privy 
CounciEor. 


Illis Bobnr et JEs Duplex. 

MespectfuUv MxcaUd hy Mr. Pmeh, her devoted admirer^ to the accom- 
plished Authoress of** The Voyage of the Sunbeam.^^ 

Horace “ ces triplex^'* claimed for their trouble, 

Who, as sea-goers, sails first unfurled ; 

Now, they ’re not triple Beassey but double^ 

In a Sunbeam who soii round the itoilA I 


“amidst the ttkthahkeul thanbeul ohly he.” 


I say we ’re the new ^Arry-stockracy I Not arf a dusty one, hay ? 
We ’re quite ’and-in-glove -with the nobs on the leadin’ idears of the 

OTir'‘:MIAi4s thet lAe fof Iheif m<£el, our argymeiits tod, they 
support, 

And our musio-’all patriot war-songs is pattemised even at Court! 


Me. TJhtecanx:, for many years one of the Masters of the Queen’s 
Bench, and well known and respected by many old comrades of the 
Northern Circuit has, we arp sorry to see, been compelled, “ by the 
failure of his health and slmgth,” to tesign his office. 

It may well be called an unthankful office that resigns him ; but 
let Mtq be thankful that he has lived to resign it. 
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SoTJiirD a oliarg^e for the enootinter ! Soimd for R»A, and O'. O’. I 
Sir Fkiwcis to the melee I Sir Coittis to saddle-tree I 
To the lists, fair Q,aeens of Beautjr, to rain your influence down ; 
Blow your trumpets, my Art-Critics, and dealers deal the crown ! 

Month of aught hut merry meetings, that usurp the name of Majr, 
Month of luaos and light bonnets, and of Art’s great opening 
day: 

Of public views called ** private,” where everybody goes 
To see and he seen by eVryhody, that anybody knows. 




Month that brings up country cousins, country roses, oh, so nice 1 
Month of sesthetics, hot and cold, ’twixt the entries and the ice ; 
Month for discussing Millais and Leiohtox and BtnusTE Jones, 

And discoursing, o’er the meww, on treatments, tastes, and tones— 

Month of Art that is not Nature, and of Nature beyond Art, 

"When the nightingales are singing, and the swallows flash and dart, 
When the chestnut’s milky blossoms rise from fans of freshest 
green, 

And the lilacs are in blossom, and e’en London leaves look clean ! 


Contrived a Double Debt to Pay.” Our Heroines. ' I 

Ibscer have lately opened in St. Paul’s a triple Monument, of the A Manchestbe paper advertises— 

Duke of WELLiNOTqisr,^ of A. STEVENS^its sculptor, and of British hand, Several Nice Young GIBLS, Nurses or Generals, English, 
stupidity and Philistinism. And the third thing thereby oommemo- Vy 

rated is the biggest, though the other two are the greatest of English Talk of English pluck, when even nice young girls are ready, not 
Generals, and one of the greatest of English Artists. only to nurse the sick and wounded, but even to lead the fighters ! 

HAEE clausum:. peoe. hbitet smith’s pboseects. 

It is said the Russians propose to re-ohristen the Sea of Marmora Oe course he is the best man, M apres f The best man win at 
“ The Fleet Prison.” an Oxford University Election ? Go along with yon I 
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“DELAYS ARE DANQEROUS.^^ 

Tmng Rmsehee;peT. “ I 'm ArBAiD THOSE Souas I BOTTOHr op tof yesterday 

WERE KOT PEESR, MY HfSBAND SAID THEY WERE EOT NIC® AT Atli I ” 

Brightm Fisherman, “ Well, Mabmc, that be yofe Fault— it beae’t 
MINE I 'ye offered ’EM YBR BYBEY DAY THIS ‘WeBK, AND YOU MIGHT A* 
’ad ’em o’ Monday if you ’d a loihed 1 ” 


“B0P.XE OX THE BOLTS OF JOYE.^’ 

“Yesterday’s thunder,” we read in the letter of a 
Correspondent of tke Times (under date of May 2), 
“ brought ns four pair of glossy swifts, strong on the 
wing,” How kind of Jupiter to order out his thunder- 
ing team for these fast little visitors I 

The Correspondent goes on, “This mornihg they 
breakfasted on the Ephemeree sailing in the sunshine 
on Muswell Hill.” 

Riding the thunder to-day, and breakfasting on 
Ephemerae to-morrow I What an existence ! From the 
sublime to the short-lived — if not the ridiculous. 

At all events, it is a verification of Horace— 

“ Biespiter 

per purum tonantes 

Egit equos volucremque currum.” 

Jove’s coach may, indeed, be called henceforth the 
“ Swift Chariot.” 


By a Jingo. 

{On reading tie Report of Mr. Gladstone’s remarks upon 
English Cookery.) 

Gb-r-r I the old traitor ! It ’s disgusting quite, 
E’en at his conntry’s cookery he lets loose ! 

Ho wonder he has lost all appetite. 

Except for humble-pie served d la Itmse/ 
Humbug ! ’ Tis but a burst of baffled spite, 

Because we have cooked Goetschahopp Ms goose. 


Punch’s Price Current. 

Steel shaTi)ening, and Iron— Horthern and South- 
Eastern qualities— lively. ^ 

Gold asked after, Russians in the market. 

Gunpowder quiet, but expected to go off. 

Lead (last buHetiu) likely to be wanted. 

Fish and other Torpedoes quiet, but brisk busiaess 
anticipated. 

Iron armour-plates (British) looked after. 

Steam Coals short, and would be taken in any quantity, 
German Steel doubtful. 

Russian Yams not much in demand; but Russian 
Rope taken very freely in Roumelia. 


CooHERY AT THE RoYAL Academt,— M aking the pot boil. 


GETTING ON SWIMMINGLY. 

Mr. Punch has great pleasure in giving insertion to this letter 
from one of the most active propagators of a most useful movement— 
which enables people to do wnat so many nowadays find it hard 
to do— keep their heads above water 

To the Editor of “ FrncM'* 

Dear Sm,— "Whilst already numerous cases of accidental drowning, as 
well as wholesale drownings, are reported in the daily papers, permit me to 
point out to parents who are about sending their children to school that it 
would be well if they would inquire if Swimming is included in the list of 
attainments, and, if not, whether it is possible to have it added in addition to 
offler outdoor amusements, Wherever there is a bath close at hand, the attend- 
ants or Swimming Master would be glad to instruct batches of boys or girls at 
a very low charge ; and where there are large numbers, possibly the bath 
proprietors would put them on the same footing as to charges liberally 
accorded to the Board Schools. No one who knows anything of swimming 
can help noticrag how easily the small fry are taught to swim ; and the 
edTect produced upon a school by one or two expert swimmers— how they 
fire their comrades with a desire to excel in this really healthy exercise. 
Should parents fail to see into this matter, a ^eat deal of the responsibility 
of accidental drowning will lie at their door. Let those who like to see their 
children acquire manly habits, accompany the youngsters to some open piece 
of water or hath, and watch them overcome difficulties, and at the same time 
sow the seeds of robust and healthy frames. It is a great pity that the 
movement set on foot by Messrs. Heep, Strutton, Holmes, and Sir 
' Charles Reed and Currie, by which the Board School children were per- 
mitted. to bathe in Yiotoria Park lake every Saturday morning fiom 10 to 
12 A.M. should languish for want of a very littie pecuniary support. How 
well I remember the thousands of boys who attended under the care of their 
teachers ; how the timid ones gradually lost all fear, and ventured into deep 
J water ; how their appreciation of the boon was shown by the speedy style in 
which they stripped, and the difficulty in getting them out of the water. 
But for itds opportunity, it is not probable &at more than one or two out of 
each huttdreil would ever have a chance of immersing their whole bodies, let 
alone attempting to swim- Beading of the loss of the ChildwaU Ralh I could 
not help being struck with the fact of Mrs. L’Estrange swimming about for 


nearly two hours, and finally being enabled to save her husband’s life as well 
as her own, whilst others of the male sex were drowned without being able to 
help themselves. Let me add here, that although a man may lose the ability 
to practise many athletic feats, he will never forget how to swim ; and that 
in an emergency a knowledge of the art will produce the coolness and nerve 
that is so necessary to save life. At the outset of our swimming propaganda 
our expert swimmers were scarcely a sergeant’s guard, whereas now they 
are a legion. The Lords and Commons’ Bace (for which we have to thank 
Sic J. D. Astlby, Bart., M.P.) has produced quite a fwore for long-distance 
swimming ; so much so, that I fear the epidemic will result in an Amateurs’ 
Gbaunel Swim. 

To our ** Country Cousins ” let me cite the example of Nottingham. Whilst 
on a provincial tour we induced the spirited Manager of the Sneinton Baths 
to organise a band of honorary instructors to teach the Industrial and "Work- 
house children of that town, and it is on record that at a parocMal Board 
Meeting it was thought necessary to put a skid on the wheel of this march of 
progress, in consequence of so many children being sent into “the House” in 
the hopes of their being taught to swim I To incite Professionals, let me say 
that tins Manager is now getting upwards of £200 per annum by teaching 
Swimming. 

What would aid us very much, is the erection of a number of private 
plunge-baths, like the “Holloway Baths,” in busy neighbourhoods where 
there are long gardens which offer faoilities for building at a small outlay, and 
scarcely any ground-rent. 

In conclusion, let me say that we are having a bath built for us^ at this 
address, where we shall be able to recommence our gratuitous tuition as 
well as adding new appliances ; but in the meantime we shall have pleasure 
in advising heads of Scholastic Institutions, or any one who is desirous of 
learning to swim or furthering this movement. 

Apologising for this unusu^y long letter, and thanking you for the assist- 
ance rendered in giving publicity to our letters duing the past ten years, 

I beg to remain, dear Sir, yours most obediently. 

The Hon. Sec. London Swimming Club, 

“ Central Baths ” {corner of Wilderness Bow)f J. Garratt Elliot. 

April 29thi 1878, 


The Flowbb of the “Jingo” Pabty.— The Canterbury *Bell(e). 
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A RETURN, NOT iN 

( ‘ ' / tc rur hrc r is . ’ ’) 










wrong altogether to-day,— riled, furious, and an Anti-Republican, 

J KIND. instead of iin't-I-Republioan r ” as I was used to be. The weather 

„v was against it. It seemed as though Jupiter Deluvius (pardon my 

^ being classical, but I am far from Jove-ial) were saying to the 

INGE I last wrote, Marshal, ** Vive Za Heine J as a sort of hint about L’Imp§ratice 
^ the Papal Allocution (bless her! et aussi he Prince Imperial!), and pointing out to 
^ ^ has been publicly Marshal Jeesweejereste the awful mess, or muddle, and puddle, into 
burned on Glasgow -^Mch this poor Imposition has already got itself. 

Green, without dis- early in the morning I was up and out, in my invisible-blue- 

^ turbance, in pre- trousers,' white tie, white waistcoat, white gloYes, 

m sence of some thou- and water-brushed dibus. On my left breast gleamed 

tip sixteen medals, presented to me by the various Sovereigns of Europe, 
Lord ProvosPs^nro- ^ith whom I have been on intimate terms ; while from the right 
^ hibition and the side of my coat hung (for convenience, and not for the mere sake of 

Secretary of the decoration) sixteen coloured orders, for sixteen reserved places. 
West of Scotland within the building, on the Trocadero, My Aunt was with me, 
Protestant Assoeia- endimanehie^ also two other Ladies, making q.uite a little bevy, 
tion giving a written pr a galaxy, whiphever you like, — though I fancy they themselves 
order to desist, by preferred being called a Bevy,— and, of coursei as true Parisians, 
wquest of the ^rd fearless of weather, and certain of being under cover all day, we had 
Provost. Since then discarded our (umbrellas). 

'-Y A Our carriage, d la rom, was at the door, and into it we stepped. 

^ WeU, Sir, a,.ay we The first tHng was to be wedged ia 

mine in China was among a crowd of coaches, vottureSf and all sorts of vehicles, and 
convened, not in a the next thing was the rain. Down it came. In torrents I No 
public hall, but in umbrellas, no shelter I Our open trap, in which we were caught, 
the Council Cham- had a hood, it is true ; but one of its springs was weak : and while 
hers, when a list of the three Ladies, .snuggled in a h§ap, on to the back spat, I was 
collectors wasnomi; obliged to stand np, and hold the hood, so as to prevent it collapsing, 
natedhy the Sheriff, tChis was pleasant for ** The Bevy.’^ 

including ‘.^ch- ‘ “'Spring! Spring I beautiful Spring.! ” How I anatheinp-tised the 
bisuop .^YRE, to Qf voiture (cab), and threatened the driver with an action ! 

Thomson succeeded care. Then we leaohed a point where the police said we 


a meeting (ostensi- 
bly) to send relief to 
the victims of fa- 
mine in China was 
convened, not in a 


bishop Eyre/ to 
which title Mr. 
Thomson succeeded 


in makino- a protest walk. Suoh a point!! AU'soft clay, and sguelohing mud I 
onlT-havmg attended for that purpose. SirTsoMAs-VTADEfounditneoessarr; Tbe “BeYy” cried, aud.myAnnt (from whom I We great eipecta- 
at the close of the proceedings, to disclaim the title, ‘His Excellency,^ givep tmn^was very av a i. 

Hminthe motions It was understood, that but for Mr. Thomson’s pre- MYou told us,;' she said, addressing n^e, “tha.t you were such 
sence, the title ‘ Archbishop of Glasgow’ was to have been given to Gr. fpiends with the Marshal, that all the doors would he open to you at 
Eyre by the highest legal authority in the City .”— Our Own Zro- once, that the best places woiild be ‘^j; yqur disposal, and that you 
testant Correspondent in Glasgow* yfould take us in before all thp other people.” 


OUR TWO REPEBSENTATIYES AT PAEIS. 

{With afall.^ true, and particular account of the Opening of the 
Exhibition^ Map 1, 1878.) 


testant Correspondent in Glasgow* yfonld take us in before all thp other people.” 

The Pope who sends to Scotland Etee, .. “ Take jis in, indeed j ” Wldmed Qfie of tbe Bevy, sobbing, 

» Etee et praterea nihU" sends ; taken ns in, and ought to be ashamed of Mmselt I 

Scotland that to the Pope sends ire, ' ^ I implored them to moderate their tones. I showed a sergent- 

With “ ire, et nil presierea,” ends. *-cs«e (ooipion;8ergeEnt) my sixteen tickets for sixteen places 

’ ’ -t Within the hnudmg,_and he only smiled, and observed, ^^Tiensf 

ce sont tresjolie I ”— (These are very joRy.) — “ Sans doute^ vous qllez 

OUR TWO SIPEIISSNTATITES AT PARIS. iZS uK 

* ^ . and directed ns to go through the mud and slosh, about half a mile 

Avrs AG Public. — In explanation of the subjoined letters, round to the left, where there was a private door. ** Frappez vite 
we beg to state that we believe we did say to one of our two Oorye- et frappez fort ! ” (strike ^ck, and strike four), he added, and we 
spondents that, * ‘ In the event of his going to Paris for the Exhibition, acted on ,his advice. Thrcingh a "grille (sort; of gridiron fitted into a 
we should be ^diifhe wouldgive us” (^give” was emphatically the door) an old man'spoke to us. 
word) “ the benefit of his picturesque pen ; ” and to the other, we “ Yon can’t oome in. by this.” 

i^ave a sort of recollection of having observed, that, ** Should he by I gave him five francs. *- Now ! ” I exclaimed, 

ally chance find hpnself ” himself” our marked phrase) “Thank you. Sir,” he said. “But Fm opdy a strapger here 

“ip Paris for the opening of th? Exhibition, VexA should Ke feel myself and I took charge of this dooy (which ia the way into the 
iffLclined just to drop us a line, in a friendly way, saying how things Reservoir wqrks) in the absence of the doorkeeper, and he has 
were going op, we should he really pleased to Hear from hipi*” In looked me in, and taken the key, hut I’m much obliged to you, Sir, 
•neither case was any commission given ; but we publish both letters, all the %me,” t-- / . . 

and, if either has a grievance on the subject, we shall be hg-ppy to What was to be done ? The rain descended. “ But,” gp-id 
Ittre^nt each with an introduction to the other, when they will dis- Aunt, . you told paq that all the officials knew you 1 ” 
cover one another’s estimable qualities, and live happily ever after- “Yes. But I can’t find any officials,” I explained, 
wards. They are both ficst-rate fellows, and incapable of a mean We walked on and on, in the rain, in the slush, and through the 1 
or paltry aotfon, and, above all, they are the laA people in the mire. Tp go to the Ghrand Entrance was impossible. The crowd 
^ the ^ere obiter dicta of ah after-dinner was there. The side-doors were the only chaneei To sergenf 

pfift. “uTOd they both like fg' cpnti^ijf to fctvour 'us With their after sergent I displayed my orders. Nobody knew me. I said, 
correspondence, we will try to give them a space in onr paper, frqm “ Je suis, moi guiparle* le Reprisentani de M* TuncK! ” No, it 
time to rimPf Md thus ceiuent the presep-t aurioable yelatipns 'exist- wouldn’t do. It was shamefully ihanagedi ‘ Call ’ this the Opevmb 
ing between tle^^dividnellygndtbeirtyue friend, 6!f the Exhibition Whicn every l&r' warn ' ^ 

Epiio^.] “ Whefe\tbe ^ifarshal?’’ I asked in a yoice of Thunder, biit 


f W V# y UJJLWJXa Ml XXIi 

time to tinief thus ceinent the presep.t amicable | 
ing between tiem ipdi^dnelly and their tyue friend, 


^ Epiiop.] “ Whefe ’s the l^arshal ? I asked in a yoice of Thunder, biit 

Letter from Meprempi^tine Ifumber One* V im^shtions they only grinned* I asked fop everybody, anyb'qdy ip authority, 1 

to French phrases* where necessary* ' ” ‘ bnt the idlpts OMy grinned and replied, “ On ne passe pets tci i — allez 

PiETa " 1 S 7 H promenerJV (jfp admission. Walker !) And this is their koasted 

Deae got ^ admnustratwn I Bah 1 Do I join in the ory pf Fw« La USpulligm f 

OE’aUthehigJ««cosI’Te6Teraeea,a.eOpeningoithelx- I to the tune of fhe 
position of 1878 has been the biggest. Exposition, indeed I It'onght “ W f 

to he exposed with a vengeance/and thatVengeahoe mine. ' ' ^ 1 ayaF from Trance, and he’s not tjie tl^one 1 

“ Expprition” forsooth ! “ The Paris j:iiip<lifi6tt”'of 1878 should s ph lu my hcw|: that I wiBh hfi ^ ” 

xjxtxT.. A.-. Oh, for the days of Lumpteaw whep.— but you pemember me, Sir, 

To begin with, they wpted an Emperqr to dp thp thing to-rights, at the Last Expositiohg ? And now— the’ light of other days is 
or rather tontes; for the ntes were as maimed as: the weddinar- faded! ^ t- 


or rather to rites ; fir the rites were as m/med as; the wedSig- f^d^d ! ^ 

breakfast on the marriage oi Mamlefs father’s brother’s ghost, — or . My |Tint and ‘the Bevy were furious. Presently oa ppnn fipcd> 
YU > ^ WPong in my qi^ot^ripn ; but I am phepps wept pp frqia §qpip apd w^ ‘ ‘ wpren’t pi it.. 
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But we were near a paling that bordered an uncovered space, 
leading into the Salh des FeU9^ along which the procession, such as 
it was, passed. 

Being pretty well up in the uniforms, I was able to point out, to 
my aunt and the Bevy, the. top of the Marshal’s cocked hat (it 
was aU that could possibly be seen), as it moved along, followed by 
the tip of an ostrich feather—whereat myself, my aunt, and the 
Bevy shouted out “ Vive Le Prince des Gaiks (Live the Prince 
of the Gals I) and we hope it was,— the spike of a helmet, the some- 
thing red (I forget its name), that hangs out of a Hussar’s head- 
dress, also something that looked Chinese, and then a lot of tips 
and tops of cocked hats. Then came a crowd which we heard but 
couldn’t see, and then, wet, tired, fatigued, we walked back to 
our hotel, where the prices have gone up fearfully. Eighty-seven 
francs for an entresol (attio, so called from being between the sun 
and the top floor) at the top of the house,* Twenty francs a h^ad 
for table d^hote (Table of Landlord), without wine. 

I mention these prices to you, Sir, as in dui^ hound, f 

And now, Sir, I conclude for to-day. All France shall ring with 
the insult offered by ignorant nseless officials to 

Toub SpiidAL Eepeesentatitjs. 

P.S.““By the way, Sir, through a hole in that paling I fancy I 
saw a gentleman in a uniform walking with some distinguished 
foreigners, whose face I recognised as that of Somebody who used to 
pass himself off as Your Eepresentative. If this is so, shall I expose 
him? 

Letter from Correspondent Kumher Two. 

Hotel des Grands Creves, May 1, 1878, 

DEAJt SiK, 

Haedly two minutes just to dash off a line. Opening of 
Exhibition : Big Success 1 1 First-rate! I I was there. On the plat- 
form with the Marshal and the Marchioness. How did I get there ? 
Tell you in two twos. I had no ticket. Hadn’t time to interview 
the Marshal, though as an old friend he ’d have been charmed, ^c. 
Well, in next room to me in my hotel is the Grand Duke Fbiedeics- 
SHAELE VOK Seideuz. Good old chap, rather an invalid. STo ^pd 
of a swell. Lazy fellow he is, however, and gets up, as he goes id 
bed, late. 

The Grand Dhke’s tailor made a mistake in the rooms (we have to 
crowd anyhow here), and placed his Serene Transpsrenoy’s uniform 
on my chair. Could the temptation be resisted ? No 1 ' The Duke was 
very uncertain of going, as his health is queer. I settled it. The 
uniform fitted me to a T. Down-stairs I went, in a cloak. At the 
door stood the carriage and servants, — all hired for the day and 
strangers, who knew not Joseph— I mean the real Joseph in Bed, — 
but who bowed to the imitation (myself ), and amid the cheers of the 
populace, I drove off. 

There was no difficulty in getting to the Exposition, or into the 
Marshal’s box. The police are so ci^ and intelligent, and every- 
thing is done in France in such perfect order. When I met the 
Marshal he exclaimed, Hallo I mon vieuxi ” but I tipped him the 
cUn d^ceil, and “mum,” was the word, though it wasn’t Mumm but 
PommerV was the word when we had cakes and champagne at the j 
buffet. Everything was brilliant I Micouleurderose. Everybody | 
glad to see me, when I appeared as Chief Exhibitor, exhibiting myself I 
to the admiring crowd. ^'rance I Tive Le Mar§chal I Tive j 

Le Prince, &c., &c. 

Yours in haste, and more to follow, 

Yotte ow Peitate aije Speciaeiy Appointed REPEESEETATiVE. ; 

P.S.— Prices up everywhere. Enormous: and an extra cheque' 
will be required to square Ms "Serene Transparency, who stayed in 
bed all day, swearing, and throwing things at his confidential Yalet, 
who did not dare leave the D^e’s room. I tMnk the Grand Duke 
win take 45 /r. 50 c. for the W of Ida clothes for one dfty only. I i 
believe he would sell them for another fiye francs down, as he 
hasn’t paid the tailor. Sendeheque.f “ i 

* LntresoU are not at the fop qf a His derivation is clqarly wi^org, i 

There must be some mistake. 5iit our ’esteemed Oorrespondent is eyidently j 
very much upset.— Fn. 1 

t “Why ** as in duty bound?” Wq commission qur friend tq go. ’ 
"We regret Mb expenses, but we dq ^ot 'defray them.— Ep. ‘ ‘ i 

X "With these details of prices we have nothing to do, though we give them | 
publicity as mteresting to the pubfic,— Ed. 


A ^uery. 


T9p-EEpEK.”-“D^th-Lifo I MPHf 1 

WasH to wake deaE to life they lame F ^ 

Or was it, with their Northern breath, 

To freeze the flood ftf life to des-th f 


TJn^ the answer his 
ryi^‘Dea1k-Life’”8 


b,e question liveq. 


A LORD MAYOR ON DESERTION. 



suicide.” The Loed Mayoe seems 
' vv.-n ' N determined to make a reputation by 

a different treatment of the same 
subject— in connection with deser- 
tion by husbands and destitution of 
young wiyes. He considers that 
girls who contract early marriages 
are only rightly served if their 
husbands desert them, thereby driv- 
ing ,them first to destitution and 
then to suicide. 

A girl was lately brought before 
his Lordship “charged with at- 
tempting to commit suicide on 
London Bridge.” 

“It appeared from the eyidenee of a City Constable that at a late hour at 
night his attention was called to the prisoner by a gentleman. She was about 
to jump into the river, when he caught hold of her. She told him that she 
had no home, and that distress of mind had made her resolve to destroy her- 
self. — The Lobd I4ayob. asked the prisoner if she was a married wom^, and 
she replied that she was. — The Lord Mayor : How old are you F—Prisoner ; 
Twenty-one. — The Lord Mayor ; And how long have you been married ? — 
Prisoner; Five years. I was married to a soldier when I was sixteen, and 
my husband has deserted me and left me destitute. — Lord Mayor : And 
served you right for getting married so young.” 

Considering that girls are legally mamageable at sixteen, tMs 
seems rather hard lines. The Lord Mayor’s authority might be 
pleaded by military husbands with a turn for desertion— a large 
class nowadays. At the same time we are glad to see that the 
Loed Mayoe did not remit the young woman to the ten^si mercies 
of the Thames, but allowed her to be taken away by her mother, a 
respectable looking woman, who did not seem to be inciineq to pass 
on her daughter the Loed Mayok’s verdict of “ Sarye Jier right I ” 

AN EXCELLENT AUTHORITY. 

A “well informed” Russian paper having the other day 
acquainted its readers with the fact that the British Highland 
regiments were composed of half- clad savages, whose wild language 
their own officers could not understand, and whose native ferocity 
admitted only of their being employed in the very last extremity of 
national necessity, as “ the Bashi-Bazouhs of the Empire,” it may, 
perhaps, be agreeable to those to whom, just now, such sort of state- 
ments afford pleasing and instructive reading, to meet with a little 
more authentic information of the same kind. 

“ For the benefit, therefore, of those at St. Petersburg, who are not 
yet “well informed,” and as the set-off to equally authentic infor- 
mation about Russia and her notables, now in general circulation 
amongst us, it cannot be too speedily known— 

That the London Police wear cocked hats, are armed with rapiers, 
and are recruited from the younger sons of noble families. 

That Colonel Hendebson is a terriUe thin old man, with m iron 
grey eye, who has sent many a beautiful Duchess to Botany Bay. 

‘ That the Prince of Teck is the hereditary Colonel of the Tooting 
Regiment of Guards, and has been known, when irritated at the 
absence of a button on parade, to kick and cuff his Major. 

That the Earl of Beaconspield said at a recent whiskey party at 
the Mansion House, “ I ’ve got the Queen with me ; and I ’ve got 
the Country : Give me my own way for fifteen years, and I’ll bring 
the Cromwell Road as far as Baden-Baden.” 

That Mr. Gladstone in private life habitually wears the uniform 
of an Honorary HaH-pay Admiral of the “Moscow Maritime 
League,” and may be seen, any hour after seven in the evening, on 
Ms balcony in Harley Street, eating caviars from a soup-plate ^d 
nodding familiarly to Ms supporters. 

That the whole of English Society, from the Mghest functionary 
of State’downwards, is honeycombed with the princbles of a deadly 
subversive revolution; ana that it is this terrible condition of 
things which obliged Lord Saltsbuey to direct public attention 
suddenly to the Trea^ of San Stefano. 

That in the event of a foreign war, the Isle of Wight will demand 
Federation with the South American Republics. 

That the knout iq still used by Sir J* % lNqpD|Jij, as OM^ M®tro- 
poli&n kf a^ist^ate. 

That Mr* Punch is a most pronounced Jingo,^ 

Perhaps, the imperfectly-informed fBPT® 

for the present." ' 


bis GountTv has Mven Keble. 






Hisxulderstood* 

Otje Correspondent, ** Yebitas,” lias strangely misread onr recent 


An Irish Becommendation. 


Otje Correspondent, ** Yeeitas,” lias strangely misread onr recent Air Irish Jeweller, in advertising 'Waltham watches, in the Cork 
article, “ Army Surgeons and Snobs.” ^ If he will read it again, he Daily Herald, describes this species of Watch as a more durable and 
win see that it is ironical from beginning to end. The letter is reliable Timekeeper than the English Lever, at three times its cost ! / 
supposed to be written by an old fool ‘‘ of the old school.” 


(mLT A EETTEE BETWEEIT ’EM. 

^ SUCH IS THE iiAwl . ^2^ name of the new Russian Ambassador at the Porte is Lobak- 

Bbikg an action, and you ’H repent it bitterly. Defend one, and oee, not Rob an’ oee, as maliciously telegraphed by the British 
;; you ’ll repent it st&l more bitterly. Ambassador. 
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STRAPMORE! 

A EOIIANCE 

BT 

W E E D E K. 

Author of Folly and Farini^ Under Tico Fags, Arryadn'ty, Ckueh, Two LUtU Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse imtli Glanders, In Soincrs Toion, Shaindross, Ac., Ac. 

Chapter XYIIL— “ Casta Diva 

.. ^ cottage near a 

'? ^ ' i 1 Dufpa 

'' 'T ; ' i ' I : i) mited and watched 

^ \ \ ‘ y return of 

\ 'V ' : ' \ r i ‘ ‘ >/ Plnto Peezb. 

1 ‘ V “ He will retnrn 

V ' ' .* ' ^ ^ \ \ ' S —Iknowhimwell/^ 

\ > K N/ \ ' iv ; X* \ ' V I , / / I sl^e mnrmtired. 

^ X I . , Ml i “At least I thought 

I did. ^utdp/f’' 

self in her 

bill,’* List luspendeL” 

She did not reason. Wherever she saw this she went in, showing the keeper at the door that 
she was one of the Free List, and here she was immediately suspended. 

This state of suspense could not last. Her heart was weary, and she thought of Pinto 
Peezb, and how he had left her, and she ivept with a passionate tenderness. 

The great theatres attracted her. She entered and looked at them. She went to pieces, 
one after the other. Then she gathered herself slowly up, and, taking a little ripe autumnal 
fruit from a boy’s basket, she afe it, thankfully. 

She did not know the boy, nor he her. m he gaye her into custody. Then an old 
gentleman, on a bench, heard her story : hnt she coxdd not pr^ail. Their hearts were hard, 
and they did not comprehend this poor, lonely, destitute Itti DtrprA. 

Theu she told the old man on the bench of the Fauns in the water, and the Nymphs, 
and how the sweet Flowers were her Hodmothers. ^ mi. v * 

These last words of hers impressed him, and he questioned her further. Then she told 
him of the old Hods who were not dead, of Jingo, of Jimini, of the mighty Mars, and of the 
old Parrs she had never known, but only heard of. 

Then the Magistrate pitied her. 

She complained of a cold in her head. The kind Magistrate explained to her, that 
this was in consequence of there being a tile off somew|ierei so that the draught got in. 

** We are all tiled here,” he added, and kept her secret. 

Then they put her in the right way for Comey Thatc|^* 

They told her, smilingly, *‘ Thatch your way I 

She had been off her head, she was now on her feet. 

Her old strength, her old patience, ai^d ^e^r old playful ptuhhopmess had Returned. 

She heard somebody whisper that she was' “ an. odd ffsh.’^’ t 

j_v • y’ir... T .*!_ ^ V _ 5 ^ _ i % ‘ t_ • ^ xT J ^mA-rr 
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tone Heard. someDogy wmsper tnat sue was ** au qdd nsn. ' 4 

This set her thinking, and she laughed a little low l%ugh her throat, and -yfent ^er way 
to the Westminster Aquariup. 

She stood before the man at the wicket, lyaiting to enter* 

She uttered these simple words—* 

“ I am a poor little sole,” ^ 

For a moment he was silent j^then this mf p bent on the paretic power of ms 
bright, sardonic, meaning eyes, Rf yap patient, huinqrous, fpptle, crum, toll, short, thin, 
stout, foolish, wise,— all in ope. !pKen this mart, '^tfi 'the e|rs eyep, h^ fore-^^ger 

wisely as he replied— 

“ TMs souhas r^her fishy.” 

Tli!eh he looked down at fier %o lijitle wooden shqes, ^d fhpplc his’h.ead. 

Sft^ had a v^gue wish to enter. Pinto Peezb, her ‘might he there. 

She crept to the wicket-keeper, hut he only told her to her stumps, and that he 
would put her out, or that if ^he di4|i’t run out, she should he run m. 

'' SHeTifted her dark, hopeless eyos to h|p,’ ps she whispered— 


“ I am Folie-Farine.” 

The man, with the elf^s eyes, understood 
French, and was angry with her, 

“ Folle-Faeine I ” he exclaimed, “ that 
means * chaff.’ None of yonr folle^farine 
here. Get out ! ” 

A man passed ont, as she crouched and 
shrunk away. Had she known that this 
iwas the Marquis Zazelio di Fartni, her 
journey would have been at an end. He 
would have told her how Pinto Peeze lay 
by the Arch of Marble near to the gay Park 
of Hyde, 

She was sick and cold, and white with 
terror. 

Had the Gods and the Fauns remembered 
her at lastP bad the presence of Faeini 
silently whispered to her the words— 

“ The Truth is hidden in the Park of 
Hyde.” 

Her heart stood still, and her fair hair 
streamed in the wind, as she pursued her 
way with the pulseless, bloodless quiet of 
t}ie phantom of an Idea. 

To the Park ! 

She could scarcely walk, yet she did not 
envy the people who passed her by, in car- 
riages. She paused before a carpenter’s 
shop and saw a nail being driven home. 

“'Even a nail can be driven home!” 
she murmured — she who had no home, and 
no carriage to be driven in. 

At length, in the breathless silence of an 
unspeakable awe, she stood on the bound- 
aries of the Park of Hyde. 

Xhe secret voice seemed to whisper to 
her— 

' - Hyde and seek! Itti D urea I Hyde 
and seek I ” 

' Itti Dtjeea entered the Park, timidljr. 

There were strings of carriages, and lines 
of people,— gay, brilliant, laughing, jest- 
ing, flirting, as though there were no such 
being as a Itti Hupea in this sorrowful 
world. 

Her head^ whirled, her eyes failed, her 
ears were dizzy, with the Babel of cease- 
less sounds. 

Then arose a shout. 

“Ho there! You! Hi! Out of the 
way, will you ! ” 

In another instant, ashy a passing light- 
ning flash, Im Dtjefa was newly knocked 
over by a dashing Cartoon drawn by four 
splendid animal-painters, and richly ca- 
parisoned. Above, sat the young Lord 
'Mazaoon* (formerly Alf Pinto Peeze), a 
figure most striking on his own box, and 
next to him sat Lady Mazagon (the' Loo- 
Loo), bowing right and left, ^d distri- 
buting tracts in all directions^ while at 
the same time she kept up an animated 
theological discussion with a Bench of 
Bishops, who were seated in a row, dos d 
dos 8ur la planche aux couteaux^ on the 
top of the magnificent vehicle. 

The distinguished ecclesiastical party 
were being driven into a corner by her 
i Ladys^iip, and were looking forward to a 
gamq of Lawn Ten'qis aii Lambeth. ^ 

^'Itti Bui^a saw, at a glance, the likeness 
between Ale Prsto and his brother. "The 
team came straight at her; and as the 
strong resem|)l^ce struck] h^r,‘ she 
utterly upset. 

Then, as she rose from the grpund, she 

E ieked up a tract that Had been Inro'TO to 
er by lady MazIgon, m passed on 
with ^ -jbe IBenoi oi B^tepf in inll argu- 
ment. 

The paper was headed, A Warning to all 
Itti Buffas and Heguja JBadduns ; or^ The 
Fate of Unhappy Finto Feeze^ commonly 
known as of the First White 

Ghaard&<^who was cut off in Ms prime* 
Then Itti Dhpea knew the worst. 
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After that came a sad, far-away, changeless look in her eyes, and 
she wandered in her mind till she was tired. Then she sat down. 

She thought of the scented dowers, and she called Stbapkoee, 
who had robbed her of her Peeze, “ Carnation ornel I ” 

The click-clack of her wooden shoes made the people look down 
as she passed. They wished to imitate the noise : they would hawe 
taken them ofE. Bat she only sighed, and said, “ No : I shall take 
myself ofi now.” 

Some people said, kindly, “ How d’ye do ? ” But she only an- 
swered, “ w hat ^s that to you ? I do as I like,” 

So she went onward, bewildered, but happy. 

The night air came whistling in her ear. That night air she knew 
so well by heart, that she could have sung it at any time. 

The air went on. Then she thought if she could only have an 
accompaniment of some sort, it might be better— she was so lonely. 
So she stopped, and played the fool. 

At last she stood before the water, green and dark, by the Lilly 
Bridge, with lilies laughing at her, .which annoyed her much. 

** Everything is hard.” she said ; “ even the water.” 
j And she thought of the good old G^ods Jingo and Jimini, who were 
not^yet dead, and of the Eauns, and the Nymphs j and she saw the 
sky, and the stars, and the flowers, and the Man in the Moon, in the 
water. And she thought she would like to go to this Man in the 
Moon, who had always snuled on her, and who sent shadows to play 
and dance with her. 

Then the night-chimes from the old steeple rang out, and they 
seemed to he saying to her, “ De^Lu-na-ti^co in-qui-ren-do-de-I/u- 
and all over again. 


smiled nuWher. 

Then Ae hent down to kiss him, lower, lower, lower- 


under the weight, were two little wooden shoes, and on the soles 
was written — " This side up. With care,^^ 

“ With care ” I It told the whole tale, 

J6j§ and PANTAxioNS and the old man at the finger-stall, attended 
herfuneral ; and, on her tombstone, by the pond’s side, among the bend- 
ing reeds and the sweet fiowers she had loved so well, was inscribed, 

GOODY TWO-SHOES, 

ITTI DUPFA, 

The ill-starred Maid who lost her one life in this Tool, 

* * * * * 

The Fair was open next day, out of respect to the hapless girl, 
and around the chief booth, where a stupendous Fat Man from 
England was being exhibited, the peasants congregated. 

Their entire conversation was about Itti Dxtpea, who had married 
Pinto Pbezb, the unhappy nobleman who had been killed by a 
wicked English Lord. 

Then the stupendous Fat Man wept bitterly. 

The peasants said he had a gentle heart. They did not know it 
was conscience that was gnawing on the vitals of that Fat Man’s 
existence. He lo]^d to declare himself. He longed to say, “I 
am SiEAPMOEE ! Who killed Pinto Pebze ? I, said Sibapmobe ! ” 
and so he went on. But grief only fattened him, and he became 
more and more valuable to the Proprietors. 

“ When I look round— -and no one can look rounder than I do— 
what do I see ? Misery everywl\eie.” 

Then he looked at the window. 

“ Ah,” he sighed, “ if I could but escape I ” 

It overlooked the river. His stiE" active brain devised a plan. 
At the expense of the delighted caravan Proprietors he ordered an 
enormous supper. He supped alone, at the dead of night, before 
the open window, and nerving himself for a supreme effort, he 
gradually blew himself out. 


next morning the moon had disappeared, and Itti Dueea too. The next morning, rewards were offered everywhere, unsucoess’ 

Md on the tops of twb reeds, in the centre of the water, that bent fully. Stbapmoeb nad disappeared. ' 
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PHILOLOGICAL. 

First English Groom (neio to Paris). ** And the FRENoa Gsara' as he drives 

ROUND THE COBNBR, HE POLLS UP QUICK, AND CALLS OUT * WOA ! * ** 

Second Ditto {who 7ias leen in Paris some time), ** He couldn’t have siiD 
* TFoa/^ as there ain’t no ‘W* in French.” 

First Ditto, “Ho ‘W’ in French? Then 'o'w d’ybr spell ‘Wee*?” 


The blow-out was so powerful, that its e:ffect was to carry him ou for nearly 
three days several miles seaward. 

He floated, with the stream, down the river, to the sea. The people saw him 
and thought it was a buoy ; they had no idea it was a man, least of all Strap- 

He found himself alone, on an island of sand and shell, with one vast hamper 
of champagne. Then he drank deep. The skies reeled round him, m whirling 
circles' of fight : shooting-sta,rs took steady aim at him, but missed Mm ; waves 
of hoarse sound deadened his ears, and he sank down, among the sea-weed, 
murmuring to himself the last cry of the sorrowing old Pagan, 

“ Oaowe/ Osone . -li -n i. 

Then his limbs were shaken by a voiceless agony, and the irrevocable Past 
came over his spirit, confusing the awful Present and the unknowable Future, 
and in his great anguish he clutched at the leaping waves around, and tried 
to cover himself with them, under the impression they were his hed-clothes, 
while he murmured to himself, » * ■, 

“ Pommery — tres sec — very wet night — ozone — K ecuxa- daddun. And so, 
broken, blinded, voiceless, senseless, he sank on the grey yielding sands, alone, 
in the silence of the night. ^ ^ * 

A Sister of one of the Religions Orders, that are not admitted after seven, was 
walking along the strand hy the sea-shore. 

The African sun was hot at noon. 

She stopped before a heap of clean, worn-ont, wet clothes. 

“ They have been washed ashore,” she said to herself, sadly. 

Then she looked for the initials, to see to whom they belonged. 

She uttered a great cry. * 

“ B. DB S.” BtoLVN DB STRAPMOp. ^ , xv i. j 

And this was all ; all that remained of her Strapmore. Only these wretched 
old habits, that he had thrown away and done'with for ever ! x • 

An old man, with-a venerable heard, and wearing many hats to ]motect him 
from the rays of the African sun, examined the suit, wept over them, shook 
his head, blessed her, and passed on his way.^ a j xi. 

She gathered them up, dug a hole wiili a little wooden spade, buried them in 
the sand, stuck a hit of slate up, on which she wrote, — 


STRAPMORE, 

NO MORE. 

Then the reverently took ofl her bonnet. After that 
she never recovered, 

* « 

L’Envoi. 

Lord and Lady Mazagon are rich, prosperous, and 
happy. They have never less than eight Bishops to 
dine with them, and Archdeacons come in to tea. Some- 
times Lord Mazagon observes to his wife as they drive 
past the Arch of Marble, “Poor Pinto I what a fool he 
was ! ” and Miladi, who never diflers from him, admits 
the justice of the observation. The Do-Do set up a 
large millinery establishment, and rapidly acquired a 
fortune under Lady Mazagon’s patronage. The busi- 
ness has recently been extended to perfumery and 

articles de loohs,^^ Tipiti 'W'itcheeta, the Gipsy, 
occasionally visits England, when she is accompanied 
by Joe and Pantaleone. 

Lord Httpjtnmore. on his wife’s disappearance, took 
to asking himself riddles, and shutting himself up with 
repartees. Ultimately he was shelved by the Govern- 
ment, and in tMs condition he was found some years 
afterwards. He was suhsecjuently buried and forgotten. 

The Fauns and the Hympbs play in the reeds. Years 
go by, and the old Gods Jingo and Jimini, are not yet 
dead. The Satyrs are sought by artists as sitters : they 
blow on their pipes, and the mad world dances : and 
as I, sitting hy the fountain, write these last words, 
and am thinking what has become of the Lady Regttla, 
and why dinner which was ordered for seven o’clock 
should not yet have been announced when it is fully a 
Quarter to eight, the booming sound of the distant gong, 
and the appearance of the dark-robed and white-tied 
Butler in the costume of a Minister of the Evening 
Dinner Service, hid me put down my stylus^ bid me wish 
farewell to my Itti Dupfa, and my Pinto Peize, my 
Mazagons, my Regttla, ana my Strapmorb, !and tell 
me that the moral in finishing a Romance, is the moral 
of the Dinner hour, 

“ Better Late than Never.” 


SANDIE’S LAST. 

The Treaty of San Stefano appears to have aroused 
the energetic opposition of a class of Turks who might 
have been expected to offer hut an inert resistance. 
According to the Constantinople Correspondent of the 
Manchester Guardian : — 

“ The Lazie population at Batonm protest against annexation 
by Russia, and a deputation is said to be on its way to Constan- 
tinople to offer to raise, if necessary, an amount of money equal 
to their share of the indemoity represented by the cession of 
Batoum. Twenty thousand Lazies are said to he mustered near 
Batoum, ready to dispute the entry of the Russians.” 

The spirit animating the Mussulmans againat the 
Muscovite encroachment must he very strong, since it 
has aroused even the Lazie population, ^ and urged so 
many of the very Lazies to muster for active service. 


Between the Lot. 

{By a FerpUxed would-he Patriot^ after reading the eonflieting 
extra-Parhamentary utterances during the Easter Recess.) 

Recrimination is vexation, 

Self-praise is just as bad; 

Cross and John B. Quite puzzle me, 

And Jingo drives me mad I 


The Warning of the Sihjl. 
Anagram:—(A rag man=s^ Scarecrow.) 

Bismarh. Ignatebp. Andrasst. 1 

Salisbury. Bbaconspleld. Gortchahofp, j 

Spelk — 

Say Back I Match ignites I Fire kills !— 

Die !— bury afar off I— sobs and groans I 


“The Charge of the Light Brigade” {according 
to Mr. Bright).— One-and-sixpence a day. 




216 


PTOfCH, OK THE LONDON CHAEIViKL 


[May 11, 1878. 



LATEST PEOM PAEIS. 

Letter from Petye Goodbot, Esq.., Paris, to Mrs. Qoodbot, South 

Remington, 

The Exposition^ Paris, May 4, 1878. 

M X Own deakest Little Woman, 

I AM sure, were you here, 
you would agree with me that 
I was quite right wheu I de- 
cided that I would come alone 
to this miserable place, just 
to look round, and see^ if I 
thought you would like it. At 
the time, you may remember, 
you imagined I was selfish — 
in fact, you said as much. 
Ah ! if you could only look 
into my heart! However, I 
will speak no more of the past, 
but confine myself to the pre- 
sent— -which, I need not say, 
is very dreary without yon. 

I promised to report upon 
Paris. I do. Paris, in a word, 
is unbearable. The place is 
crowded with foreigners, and 
all “the best people” (I know 
how you respect the aristocracy) are absent. It is not considered 
the thing to stay in the "'place during the Exhibition. Surely this 
is an excellent reason (were there no other) for your staying away. 
I am sure Mrs. Plantagenbt Beown would not think of coming, 
and I should not like my dear wife to be less particular than Mrs. 
Plantag^enet Bkown. , , . 

The prices are enormous. I date this letter from the Exhibition 
itself, as I have not yet decided uhon a hotel. I am staying for jthe 
moment at a very uncomfortable hotel garni, near the Grand Opera, 
but spend a great deal of my time in hunting for something cheaper. 
You had better address your letters for the present, therefore, Poste 
PestantOe Living, too, is very dear. They have r^iised the prices 
at all the Maisons Duval five sous I Think of that I In consequence, 

I am forced to look for a dinner elsewhere. 

As there are none but foreigners in Paris, there are absolutely no 
fashions. I have tried to find the addresses of the dressmaker and 
bonnetmaker you gave me, but have not yet succeeded in discovering 
them. Perhaps they may have gone away in^ consequence of^ the 
Exhibition. As, if I remember aright, you said one of them lived 
in the Rue de la Paix, I have no doubt that this is.the case. I have 
not yet been to the Bon March§, but a friend tells me that they are 
only seUing English goods of two seasons ago at that noted magazine 
You wanted me to pick up some frocks for the children there — 
perhaps I might get you a bonnet instead, if yCu thought it worth 
while? Shall I go beyond twelve francs fifty? . ^ ^ 

There is nothing worth seeing at the theatres, and the Bois is 
quite deserted. In fact, the place is intolerably triste. You should 
pity me— partieularly in my enforced condition of bachelar loneli- 
ness and discomfort. 

I rather fancy that I said I should be back by Monday ; but, as I 
want to study some curious agricultural inventions in the Exhibition, 

I think I shall stay another week just to look at them. It will be a 
very great sacrifice. It would be so different if you were with mOi 
or, even if the place were only a little more amusing. As it is, I 
cannot help congratulating myself, as a kind and loving husband, 
that I am alone, to bear the infiiction. Kiss the children for me, 
and beMve me, 

Your own darling old hubbie, Petek, 

Telegram from Petek Goodbot, Paris, to Ohakles Sinoeeton, 
Megatherium Club, Londons 

Bn gargon for another week. Come over. Splendid fun. Have 
taken a couple oifauteuUs at alL the, best theatres for the next six 
days. Dine regularly at YiFOUK’s. Have taken room for you next 
mine at the Grand. Expect Jrbli tb-nidrro^. 


MISSING PEOM THE CHAMP DE MAES. 

The following “ exhibits ” have unaccountably been omitted from 
the official catalogue to the Paris Exposition : — 

Russian Department, 

Daplioates of the orders conferred by the Czak upon Prince 
Chaeles of Roumania. 

Copy of the Menu of the entertaiument ofiered by the Grand Duke 
Nicholas ,to the Sultan. 

The visiting card of Mr. Layabd^ left upon H. I. H, the Russian 
Oommander-in-Chief during his visit to Constantinople. 

A fac-simile of the apocryphal will of Petbe the Geeat, with 
marginal notes by his present Majesty the Emperor Alexanbek. 
And a revised draft of the Treaty of Sail Sceiano. 

Austrian Department, 

Secret Correspondence of Count Andeasst with the British Govern- 
ment. 

Curious balance of forces, Magyar, Slav and German— a dynamic 
puzzle. 

Unpublished communications with Prince Bismakck:. 

Confidential understandings with the Authorities of St. Peters- 
burg. 

French Department, 

Private Diary of Marshal MacMahon during the last three years. 
A volume of Wit and Humour by the Author of The History of 
a Crime, 

“ Aprh f a Historical Prophecy, by M. Leon Gambetta. 
German Department, 

The Political History of the “serious iudispositions ” of Prince 
Bismabce, 

Sketch Maps of Europe for 1889 'and the remaining years of the 
century, f fom the portfolio of the Imperial Chancellor. 

A curious collection of Puppets, with directions how to work 
them, by 0, Yon. B. 

And a German adaptation of “ We DonH Want to Fight,^^ with 
Prussian v&.riations. 

British Department, 

Definitions of “Unanimity,” hy Lords Caenaeyon, Dekby, and 

BeAC0NSF3DBLD. 

The “ tossiug-up ” half-crown of the British Cabinet. 

A collection of views in and about Lancashire, dedicated to the 
Right Hon. Colonel Stanley, Secretary at State for War, hy the 
author of Lothaire, 

“ A Blaze of Triumph,” being the last chapter to an autobio- 
graphy signed “ B. D.” 

And (the greatest curiosity of the Exhibition) a Jingo who “ does 
want to fight,”— in person ! 


Mutual Insurance, 

The liability of Masters, under the Employers’ Liability BiU, to 
compensate their Servants for injuries done by them to one another 
in their common employment, will probably not tend to increase the 
carefulness for their common safety of workmen in general, ' It can 
hardly he expected, for example, to make coal-miners more par- 
ticular in their use of Davy Lamps, in firing shots and igniting 
matches. Perhaps, if Masters are to indemnify Servants for mutual 
injuries arising from accident, Servants,, on the other hand, might 
fairly he hound to make good ainonsrst them any damage acci- 
dentally done by any of them to their Masters’ property. 


Punch, stands Corrected. 
Me, Hanbtjey writes to us 


“Dbae Sib, — 1 am sorry to spoil the point of your joke in this weeks 
Punch, but I am not in any way connected with the well-known firm of 
brewers, ,c y yours, 

«K. W. Hanbury.” 


This shows that the brewers’ name was not so essential a mark of 
the animal at Tamworth as Mr. Hanbhey fancies. 


Sachb^ Aenu. 

We undexsUnd t^t the Gtahd E^opean l>inner, under the dis- 
tinguished paWitdfe of Prince BisMAkce, for whibhthe invitations, 
it is stin he|M, will shortly he issued, bb so s^ictljr “ d m 
Russe that not only mUl nothing be placed on the table |[the usual 
ornam^nts^ in fipwers and sugar excepted), but all the carving will 
be a the Turkey, the most awkward “ pihe de 

riaisiance,^* ha^g Iwiim fifsi bcffiSd, and then treated as a 


TWO PKOBLEMS NOT IN EpCLLD* 

“ divBN good Seryhhts, to find good Mditers and Mbt^esse^ ; ” 
and “ Given good Masters and Mislrbssli; to fihd godd Sbryants.” 


EicSAN^iNd k dto. 

Makes of the Russian Bfear’s daws— in every clause of the San 
Btefano Treaty. 


May is, 1878 .] 
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LW AND LICENCE. 



the Diddiesex Kagistrates, held ^^-ith. a Tiew to 
granting Wine and Spirit Lieeneea to certain places of public 
entertainment. It shows what admirable assistants his censorship 
has in the Middlesex Bench. 

On taking his seat on the Bench, the Chairman complained that 
the Clerk had not touched his hat to Mm. ^ Ee would have the 
Clerk know that the Magistrates were determined that they should 
he treated with respect hy every hody. 

The Clerk haying explained that he was short-sighted, and had 
not seen the Chairman, the business the day was eommeneed. 

Mr. McLrBMAT, d.G., said that he the honour to appear for 
Sir Kaleigh: CniCHTOir, the propriete of the Etherial itestaurant, 
which, as the Bench might know^ was coaneeted with the Etherial 
Fine- Art Gallery. 

The Chairman said that the Bench knew nothing of the sort. 
The Bench were not tube bullied. 

Mx. Miedmat, Q, Cm disavowed any intention of bullying the 
Bench. He would respectfully state that Sir Eaxeigh had spent a 
very large sum of money upon the Fine- Art Gallery. 

Mr. Dogbrbrt (a Magi8trate),’-^'We don^t want to hear amything 
about that. What have we got to do with the Fine Arts ? 

Mr. Milumat, ^,0., begged to explain. Sir Eaerigh had opened 
his Gallery more for the promotion of culture than as a source of 
profit. The fre<iuenters of the Gallery belonged to the most respect- 
able classes, and were sure not to abuse the privileges aeeorded to 
the Eestaurant. He respectfully asked for a spirit-Mcenee to the 
Etherial Eestaurant. .... 

The Chaibmah asked if the Bestauraiil were a public-house r 

Mr. Mildmat, 4.0. — Certainly not. 

The CHAiBMAisr. — ^Well, we are here to Heeuse public-houses. 
People seem to think we are here for the eonveuience of the public, 
I have no hesitation in saying that we are here for nothing of the 


sort. 

The other Magistrates heartily concurred in their Chairman’s 
statement. , ^ 

Mr. Ybrges [a ]ifag{siraU),—'EmdQs, this Sir Raleigh Crichton, 
or whatever his name is^ has treated us with disrespect. I won’t 

say anything about the private view, but 

Mr. itcLUMAT, Q,.Cm interposed. He was sure that Sir Raleigh 
had not the slightest intention of showing disrespect to the Bench. 
He was <iiiite certain that the Bench would consider the case entirely 
on its own.merits. , \ 

After two minutes’ conversation, the licence was unanimously 


refused. . 

Mr. Serjeant Btjzftjz then rose to ask for a spirit-dicence tor JHr. 
'ivr-p'T.np-RiT? Moss, the proprietor of the Royal and Imperial Pig-and- 
Whistle Music-Hall and Casino. The learned Serjeant reminded the 
Magistrates that the licence had not been applied for for the last seven 
years, as Mr. Moss (through a misTmderstSndmg) had been residing 
at Dartmoor and Portland. He asked for licence with con- 
siderahle confidence, as the RoyM and Imperial Pig-and- Whistle 


Music-Hall and Casino in years gone by had ‘been well known to the 
police. Mr. Melter Moss had a very kind heart, and never allowed 
any of his guests to depart until they had had a good sleep under 
the tables, and were quite sober. 

The Chairman interrupted the learned Serjeant to inform him 
that the Bench had unanimously agreed to grant Mr. Meltee Moss 
his licence. 


MEPHISTOPHELES AKD MARGARET. 

At Hawarden the other day, when the delegates from the 
Manchester Liberal Conference and the Welsh Liberals waited on 
Mr. Gladstone, 

‘^One of the speakers was Mr. William Mather (Salford), who in the 
course of his speech asked Mr. Gladstone to come forward to help them 
rescue the Uueen, * a guileless Lady in the hands of that fearful Mephis- 
tcphcUs^ 

This fearful 3fephistopheles is, of course, Lord Beaconsfeeld. 
Her Majesty Queen Tictoria must be implied to occupy the posi- 
tion of Gretehen. Bat that won’t do— for where the dickens is 
JDoctor Famtm ? 

‘‘Another speaker, Mr. William Crospield (Warrington), alluded to 
Lord Beaconspield as a wolf in sheep’s clothing.*’ 

Comparisons may he odious, hut correct for all that. “ MepJiis- 
topheles,^* and “ wolf,” thongh hard names, are intelligible, whether 
merited or no. But what is the “sheep’s clothmg”? Lord 
Bbaconsfteld may go clad in his Premier’s uniform or in the robes 
of a Peer, bnt neither one nor the other can be regarded as the 
emblematic vesture of innocence. Let us hope, however, that the 
preservation of peace will confute the cry of woli, and that at least 
the Prime-Ministerial MephzstopheJes will not prove so black as he 
is painted. 


GOLD IN EGYPT. 

Burton’s Anatomy of Midian seems like to turn out anything hut 
an Anatomy of Melancholy, Gold, silver, copper, lead, turquoises, 
alabaster, sulphur, to say nothing of antiquities from the ruins of 
thirty-two ancient cities— such are some of the treasures this new 
Moses has brought back from the land of Midian, the “ Ophir,” it is 
believed, which furnished Solomon with gold. It will go hard with 
our century and its Stock Exchanges if they do not fbad their Solo- 
mons to draw gold^ if not out of Midian, out of a Midian-Explora- 
don-and-Exploitation Company, promoters — say — Baron Grant 
and His Imperial Highness the Ehedive. 

We see magnificent pickings, not so much from under the stony 
fibs of Midian as out of the pockets of the public of all nations,^ 
wMeh rises to magnificent programmes and a dazzling prospect or 
possible or impossible per-centages. And what a field for the pro- 
spectus-drawer is this re-discovered Land of Midian I ^ Meantime, 
whaWer plucking of his own poor fellahs or the public the Khe- 
dive may contemplate, all honour to Captain Burton for the pluck 
which has been crowned with such a rich find as these newly^ dis- 
covered treasures of Midiau. May they not prove spoilers of the 
Egyptians. They could scarce spoil the credit of their rulers ! 


HOME-RULERS IK HARKESS. 


The Honourable and useful Member for Dungarvan, the other 
day, visited and harangned his constituents, A number of them, 
headed by a priest, went out five miles from, the town to meet their 
worthy representative. » 

“ Bands also assembled, and the Member was received with much popular 
rejoicing. The horses were unyoked from the carriage, and Mr. O’Donnell 
was drawn, amid triumphant cheering and shouts for ‘ Obstruction,’ through 
the town.” 


ivitationstogetinthe way. , « 

Horses nnyoked? Had they hut been asses! “ Obstrnotion,’ 
msidered as a ]^liticai cry, approaches to a bray as nearly 
erhaps as possime for any vocfteration that could have been 
tiered by creatures on two legs drawing a carriage. 


Pasts— Positive, and Comparative. 

“ Here stands a Post I ” cries Clement Scott. 
He ’s not the biggest boaster. 

Scott, Champion Bill-sticker, we’ve got — 
Who cries, “ Here stands a Poster! ” 


Another Motto for Holt Russia.— Prey wi*.hout ceasing. 
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THE DERBY QUESTION. 


Coster, ** (Join* to tot Dbebt this Time, Bill ? " 

Bill ** Weil, tee see, my Misses says as *ow it's wbeet Expbnsivf, and she'd soonee go out o' Town foe thb 'Optin’, 
latee on.” 


PUNCffS ESSETfCl OE PARLIAMENT. 

That troublesome body, called ** ParliameEt,” has reassembled. 
Punch hardly knows why. They had got a holiday. Why couldn’t 
they keep it, and leave law-making, and troop -moving, and 
deciding grave qnestions of peace or war to their betters — Lord 
Beaconsfieii) & Co. ? It must be extremely inconvenient to Her 
Majesty’s Q-overnment to be bothered with gnestions, when Lord 
Bkaconspield has Indian troops to shift, and Her Majesty’s per- 
sonal instmctions to take, and the business of the War Office and 
the India Office and who knows what offices besides to look after. 
But if Her Majesty’s Opposition has any right to ask questions, 
which is all it seems to be good for, Punch would have liked to 
see Mr. Oladstone m his place at St. Stephen’s on Monday, instead 
of receiving deputations at Hawarden. Hals o’ the Wynd who 
fight for their own hand are as much out of place in Her Majesty’s 
Opposition as in Her Majesty’s Oovemment. As soon as the House 
met— 

{Monday, May 6), Lord H!artington— P«ncA admires his impu- 
dence — ^wanted to know; — 1st. Whether the Chancelioe of the 
ExcHEftHEB oonld tell the Honse anything about the new negotia- 
tions said to be in progrew between Her Majesty’s Government and 
the Government of Bnssia? And 2nd. Why the Honse had not 
been told, before it broke np for the Easter holidays, that Indian 
troops were going to he moved to Malta ? 

Sir Staffobd Nobthcohb could not tell the House anything about 
negotiations, and really did not see what the Honse had to do with 
the moving of troops, Indian or English. What the House had to 
do, was to vote the money for moving them ; and that it would 
have to do very soon: it might make itself perfectly easy on that 
score. Mr. Bbight, during the holidays, had charged the Govern- 
ment and him sftif with deceiving the Honse. Just let Mr. Bbight 
stand up and say the same thmg from his place in Parliament, 
cuhaude, and he woid punch his nead 1 , , 

Mr. Fawcett had not the remotest intention of charMg Sir, 
Staffohd with intending to mislead him, or anybody. All he knew 


was he had misled him, and a hundred other Members. When he 
wanted to cut the holidays shorter, he was told in the Honse that 
there had been no change of policy. He called bringing Indian 
feroops into Europe a change of policy. (How so, you stupid Pro- 
fessor ? If Lord B. meant to do it all along, it wasn’t change of 
policy. It was development of policy. If you ’ll only open your 
month, and shut your eyes, and take what Lord B. will send you, 
you may have a good many more “ developments ” yet.) What was 
the meaning of the Mutiny Bill ? (To punish soldiers who disobeyed 
orders. Wno knows how soon we may have to pass something of 
the kind for Opposition Obstructives in the House of Commons ?) 
Our standing Army was limited to the number voted annually 
by Parliament. Hot so the Indian Army. The Government might 
bring 200^000 of that Army; into Europe— if they could bring 7,000. 
(Cheers from the Ministerial Benches, lustily led by Sir E. P., as 
much as to say, “Why not? Oh! if they only could I W*onldn’t 
it be joUy I ”) I 

Sir G. Campbell didn’t like it, no more did Sir W. Haecottet, 
nor Mr. Laeng, nor Mx, Hewdegatb, nor Mr. Rtlands ; bnt Sir 
B. Peel did very much, and so did Mr. Baillie Coohhank. 

Six Bobeet Peel felt it rather distressing to hear Mr. Hewde- 
GATB complimented by Mr. Bylands for constitutional backbone. 
What he wanted to see was 'every Member on that side of the House i 
supporting Her Majesty’s Government through thick and thin— 
(Certainly, Sir Bobeet ; and the thicker the mud, the thicker should 
be the men.) 

The Chanceiloe of; the Excheghee really could not understand 
what all the row was about. India would find the soldiers if Eng- 
land would find the money to pay them. That had better be done , 
auietly.lLThe troops were moved; and there was an end of it. He 
didn’t see why the House should oe moved, too. 

And then the House sat corrected, passed to the important business ' 
of the salaries of the House of Lords’ door-keepers, and Assistant^ ^ 
Librarian, and the Secretary of the Lord Great C^mberlain— who, 
it seems, is a Captain and Lieutenant-Colonel in the Grenadier I 
Gusurds. And could there he a fitter man— PwwcA would , ask any 
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INNOCENCE AT THE BAR. 

^olki Superinicndcnt {m plain Clothes). ** UVjsll, M7 Lass, 1 may Jcsr tell 
XBEE TEAT THIS WhISKET IS G012?G TO BE ANALYSED.” . 

North Country Barmaid {innocently). “I’m ceryain it’ll niver deb for 
THAT 1 ” Police Buperiniendent. “ Why 1 ” 

Barmaid. **B’OArsB it’s nearly all Wattbr I” 


sensMe person— tliaii an officer of tlie Household Troops for the Secretary pf their 
Lordships’ pwn Hohleman-JIsher, Q-old Stick in special, and Master of the 
Oeremehies on all great occasions when the Q,ub^in and her Peers foregather ? 
Who bnt e- Conrt soldier should hold n ]0 the train of the most gorgeous and 
glorious of Court dnnkeys ? Surely it is strictly according to the fitness of 
things. And it was one hy the name of “ Jenkins ” who tried to cut down the 
Yofce of the salary of this Soldier-Secretary I Oh, Jenkins— Jenkins I “ Quan- 
turn mutatus ah illo I 

This indolent attempt of the Lower House to look into the salary-list of the 
Higher, was followed oy an equally impertinent intrusion on the salary-list of 
the House of Commons, and— on that horror’s head horror to accumulate— oh 
pay and office of |;he Lords of the Treasury and the Lord Privy Seal I 
And that, too,— as if to add insxilt to injury— in the same breath with grum- 
hling at the payment of such insignificant persons as cattle-plague inspectors I 
Altogether, the night’s work could only be described as disgusting F Imperti- 
nent curioBity first, followed by impertinent attempts at cheeseparing— unsuc- 
cessful, as Bunch Imrdly need say. 

Tuesday .— the Lord Grand Chmberjain and his Secretary last night, 
the Brummagem PH AkBBR T .A T N - oh the tapis to-night, with notice of a Motion, 
condepming— impertinent "person f— the Governm^t policy of warlike demon- 
strai^on, and expressing the opinion— as if he fiid any right to one~that the 
Qod^oyemment, peace, ^and ^eedom of the South-Eastern popplatjops, and the 


Lohourable and peaceful settlement of Ihe existing difficulties, ww best be 
settled, by a European Cpngress and a frank' definition of the changes in the 
l^aty O't San Stefano which the Government consider to he necessaTy for the 
’ good of Europe, and ^e iateres^ts of England 1 ^ ' 

X Hi^e changes are is just what England wants to know. But what 
s has Mr. Chamberlain 1*o a,sk such tn5ub|esoip.e question! ^ Bet him 
wait till Lord B. th%ks hroplsr to vouchsafe ah answer wi^out being asked. 

Sek^eb^ judge ^^erlgf^liipe to eidighteuV* ’ 1 ^ » / 

n sipiple jailor, means w moye the. House to move Her 

to i%oye Ihe Grg^i? PoW^s tp meet in Congress in London I 

* t^ps and th^ ippvement^ from Mr. Whitwell, 


MAJESTTi 
More a 


The Indian Government had paid the Ghoorkas’ travel- 
ling expenses to^Malta; but, of course, we shall have 
to repay them as soon as a Supplementary Estimate can 
be got out. The Indian troops serve under an Act of 
them own, and are bound to go where they are bid, 
though the Bill of Rights’ prevents them from being 
brought into this country without leave of Parliament. 
Ridiculous old Bogey of a Bill of Rights! We shall 
have to set that to-xights next. 

Mr. Holms asked if^ the Niggers could be ordered to 
the Channel Islands. The Chancellor of the Ex- 
CHEOITER said they could. So the Jurats had better look 
out ; or. if the Government should find it necessary to 


Mr. Mellon moyed in a matter, where motion has 
been too long delayed, the salaries of the Irish E^ational 
School Teachers— the worst paid, and so, naturally, about 
the most disaffiected body of men in the three king- 
doms. And it is to them England entrusts the bending 
of the tender Irish shoot, which should he a scion of 
the British Oak, but is only a sprig pf shillelagh, good 
for nothing but breaking heads. It was delightful to 
see. for once, Irish Members of all shades, Mr. Smithe, 
and Mr. C. Lewis, and Sir J, Leslie, supporting Mr. 
Mellon, and even Mr. Lowther, for the Government, ' 
agreeing to his Resolution, on condition of omitting ' 
a reference to what we fear is too true, the general 
discontent of the ISTational School Teachers. 

Bunch is glad to clap the Home-Rule Member for 
Kildare on the back, and to say,^ “Well done, Mellon ! ” 
A handful of the House on its Pease and G.'Sj after ’ 
narrowly eseapipg a Count Out on Intoxicatiag Liquors’ 
Licence, had the satisfaction of being jCounted Out, on 
Mr. Monk’s Bill for abolishing Congi dmire. Haturally, i 
a Monk would like to see Deans and Chapters made - 
nullities of. But Mr. Hubrabl opposed the attempt to 
do away with this clerical fiction. He thinks he sees 
in it a popnlar check against improper appointments. 
What a wonderful mind Mr. Hubbard’s seems to be I 
He, dreams of correcting the inequalities of the Income- 
tax ; and he believes in the (Jongi d'Blire as a check 
upon improper appointments I 

Wednesday, ’-GoriXLfj Courts are very good things; but 
Mr. CowEN wants to put them into the place of their 
superiors p^er satew-^constituting seven County Court 
circuits, with travelling Judges at £3000 a-year, resident 
assistants at £1500, and a regular judicial apparatus. 
In fact, Mr. Cowen proposes to localise justice, to bring 
down otpr big-wigs to Jesser wigs— punies indeed— and 
altogether to trim the great lights of the law-courts into 
v^y farthing candles. At least that is what the pro- 
posal looks like in legal eyes. How it may seem to 
suitors is another matter. But hitherto we have not 
been in the habit of consulting the geese as to the sauce, 
they were to he served up with on the tables of the law. 
Ayc we going to begin now ? !Sfo, say the Lawyers, ^th 
one Tuice — ^Mr, 0. Morgan, and Mr. Gbegort, and Mr. 
Lloxd, and Mr. Wheelhousb, and Mr. Serjeant Simon, 
and lost, not least, the Attornet-^Genebal. Perish the 
idea of the one-horse Judge! There are thr^ County 
Court Bills already before a Select Committee. Let 
the Hon. Member wait till he sees what eomes out of 
cauldron, before fikiging his own Bill atop of the 
seething ma&s of County Court Reform. 

Mi* Cowen took the hint, and withdrew his daring 
Bill. We have not yet heard that he has had any mys- 
terious stroke, such slb in old times was wont to fall on 
those who laid rash hands (k Altar or PaRadium. 

Thursday. -- tW ^ have untested or de-tested— which- 
ever tb© 'w^ is— the University foundations, of the 
past. But Goveirnmeiit, by its Attorney-General, de- 
clines to fetter tl^p pious founder of the future. He 
may fence his f pundation with what conditions of creed 
1 , This is in accordance with%at the Courts have 
j X- x!L . Allege case. Bt^t 



Mr. G;aET and Mr. 
ingale South 
we not rather say' A^a) 
the roll. * * 

and 
pity 



e, and tie oaths, and signed 
* L the Tempest. “ Four legs 
hate monster I ” What a 
allowed to talkl ' ^‘His 
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forward voice (wMcb. is tliat ? — Liberal ?) to speak well of Ms 
friend (W. E. G*?) ; Ms backward voice (tbe Tory?) to utter foul 
speeches and to detract.” Evidently the function of the Tory voice just 
now. But we are not to have this new sensation. After the two have 
taken their one seat, the next business of the House will be to say 
wMoh has a right to it ; and then, like StefanOy to pull its monster 
“ by the lesser legs ” out of the seat, and so perform the operation 
which nobody adventured in the ease of the Siamese Twins, and 
sever the united pair — at the cost of the Parliamentary life of the 
one who has no right to a place in the CJollective Wisdom. 

Then to Committee of Supply, in wMeh Messrs. Pabnbix, Bi&oab, 
and ^cnoKAUD came out as Joseph Humes of the period, in de- 
nunciation of the mmistrous waste of cheeseparings and candle- 
ends. If only the trio would be as "economical of the public time 
as they profess themselves careful of the public money I 

A very lively little mill” between the home and foreign- 
made cigar. Mr. ErrcHiB, bottle-holder for the British article, would 
weight the foreigner with two pence a pound extra duty, declaring 
that Sir Stabbokd Koethcotb’s proposal will he the death of the 
British Havannah. We shoMd not much care for that, if the 
German Havannah were any bett^. But as it isn’t, we cannot 
hnt wish that the British manciacturer were granted the two pence 
wMch Mr. Buchie says (and proyed to an empty House by elaborate 
figures), will be his salvation. But Sir Stapboed maintains his 
scale of duties. He says Ms new arrangement will i>romote “ healthy 
competition.” Does the competition between British and German- 
made Havannahs deserve to be called healthy ? Is it not rather a 
competition of abominations ? 

Of course Sir Stappobd carried his Motion, by 184 to 82, hut 
Mr. Eitchie made out Ms ease for aE that. 

Then the House fought over Mr. Dillwipt’s proposal to adjourn 
the Debate. The Budget will have to be recast, said hard-headed and 
hard-mouthed Sir CA3ffPBBiJ[.. There will be the cost of 

transporting the Indian |xoc^ to Malta to provide for— a million 
and a half, at least, and n<^ an mail of margin between revenue and 
expenditure. Is the House to have no opportunity of talking that 
over? 

Sir Stappoed Hoethgoze eald Ihe House would have ample op- 
portunity when the S^pplemmiiary Jlstimate was brought in. But 
he had to give way aft^ a Division, and the Third Heading of the 
Budget Bill was postponed till Monday, when Mr. Eawceet, in the 
name of the British Lion, proposes to have it out with Government 
about bringing the Bengal Tiger into European waters. And Sir H. 
Jakes will ask an awkward question on the same ugly subject. 

Friday, -r- The Hopsje and the Jewi^ community have lost 
a valuable Member in Sir E. GoLDSJm), a victim to Edlway 
Directors’ shameful neglect of obvious precautions for the^ safety 
of passengers, and.to the supineness of their accom^ces in Parliament. 
How a very valuable life has been sacrificed, Colonel YoiiAiirD is 
making inquiries, and the Government will consider if nothing can 
be done. Query; will the killin g of a Jewish Baronet have the 
same startling effect as SroiirEY Smith anticipated from burning a 
Bishop? 

Mr. Jakes called attention to the PcurocMal Charities of London, j 
But will attention oome, Ifc. James, when you do call for it ? i 

Mr. Ceoss is IooMm into this precious sink of iniquity, jobbery, i 
and malversation. There is some hope in that. The Cross at the, 
door was the old City sign plague iin the house, and a warning, i 
“bring out your dej^d.” Unfortunately, though the plague of 
vested interests in aneimt wrongs is still raging, in the City ^d 
elsewhere, the ahnses are |ii^t dead, but all alive oh 1 and the dim- 
cnlty is in getting live ahpw oart^ ofi. They used^ sometimes, it 
is said, to bury live plague-patients by mistake. It is hard to get 
that mistake made with living abu^s. 

Mr. Gbeooey talked df Stock Exoh^ge frauds and rascalities. 
Ah, if he will invent a Gregory’s Mixture that will cleanse the 
City’s bosom of th^t perilous stuff. Gmieral chorus to the Mr of 
“ Fools and Their Money 


A Tory Utopia. 

Om the 9 th instant, being tbe fiftieth anniversary of the repeal of 
the Test and Corporation Acts, a. deputation of Dissenters, grateful 
for '^at vindication of religious liberty, waited on Earl EnssEii at 
Eichmdnd to present Mm with an address of thanks and congratu- 
lation. This being reported in the next day’s news, occasioned old 
Mr. Mildew to exclaim— ^ , 

“ The Test and Corporation Acts were bulwarks of the Brit^h 
Constitution, Bir. Theiy repeal was the first step to the subversion 
01 the Monarchy. It was a* fatel mist^e. Sir. But the country 
mght yet be saved. What I say is this. Ee-enact the Teat and 
topcrMnni Acts, imref orm Parliament ret^ the Eoman CsthoEe 
l^ancipatMn Act, and restore Temple Bar i ” 


Motto eom Xeblb College.— Hot fast men hut fasting. 


COCKNEYS AND COMMONS. 



HE Commons all over with bloom 
Are blazing, resplendent as 
gold; 

Out in blossom the gorse and the 
broom— 

What a glory and joy to behold I 


From their ilowers, when tbe 
Zephyr is still, 

And the sun in the firmament 
glows, 

His hot rays an aroma distil, 
WMch regalement affords to the 
nose. 


As thou Grossest from Hammer- 
smith’s shore 

By the Cs-nseway suspended in 
air, 

See the holiday folk trooping 
o’er 

Posies emerald and golden that 
hear. 


They have been to Barnes Common, and thence 
^ Broom and furze torn with fingers profane, 
Upon Sundays, when multitudes dense 
By the railways descend from Cockaigne. 

Putney Heath and Ham Common as well, 

And all Commons that London surround, 
Those despoilers invading pell-mell 
Yery shortly will bare to the ground. 

For our Commons we ’ve fought with the few, 
Their enclosure who compassed for gain. 

To be spoiled by the popular crew, 

Have we rescued their beauties in vain ? 


FOOD FOE FOEEIGHEES. 

A demonsteatiom of good old-fasMoned British abhorrence of the 
ways of foreigners oocurred the other day in the quarter where they 
most do congregate. On Saturday last week a shop for the sale of 
horse, donkey, and mule fiesh,^ as in France, Belgium, and Italy, 
was opened in Castle Street, Leicester Square. Of course 

The event created an unusual amount^ of excitement in the neighbour- 
hood, and demonstrations of aversion continued throughout the day on the 
part of a rough mob. So much was this the case, that half-a-dozen police- 
constables vere engaged in keeping the roadway clear for the ordinary traffic, 
and in preventing an anticipated disturbance.’* 

TMs outburst of popular displeasure meant something more than 
the mere intolerance, on the part of the roughs, of tastes different 
from their own, and the disposition to interfere with oteer people, 
wMch they share with anti-smokers and teetotal fanatics. It sig- 
nified, also, that peculiar detestation of outlandish food wMch 
animated our forefathers, but h^ been latterly supposed dying out. 
TMs sentiment would probably have been much intensified if, be- 
sides fiesh wMoh the British PahUo deems unclean, teere had been 
exposed on sale the additional abominations of snails and frogs ; 
whilst tho superafidition of a few of the esculent fungi they call 
toadstools would have driven them frantic. To eat of the flesh of 
mules and donkeys, at aE events, may weE have been considered by 
that crowd as an act of cannibalism. 


A Beserve Force (in Medicine). 

OrTOOTB. — ^Former wholesale price, ten shillings an ounce ; present 
wholesale price, sixteen sMllings announce, and rismg with the 
Warometer. Fractical Fesult : Hospitel and Club patieuts forced to 
go without it, and put up with inferior bitters in its stead. 


Iiucus a non Lucendo. 

{A Strong 

Lobd Beaconseield, at the Eoyal Academy Dinner, with the 
fictures of the year all round him, lauding the Imagination shown 
)y English Artists. * 


BACKiMOr Feekch LoT.“»-CAamp de Mars against the Field 
of ^tto. 
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POLITE FICTIONS. 

Mrs. Brown. “ Dear me, Mep. Jones, are those tall toung Ladies really tolbs? I had no Iiea you had Daughtibs 

GROWN UP r' 

Mrs. Jones {who is still possessed of consideralile personal attractions). “ Oh, yes I I WAS Mabbied AT Fifteen^ you know ! And 
IS that young Gentleman eeally your Son?*' 

Mrs. Brown {who is also possessed of ditto ditto ditto). Yes— A— I was Married at Twelve I 


A GOLDEN WEDDING. 

May 8 , 1878 . 

( With Fmch's regards and respects to Lord Bussell.) 

When fifty years of wedded life and love have passed away. 

’Tis a graceful German custom to celebrate the day 
With a bending down of children to the crown of good grey hair. 
Flowers, gifts, kind words, and wishes, to the old, from the young 
and fair. 

We Lave ta’en the “ Golden Wedding,” and from German made it 
ours, 

Young faces gathered round grey heads, good wishes, gifts, and 
fiowers ; 

Bat eueh a Golden Wedding as we to-day have seen, 
i^ot ofUn has had honour since such festivals have been. 

The Golden'Weddingof Lord John and Liberty his love— 

*rwixt the Hussells’ House and Libttty ’twas ever hand and glove — 
His love in those dark ages he has lived throngh with his bride, 

I To look back on from; the sunset of his quiet eventide : 

His love, when ’twas not easy to love her as ^tis now. 

When eyery^knee is bent to her, and hared is every brow. 

When his lady is oxir lady, who in honour hold the name 

That was then proscribed and spit on— a mark for scorn and shame. 

His loye, when he that loved her and sought her for his own 
Most do more than suit and service, must do battle, trumpet-blown ; 
Must slay the fiery dragons that guarded every gate' 

On the roads by which men travelled for work of Chnrch and State. 

His We, wheat he that loved her mnst breast an nphill track, 

With ears shut to the voices that called him to turn back 


To high hopes, great ambitions the world’s best gifts to share— 
Prize of pleasure, bait of profit, so he ’d leave that lady rare — 

Beautiful with a beauty seen through all the foulness fiung 
Fpon her sad sweet face by smiting hand and soornfal tongue. 

Re saw and loved that beauty, and true to it was he ; 

Through evil days and ill reports his well-beloved was she. ' 

How time brings its revenges, and all are loud to own 
How beautiful a bride she was, how fond, how faithful shown. 

But she knows the man who loved her when lovers were but few, 
And she hails this Golden Wedding— fifty years of tried and true I 

And see the happy family that gather round their knees,’ 

The peaceful days, the ordered ways, just laws, and wide-spread 
ease; 

The young strength from the weakness of old hates strangely 
sprung ; 

The sound of hymns for curses, peals of peace for tocsins rung. 

Look and listen, my Lord Eussell, ’tis your Golden Wedding-day, 
We may not press your brave old hand, but you hear what we ’ve to 
say— 

A blessing on the bridal that has known its fifty years, 

But never known its fallings out, delusions, doubts, or fears. 


THomas and John. 

Amongst the signatures to the “Declaration against War,” 
headed by the Duke of WESTMiNtoR, occurs the name of Thomas 
Cabltle. Mr. Cablyle is not generally believed to be a partisan 
of peace at any price; and the most vehement of Anti-Eussians 
might suspect that there may be something to be said for the 
side on which Thomas of Chelsea is at one with “John of 
Birmingham.” 
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OUR OWN GUIDE TO THE ROYAL 
ACAD EM Y- 

Instructions — Oh serrations — Three Belles — Lily and the Lion^ 
The Road to Ruin^-No. 1 Round the Uorner. 

E in time ! Walk 
Tip ! and see ibe 
Show I Here ’s 
your own faitb- 
iol and friendly 
Guide. Ho Pit, 
Boxes, or Stalls— 
— all Gallery. 
Walk up! Walk 
up! 

Pawnyour um- 
brella at the coun- 
ter on tbe left, 
and get a ticket. 
You won’t get 
more than eigh.- 
fceenpence on the 
bestsilk, but this 
is a shilling for 
admission, and 
sixpence for the 
Catalogue. Mind, 
insist on reoeiy-, 
ing this amount: 
from the sides- 
man who hands 
you your tiekeL = 
Often the um- 
brellas are re- 

eemd, the ticket given, and no money with it. Clearly this is 
wrong. 

The men behind the counter are called, officially, the Uncles of all 
the Umbrellas. 

Up the steps to the wicket. 

Bow to everybody. 

You can occupy a few moments, and lighten the labours of the 
wicket-keepers, by pointing to the right-hand wicket, and asking, 
“ How ’s that umpire ? Out I the word Out ’’ being written 
up very distinctly. ' , . -d x. 

If you go in by the centre^ gate you pay a shilling. But the 
pleasanter, and cheaper route, is to go to the gate on the left— care- 
fully observe this direction- where you will see a hook. By merely 
inscribing your name in this hook you can pass infer nothing. Why 
so few avau themselves of this 'privilege, can only he_ accounted for 
by the existence of that hauteur and reserve, which is^ so cha- 
racteristic of the English people, who object to giving their name? 
in public, and who are positively timid about signing anything, 
without having previously read it. 

You can sign your own name^ as your presence in the Academy 
will indict no lasting disgrace on yoiir famUy. But should you 

refer to use a nom de plume, or a nom de pinceau, write yours^ 

own as “Millais” or “ Lyig-htoi^,” or any Academician on the 
list. They ’re all good fellows, every one of them, and ttiey won t 
mind it, bless you! 

Of course, much depends upon how often you intend inspecting 
the Academy ; also what intervals are to elapse between yonr visits, 
and so forth. In all this let prudence and economy control your 
actions. Valefe et plaiidite. 


How then, “In I go, JoTO,” as Shitbc said to his friend. 
Whereupon the other wag, annoyed, retorted, “Burn Jq 2 j:esI’ 
And so we go to 

Gallery No, L 

Ho. 2. Mrs, Lajtcxrt : a Sketch. By H. Whioaxl, Aft there 
ara tlpree portraits of this lady ip the Academy, we wi^l jump at 
once into Galleries IT. and IIL, and classify them thus :— 

Ho. 2. {Gal, No, L—or First “ Gai,^^) Mrs. Langtet, a sketch. 
By H, Weigall. 

• Ho, 155. {Gal, No, JJ.— same “ Gal ” again, though,) Mrs. Lai^G- 
TET. By E. J. PoYniEE, H.A. 

Ho. 307. {Gal, No, IIL— still the sapie “ Ga}/^ cn^y pore so,) 
“A Jersey Lily.” By J, E, Millais, R.A. 

And sum Ihem ^p— 

Gal, N0» X fowx. Gal, No, IT, PoYnriEEi Gak No, IIL 

PoisrpsT. 

Ho doubt about it. Here we have positive, eompaapaHve, superla- 
tive, as plain as a pikestaS— no, I mean as beautiful as a bntterny. 

- The Lily of Jersey is lovely. So are the pears of Jersey'; delicious ! 



Bat there can’t be such a pair (of this kind of Lily I mean) even in 
Jersey. Jers^ is one of the Flannel Islands. I am glad to think 
that I wear Jersey next my heart! Let us sigh, and pass on. 
What a poem I could write, if there were only a few more naturally 
easy rhymes to Jersey! A. song, — with music by Welliegtoit 
Gueeksby. There was a composer of that name, I ’m sure. 

In all the towns upon the Mersey, 

There’s no snoh Lily as in Jersey : 

In fact, the case is vice versey. 

But then perhaps this would be a libel, unless it were accepted as 
a poetic license, which is the sort of license that Sir Cotjtis 
Lus'dsat has got from the Magistrates— a license of imagination. 

J. propos of Jersey, the Ladies and Gentlemen whom I am 
eicerone-ing may not be aware that one of the Flannel Islands 
claims to have been high and dry at the time of the Deluge. It was 
here that Noah and his family stayed, for some time, dnjing that 
season. Hence its name— iVbaA’s Sark, It was here that Hoah 
went ashore, or, as the Nautical Poet says,— 

^‘Mister Hoah 
W ent ashoar.” 


And when he left, the inhabitants, in grateful memory of his brief 
stay, erased the patri^rA’^ name from their visitors’ list, never men- 
tioned him in conversation, and simply spoke of their island as 
Sark. You see, Ladies and Gentlemen, as was lately pointed out in 
a Times^ leading article, you do get some information by coming to 
the Academy, me dace, which you wouldn’t have obtained, if you had 
stayed away. JforaZ,— Hever stay away. 

One more couplet, Ladies and Gentlemen. Give your orders 
while the Divine Afflatus is in the room. Another dish of couplets 
—hot mi hot 

Come wilk me to Piccadilly, 

Come with me to Pick a Lily, 

Painted by our Mister Milly. 

That^s a couplet and a half. 


^Arry the Irrepressible {among^ the bystanders), I say, what sort 
of ile did Millais use for this pictur’ ? {Without waiting for the 
answer,) Why, lie o’ Jersey, to he sure 1 

[Exit ’Aeey by one door, and rercnter by another. 

Finding myself (as your guide) in Gallery Ho. III., whither I 
have strayed in search of the “Jersey Lily” (let J. E. M, be 
knighted at once for this as Sir Petes Lily), I cannot allow you 
to return, without visiting at once 
Nos. 291, 292, 293, 294, 295, forming the series, called “The Road 
to Ruin,” — by W. P. Feith, R,A. 

Even the Policeman (Constable R.A.), who is placed there to keep 
the spectators moving, is deeply affected. He assumes indifference ; 
hut ever and anon he turns away to wipe a manly tear, and perhaps, 
methinks, to seek some refreshment from a small supply of walnuts, 
which he has ready, aye ready, for eating, aU shelled, picked, and 
carefully prepared in his tail-pocket. He is a study in Blue. 
Circule%, Mesdames et Messieurs I 
How, then, Ho. I, “ Loo in College.” Will you take Miss ? 
Evidently the first Miss-take. Notice' that the Room itself is in 
Qmd’-m the College Q^uad, of course ; hut thus it is that t^Le Artist 
allows coming* events' to forecast their shadows: for |n Picture 
No. 293, the young D^an himself, long after his College jJays are 
over, will be on his road to Quod, 

No. 292, Asept or a view of the Gan^b’ling, and the Playing on 
the Green. 

No. 293, The Shadows, forecast in No. 291, arrive ; and they 
are very shady. Ared^s gmbo, Sheriff’s Officers both. 

In No. 294, the Fool, who has so soon “parted,” is in Boulogne, 
where he has tried tp write a play, and hasn’t sueceeded. Again, 
ke the irony of the first of the series made to tell oven here 1 He 
had neglected his learning at the University ! French had not been 
a eompnlsory part of the Academic^ Education. Oh, would it had 
been i For even now he might have retrieved his falleii fortunes. By 
translating and adapting a few French plays, which he pould haye 
bought c&ap in their own native land, he could have secured a 
modest competency. But no : he has to depend on his own brains ; 
and, alas I he' has none. Yet stay !— he has, he must have— for in 
No!. 295, he has bought a pistol (the French play have been 
so mucii cheap^, and iar more remunerative), and -is going to blow 
those brams out. Is he f that ’s Ihe (Question. Mr. Feith calls thjs 
“The End.^’ Bnt I ask, with Smeers^ in Nicholas Nickleby, 
“Is this the ^nd ?” and I answer, “ Yes, so lax as the series and 
the mo^al is ooicerned.’’ But, no ; it is Ihe end, dramaticany ; 
and be it my ^eerful mission to make the spectators happy, as 
they tail off from this last powerful and Sad impression, with a 

Aiu.' — 14 more, and show a 

, _ raise the curtain. Believe me, 

^ brains than Mr. Fetch aE along 

has given credit for. I dm om^tain, Miat this apparent simpleton 
—whom we wiR dafi Samacy— has been playing a deep game. 
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Scene^ the same as in No, 295, Sammy, the Young Man places the 
pistol to his head^ having fixed on the precise spot where his 
brains are, 

Sammy [desperately and very loudly), N'ow—at last—to end this 
wretched existence I— to finish this miserable life, which onl^f brings 
misery to all who love me. Farewell, my own dear Emily {his wife) , 

Farewell, my little Tommy, my Billt, my (goes on with the 

names of his family^ including the Boulogne Baby ; then^ wildly), 

“ Come, Desperation, lend thy furious ” 

[,The door is suddenly hurst open, and enter Uncle Joe, Aunt 
Debobah, the Wife,^ and Children. 

Uncle Joe {knocking the pistol out of his hand, and concluding the 
guotation), 

{,Fistol goes off harmlessly in the air; nothing in it except 
powder, Amelia, his Wife^ throws herselj on him ; his 
Children cling ^ to his knees; Aunt Deboeah clasps her 
hands in gratitude^ to BEeaven; and Uncle Job stands in 
a conventional hut impressive attitude. Tableau^ 

Uncle Joe, Sammy, my boy, imbeknoTO to you, I have watched 


Uncle in disguise. It was I (in a white hat and a green veil) who 
encouraged you to bet at Ascot : it was I, who, disguised as Smouch, 
the Sheriff’s Officer, presented you with a writ (on which occasion I 
tipped the servants not to tell, though they would stay and enjoy 
the joke on the landing) ; and it was I, who, attired as a Boulogne 
landlady, traded upon your ignorance of foreign customs, and the 
French tonpe, in order to charge you five francs fifty for shrimps 
and tea, and then expostulate with you in Boulogne Billingsgate. 
This angel (pointing to his niece) has told us all 1 Here is a oheq.ue 
for two hundred thousand pounds, and you ’ll all come home to tea, 
and live with us. Deb I you goose I {to his sister) don’t cry ! I’m 
an old {sob) fool, I (so5) know, but I can’t {sob) help it ! 

^ , , . . , iBursts into tears, 

Sammy {sersvng the cheque^ and deeply affects^. Uncle I Auntl 
How can I ever repay you I {Anticipates their answer, and con-- 
pmu^ with effuswni) Never! (Aside to his wife.) I say, Amelia, 


we ’ve managed it first-rate I The old ’uns ’ll never suspect. {Aloud 
to spectators at the Academy,) And if our “ friends in front ” will 
only forgive past failings, and smile upon our future errors, there 
will not go home to tea this evening, a happier party, than those who 
complete the picture, and finish the tale in my 
Attic Stoey 

on the last stage. Stage au cinguieme^ of 

THE ROAD TO RUm. 

Music, Limelight, Curtain, Everybody “ called^'^ and Mr. Feith 
bows his acknowledgments from a private paint-box, 

^Arry {one of the friends in fronts to Constable R,A,), But, I say, 
why did he come over to England ? When he were in France, at 
B'logne, why ’adn’t he his brains out there ? 

Constable R,A, {indignantly). Move on. Sir, please ! 

Arry disappears. 

And now, Ladies and G-entlemen, we wiQ return to 0-al. Ko. I.— 
the Gal, we left behind us— and commence with what is so often a 
lever du rideau at the theatres, the laughable farce of “ No, 1 
Round the Corner, which here is 

No. 1. Imooebt. By Wm. Fishes. A work of j pure Imogens.- 
tion. Observe her eye I Fishes ought to catch it. He has. 

That ’s quite enough for to-day. We ’ll go straight on at our next 
visit. Au revoir ! 

A Really Broad Churchman* 

This is a real advertisement from" a Hampshire organ, not un- 
known to Sir H. D. WoLEE 

T O CLERaYHEN.— A UNIVERSITY GRADUATE wiU be glad to 
FURl^SH SERMONS on reasonable terms. Theological news as 
may be desired. _ Warranted original, and never previously supplied. Evan- 
gelical, Ritualistic, or Latitndinarian. Always on hand, a choice selection 
of effective quotations, suitable either for the pulpit or the platform. Terms 
exceedingly moderate. Strictest confidence observed. For further particu- 
1 lars, apply, &o. 
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PLATING THE PBEEOGATIYE. 

A FAircr OS' THE nmnas. 

{Dedicated JRespectfuUv to a DietinguMed Quarterly JRevieieer.) 

* MU * * * 

The Policeman passed, and did not notice them. 

Then the two cloaked figures crept cautiously into the shadows ; and as the iron tongue of 
Big Ben tolled out the still morning hour of one, as if hy a common consent, they removed 
their masks. 

“Well, my Lord Marq^uis,’^ said the Earl of B-c-hs-f-li), for the elder of the two 
strangers was no other than the celebrated Statesman whose genius had created this stirring 
epoch ; “ well, and how does it all work ? ” There was an undertone of assured^ triumph in 
his voice, and, as he spoke, he carelessly fiung hack the rich. folds of his Yenetian cloak, at 
the same time disclosing the revolver, dark-lantern, and kitchen poker, with which he was 
modestly but efficiently equipped. 

The sight of the weapons seemed to recall the wandering attention of his colleague, who 
had been gazing vacantly in the direction of Parliament Street. “ How does it work? ” he 
replied, absently echoing the interrogatory of his Chief, “how does it work? Ah! of 


course. Well, it works, well — ver^ tcelUP 
And then the poor worn-out Voice grew 
husky, and human nature, struggling with 
the strain that was this once to prove too 
much for her, gave way. 

I The proudest Peer in the House, the 
I gallant, light-hearted Marquis of S-l-s- 
‘ B-E-x stood here in the dark, at the foot 
of Westminster Bridge, and wept like a 
little child. 

The Author of Tancr&d was not the man 
to deal roughly with an outburst of emo- 
tion, however ili-timed. Though the i 
impatient beating of his foot upon the 
pavement showed that he was annoyed at I 
the interruption, he let it take its course. ! 

“He is a little over-taxed,^’ he said, j 
thoughtfully. “ This Government of two, ! 
of which he alone discharges the duties of 
the entire Executive, is beginning to tell 
upon him and he was about to address a 
few kindly words of encouragement to the 
now calmer Marquis, when the latter spoke. 

“This is my day’s work,” he said, 
brightening visibly, as he pulled a pen- 
cilled list from his waistcoat-pocket. 

“ Shall I read it to you ? ” His companion 
gave a slight nod. He went on. 

“The rest of the Cabinet have been 
seized and placed in honorary confinement 
in Eosherville Gardens.” 

A slow glimmer of satisfaction half kin- 
dled the eyes of the listening Earl. “ Good ! ” 
he cried; “very goodj When we have to | 
govern a [great country >ithout a Parlia- 
ment we can’t mince matters, eh? Go j 
on, my Lord, go on! Rosherville Gar- 1 
dens ! Yery good ! Go on I ” j 

The night wind wailed through the i 
grand old constitutional battlements above, 
and then the voice of the Marquis seemed 
to sink to a deeper note as he continued, 

“We have to govern without a Parlia- 
ment, and — without supplies There 
was a slight irony in Hs voice now, 
but he resumed — That obstacle, how- 
ever, has been overcome. To-day all the 
Chelsea china in Belgravia has been seized 
by Special Commissioners, and to-morrow 
Government hirelings will empty the tills 
at all the Metropolitan Stations ; while, on 
Saturday, the contents of the treasury of J 
every theatre in London will be simulta- 
neously seized at one o’clock precisely, and 
brought straight to the Horse Guards 1 ” 

“ There will be money for the troops— 
piles of money for the troops,” replied the 
Earl with an enthusiastic laugh. “Hal 
ha I Who says that the sinews of war are 
not within the prerogative of the Crown ! ” 
And he twined his arm familiarly in that 
of Ms oollea^e, and made a movement as 
if he would depart. 

“Come!” he said jovially— “ day is 
breaking. We will breakfast at the Gros- 
venor.” 

In another minute the two figures, now 
masked and silent, were stealing stealtMly 
towards Charing Cross ; — stealthily, for 
these were troublous times, and martial 
law was the stern but necessary order of 
the day. 

“ Stop !— we ’re spotted ! ” whispered the 
younger Statesman, as the two halted, sud- 
denly, opposite the Horse Guards. “The 
sentry has seen ns ! ” 

“Yah! yah! is dat yon, Joe?” came 
the challenge across the vacant cab-stand; 
while the West Indian Sepoy, who was 
doing duty for the two Blues who were at 
that moment encamped with their Regi- 
ment at the top of the Himalayas, covered 
them with Ms rifie. 

“Don’t be alarmed. I have the pass- 
word from the Duke,” said the Earl, jaun- 
tily, under Ms breath. “Listen!” And 
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then, with a sweet strong* yoice, and perfect Ethiopian acoent, he 
cried, “ Ole Joe, Idckin’ up ahind and afore.*' 

In an instant the ride dropped, and on the fresh morning air was 
home the countersign, “Pass, Ole Joe. All well! Yah! yah!” 
Exchanging a smile of satisfaction, the two Statesmen proceeded on 
their way towards Charing Cross. 

“The Caffres haye qnite astonished Windsor, I hear,” said the 
Harqnis, gaining: courage, as they neared the statue of Chaeies the 
Eibst. “ Certainly the ‘ importation of the Empire * was a fine card 
to play.” 

“It was,” rejoined his chief, gazing proudly up at KelsoII s 
eocked hat ; “ but it was nothing to playing the Prerogative,^^ 


BEAUTIES AND BELLES. 

K acknowledging “The !Rayy ” 
^ at the Eoyal Academy 
Einner, Mr. W. H. Smith 

**My friend sitting on my 
\\l right has complained to me that 

ill the ships of the present day ao'e 

A* nnpaintahle. That is no doubt 

regretted, but the sailor 
Tfeh J always conceives that to be a 
Itkdi beautiful ship which is capable 
of doing its duty thoroughly* and 
maintaining the honour of its 



Although our modern Iron- 
clads ^ire nnpaintahle, they 
are nevertheless heantifiu 
enough to be “beauties 
without paint.” So are our 
Muslin-clads, all of them— if 
they would only think so* 


THE HAUNTED LIMBO. 

^ May^ITight 'Vision^ after a Vhit to the Grosvenor Gallefy* 
( With aehmoUdgmmt of a hint from Rood.) 

I. 

A WOULD of whim I wandered iu of late, 

A limbo all unknown to common mortals ; 

But in the drear night-watches 'twas my fate 
To pass within its portals. 

Dusk warders, dim and drowsy, drew aside 
What seemed a shadowy unsubstantial curtain, 

And pointed onwards as with pain or pride. 

But zoMeh appeared uncertain. 

I entered, and an Opiate influence stole, 

Like semi-palsy, oyer thought and feeling, 

And with inebriate haziness my soul 

Seemed rapt almost to reeling. 

For oyer all there hung a glamour ^ueer, 

A sense of something odd the spirit daunted. 

And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 

“ The place is haunted I 

IT. 

Those women, ah, those women I They were white, 
Blue, green, and grey, — aU hues, save those of nature. 
Bony of frame, and dim and dull of sight, 

And parlous tall of stature. 


Are hnga esf,— aye, very long indeed, 

And long as Art were all these High- Art ladies, 
And wan, and weird ; one might suppose the breed 
k etm 'twixt edrtk and Hades. 

If poor Bersephoue tO tie Dark Kihg 
Had children hofne, after that rape from Enna, 
Much so might they haye looked, wheh suflefiug 
From too much salts and senna. 

Mfuy their guises^ but ho yarious grie© 

* Or ohangeiul eharm relieyed their ^mhre samene 
Of form contorted, and cadaverous fa^e. 

And limp lopsided lameneis. 

Yenus was there ; stt le^tsl, they calM her so : . 

_A ptttJper^ with a ja# prbtfus^ef, 

Wif iad mi passiol sh>W, 

' And Ml de]%h^ defilsiye. 


iNo marvel she looked passSf peevish, pale, 

Unlovely, languid, and with doldrums laden. 

To cheer her praise of knights might not avail, 
ifor chaunt of moon-eyed maiden. 

Laus Veneris ! they sang ; the music rose 
More like a requiem than a gladsome psoan. 

With sullen lip and earth-averted nose 
Listened the Cytherean. 

This Aphrodite ? Then methought I heard 
Lond laughter of the Oueen of Love, full scornful 
Of this dnll simulacrum, strained, absurd. 

Green-sick, and mutely mournful, 

A solid Bsyche and a podgy Pan, 

A pulpy Cupid crying on a column, 

A skew-Hmbed Luna, a Peona wan, 

A Man and Mischief solemn ; 

A moonlight-coloured maiden — she was hi^ht 
Ophelia^ but poor Samlet would have frightened— 

A wondrous creature called the Shulamite, ^ 

With vesture quaintly tightened'; 

These and such other phantasms seemed to fill 
Those silk-hung vistas, which, though fair and roomy, 
Fathless seemed straitened, close, oppressive, still. 

And gogglesome and gloomy. 

For over all there hung a glamour queer, 

A sense of something odd the spirit daunted ; 

And said, like a witch- whisper in the ear, 

“ The place is haunted 1 ” 

m. 

And there were creatures, nondescript, half-nude, 

With flesh and raiment of amazing colours ; 

With strange and spectral life they seemed endued, 

A prey to nameless dolours. 

Carven from teak, hewn out of malachite, 

Of moonshine some, and some of cheese half-rotten, 
Their forms appeared, oppressive to the sight, 

Monstrous, and misbegotten. 

And when they stood, they ever stood askew, 

And if perchance they walked they always hobbled. 
Limbs had they that like twisted thorn-trunks grew, 
And heads which wagged and wobbled. 

They hung all huddled in the dim inane. 

Helpless as the three legs on a Manx penny, 

Tangled in snaky scarves, as vesture vain, 

Or else they wore not any. 

“ What, what are these monstrosities ? ” I cried. 

“ Chimseras worse than aught in ancient stories ? ” 
Then, in reproof, a solemn voice replied, 

“ These things are allegories I ” 

A Time (of teak), a Death (of mouldy cheese) ; 

Day, standing cramped and dismal in a doorway ; 
Spring, lolling limply, hopeless, ill at ease ; 

And Summer, chill as Norway I 

I could no more ; I veiled my wearied eyes. 

I said, “ Is this indeed the High Ideal ? 

If so, give me plain faces, common skies, 

The homely and the real.” 

But no, this limbo is not that fair land. 

Beloved of soaring fancies, hearts ecstatic ; 

*Tis the Fools* Paradise of a small band, 

Gueer, crude, absurd, erratic. 

I turned, and murmured, as I passed away, 

“ Such limbos of mimetic immaturity 
Have no abiding hold e’en on to-day, 

Of fame no calm security.” 

For over all there hung a glamour queer, 

A sense of something odd the spirit daunted , 

And said, like a witch- whisper in the ear, 

“ This place is haunted ! ** 


Blates before Pictures. 

The Loin MayoU, m a fecent appropriate occasion, tobk the 

f portunity to call attention to the absence of Pietofml Art ffobth 
S Maaisieai House. The of piflutings sfct the 0hi6 Falace has 
ubtless rm^ained linnoticed because the attention of evefy- 
bedy there bus been exdlu^ely devoted to the plates. 
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^Iwixt Yision and mere Nigktinare. Here be 
dreams, 

A twelvemonth’s tale of them from May to May, 

Set forth on canvas. I work ont my dreams 
On the world’s solid stage ; but Phantasy 
Is fashioner of both. 

^ •* The High Ideal, 

Like la haute politique^ attracts high souls, 
Imagination’s favourite realm. And here ? 

Humph ! Ho Madonnas simper from these walls ; 
Lords of the Silver Bow are absent here ; 

But the Ideal is a Protean Sprite, 

And hath as many Avatars as Yishnu. 

Job, Psyche, Hamlet, Faust, Sidonia 

What matter, so the constant soul inform 

The changing shape ? Here, truly, it takes many ! 

Eeligious ? Here what Syrian fervour burns ! 

What more than Grecian fire and Grecian glow 
Tasked to excogitate that infant Samuel, 

Or plan the wild perspective of yon plain ! ^ 

Lacks not the wondrous power which ‘ ‘ bodies forth 
The form of things unknown ^ Historic ? Humph ! 

“ Historic Conscience ” has been charged with freak 
And whim, but what are they to the strange work 
Of Art’s historic fancy ? Then again 
The Idyllic ! With what fervour does rapt fancy , 
Devote itself to pools and pretty girls i 

In classic poses ! Last (which should be first), j 
The dear Domestic, idol of the day, 

In every phase of moony sentiment i 

And mild facetiousness I i 

* * * * Imagination f \ 

Stage-properties, and pap, and pretty-pretty ! 

With spurts of the fantastic and the insane I 

So sums the Cynic. So might I have summed. 

In days when I was Ishmael nndisguised. 

But now,— well, my Boeotian Behemoth 
Likes titillation ; since he ’s well in hand. 

The spur ’s superfl.nons, and might spoil all. 

’Twill please poor Polyphemus to imagine 
That he ’s imaginative. Bourgeois taste, 

Parochial inspiration,^ homespun feeling, 

And hagman comicality, alike 

Are rampant here, and war with the Ideal, 

Ay, e’en as nigger minstrelsy might war 
With the Olympian music of Apollo. 

Cookney conceptions and bizarre conceits, 

Are these Imagination’s rightful issue. 

Or births of smug complacent commonplace 
And straining impotence ? 

* * * * Ho matter! Could they. 

These solid Britons, soar, they ’d scarcely stoop 

To my manege. The dullards once derided 
My own Ideals ; called them tawdry, tnrgid. 

Mere soapsud bnbble, i)yroteohnio glitter : 

How is ’t not a magnanimous return. 

In view of this array of housewife Art — 

FfiiTH’s tragedy, the comedy of Ckowh, 

The poesy of Poole, the historic force 
Of Cope, or Haplt, or Thoebuejv— is ’t not kind 
To laud their wealth of latent sentiment, 

Their passion for heroic incident* 

Ideal beauty, intellectual grace ? 

Sphinx compliments Chimsera I Well, at need 
Phcebns divine, Lord of the Silver Bow, 

May sometimes draw the long one j ay, and bit ! 
The white, although his target is not Truth. 

But, say, the pleasures of Imagination. 


THE PLEASUEES OP IMAGINATION, 

PEAGMBNTS OF A PROJECTED -ffiSTHETICO-POLITICAL EPIC. 

By the E-el of B-c-r-sf-ld. 

‘‘ Of late years the English School has given an indication of aiming at a higher range 
of imaginative composition than has hitherto prevailed ; and I am not surprised at such an 
indication, because a national School of Art must inevitably in the long run represent the 
character of the nation to which it belongs. And certainly if there is an imaginative 
Hation in the 'Vforld, it is the English Hation.'* — Lord BEACOjrsyiBLD at the Academy 
Dinner. 

These are thy works. Supernal Phantasy I 
Dower divine of the Caucasian mind, 

And heritage of England ! Some there be 
Who sneer at Saxondom as dull and slow ; 

Myself iu earlier days— but there, no matter I 
Standing amidst this annual Art-array, 

This periodic Paradise of Paint, 

Who dares deny" the Gods’ divinest gift 
To the imperial race I deign to rule, 

And, ruling, to inspire ? 

* * * * “Inspire?” Precisely. 

Semitic inspiration, Asian fire, 

And Onentjinesse^ these things it needs 
To supplement the Shakspeare in its blood. 

A Polyphemus huge, to which I lend 
Touch of Ulysses, <iuickening its hulk 
With alien energy. 

^ ^ * But standing here 

Amid his yearly yi^d of phantasy, 

I laud the Titan. So Titania 

Might deftly tickle waking Bottom^s ears, 

And praise him for the beauty of his dreams. 

^ ^ ^ nn ^ 

Dreams rule us, and great dreamers rule the World, 

, That is, When they can well discriminate . I 


Beer and Biscuits. 

Palmer, Quaker, Liberal, Gladstonite, Anti- Jingo, 
and great local biscuit-baker, has been returned tor 
Beading by a triumphant majority. Call you this 
nothing ? ATTEHBORorra, the Tory, had no chance, 
though he offered the electors a perfect assortmeut of 
pledges. After Tamworth, Heading I Is there no reac- 
tion here? Or will the Jingoes, as they thrust “ Beer ” 
down our throats iu the one case, cram “ Biscuits” into 
onr mouths in the other ? , 


ALL THE LJPFEEElirOE. 

I •‘Fingoes”— our black defenders. “ Jingoes our 
1 black guards. 


VOL. LXXIV. 
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Moh^piT) May 13.— The Lords came back from their holiday in 
the eoxmtry to their holiday in the House. 

Lord Selboene is going to raise the Constitutional q,uestion of 
the employment of Indian troops out of India without consent of 
Parliament. 

Et apres f 

(Common^.)— Sir H. James asked his gaestion, “Will the troops 
moved from India bring up the forces employed ahoye the number 
authorised by Parliament ? and got his answer, “ They will.” 

JSt apres f 

Hext Monday the Marguis of HAHTiNeTOisr means to raise the 
Constitulaonal gueslion, “ Is the Bill of Eights still in force ? ” 

M apres f 

In the mean time, way of rehegrsal, on Third Beading of the 
Budget Bill, the guestion was trotted out by Mr. H. Yiviais-, who 
contended} in a smart s^eoh, in whioh he did not mince his words, 
that “Government had not only cast a slight upon Parliament, 
bitt had behaved in a highly unconstitutional manner.” 

The CsEAXCELLOB of the ExcHEunEB explained, at the length 


whioh indicated a bad case, how it was that Parliament had not 
heard a whisper of what the Government intended. On the 27th 
the Cabinet decided “on principle” to move Indian troops to a 
Mediterranean garrison. On the 28th Lord Debbx resigned. On 
the 4th of April came the Budget. Hot till the 12th did the India 
OfEloe send authority to the Viceroy to move the troops^ to Malta ; 
not till the 16th were the necessary orders given in India. “ How 
could I move an estimate for the cost of movements still in nuhibusf ” 

All very well, Sir Staitoed. But the House was still sitting 
when the movement was determined on, and heard nothing of it. 

Mr. BoDsoy thought the Government had jockeyed Parliament. 

Mr. Abthdb Mans thought they had done quite the right tmg. 

Mr. Muceell HEinaT protested against this fashion of astonishing 
Europe behind the back of Parliament. 

Mr. EiXAiros did not see, if this sort of thing might be done, what 
protection we had from the Bill of Bights. 

Mr. Pease protested against the way the House had been treated 
by tbe Chakceliob of the ExcHEguEB. So did Mr. E. Jeexins, 
Mr. Hewdeoate, and Mr. Laixa. 
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(Metliinks our Members “ do protest too mxiob,” if nothing: but 
protest is to come of it.) 

And then the Bill was passed by 111 to 19 ; and another effort of 
Opposition force was frittered away. 

Then to Supply, 

Mr. O’DoisnfEii, complaining of the injustice done to Irish Mem- 
hers in the Reports, moved to cut down the vote for Mr. Hansaud 
by £8000, and Mr. Qeat “backing him,” was grievously mewed 
down, to Mr, Suxuvae’s great wrath. Mr. O’CoiraroB Powee was 
even within an ace of dragging, as he said, the mewing Member “ to 
justice,” Mr. Oeat deprecated this. He looked on the incident 
merely as evidence in favour of Daewin’s doctrine of development. 
He was told the Honourable Member who mewed could also crow. 

Ultimately HAysAuu saved his £3,000 by 278 to 26, and then 
Mr. O’DoisnrELL fell foul of the salary of the Editor of the 
Gazette, Why don’t they give the post to Mr. O’Doenell ? 

The Member for Dungarvan then turned his powerful mind to 
the vote for Stationery for the Q-ueen’s Colleges in Ireland, to 
which Irish Roman CatnoHc Members have pledged themselves to 
stop the supplies. But surely between Obstructives and Stationery 


there shoudd be not hostility, but harmony. Altogether, however, 
the Irish Members managed to give the House what no doubt they 
would call a good time. 

And then, about two in the morning, when the r^rters had put 
up their books, and guiet Members were looking^ forward to bed, 
came on, of all Bills, the Irish Sunday Closmg BiR ; and the Irish 
Members, for and against, set in for serious Obstruction, and 
showed their mastery of ^e Art by dividing on Motions to report 
progress, and that the Chairman do leave the chair, till twenty-five 
minutes to ten on Tuesday morning. 

Punch takes leave to congratulate the House and the Irish Mem- 
bers on their night’s work I Time was made for slaves. 

Tueeday (Lards ), — ^Bishoprics Bill read a Third Time, though Lord 
Rosebeex thinks “suffragans” would be more economical, more 
elastic, and more efdeient. 

“An elastic episcopacy,” is a new idea. But their LordsmM pre- 
ferred the less elastic arrangements of the Bill, and passed it by 107 
to 33. 


((7om?nowa.)— Mr. O’Moeuait moved, and got, a Select Committee, 
to inguire what steps ought to be taken to simplify land-title and 
facilitate land-transfer. Why should not Honourable Members 
inguire if it amuses them ? The lawyers can give you the best reasons 
why the inguiry should come to nothing. At the same time, is there 
any parliamentary reason why the House should add one more to 
its many egregious failures to give the lawyers the go-by. 

Sir H. James gave excellent reasons for moving a Resolution 
that City Aldermen and Common Counoilmen should not elect 
judges. 

Mr. C. Lewis moved a counter Resolution, to the effect that they 
did it beautifully. , ^ . . . 

The debate resolved itself into a discussion of recent appomt- | 
ments ; and ended in 102 to 57 for Recorder Chambebs and Common | 
Serjeant Chaeiet. Summaryof the debate, “Alarums, excursions, ; 
and Chambers let off,” and “ Charley is my Darling I 
The Attoenet-Q-bkeeal brought in Sir J. Sxephek’s Bill for . 
I amending the law relating to indictable offences. Can it be powible 
I that so excellent a measure has any chance of becoming law r It 
I would be enough to neutralise the bad work of even this Session. 

I Wednesday, Meldoist moved his Bill for assimilating Irish | 
' Borough Franchise to English and Scotch. Except Mr. Wabb, the 
Irish supporters of the Bill held their tongues— for once. The 
' opponents of the measure had all the talk to themselves. There had 
been a good whip for the BiU. A considerable body of advanced 
English Members supported it; so it was only rejected by 228 to 
197. Is it possible that anything could make the Irish constituencies 
worse ? Ifso, probably this change would do it. 

Thursday (Lords),— Tha Third Reading of the Factories and i 
Workshops Bill brought up Lord Shaetbsbuet on the riots 
which are now disgracing Lancashire, and renewing the excesses of 
a p£wt generation. His Lordship, speaking for the great bulk of the 
operatives, declared his conviction that these riots were the work of 
“ the idle, the vagabond, and the worthless.” But they ought to be 
disclaimed by the best of their fellows. j* 

The first fruits of the calling out of the Reserves, the starvation of 
wives and children, were discussed. The men had come forward at 
the call of the Government. Were their wives and children to be 
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thrown on the rates, or taken charge of hy the War Office ? The one 
course seems cruel ; the other is dangerons. 

Lord Cabdwell hoped the Q-overnment would deal with the matter 
in a just, fair, andl generous spirit. So does Funch^ So does 
England. . 

Lord Beacoksitelu felt the subject to be one “ of a highly in- 
teresting character.’’ The wives and children of the Reserve men 
were already receiving their allowances in advance instead of in 
arrear, “which was, of course, an advantage,” and showed the 
Q-overnment were not indifferent to the matter. But he would rather 
Lord Delawaer did not ask for the correspondence about it between 
the War Office and Boards of Q-uardians. It might not be pleasant 
for the War Office. 

(Commowa.)— The House talked about the Lancashire Riots ; Mr. 
Cnoss sums up the Home Office instructions, which are tmexcep- 
tionable, “ Order must be preserved, but the greatest discretion 
must be used in employing the military.” 

In Supply, another Irish row over the Q-ueen’s Colleges’ stationery. 

‘ ‘ The (iueeu’s Colleges’ stationary ” ? W ould they were stationary. 
We shouldn’t have all this row about them. It is their advanced 
and advancing character that makes them intolerable to the Priests 
and their nominees. But the row! We have all read or heard of 
the Cave of the Winds in the JEmid. “ Vaeto rex ^olus antroF 
It was from the Cave of the Winds that the tempest rushed, when 
Mr. Cave declared that Mr. PAUifELL was “ a curse to the coimt]^.” 
This naturally set Irish backs up, and shillelaghs were ffionrishing, 
and coats off, in a jiffy. “Is it a curse to the country~^d him a 
blessin’ to the House o’ Commons— bedad I ” And so at it, whack, 
whack, for the best part of the night. 

But for all that, wonders will never cease— a Clause of the Irish 
Sunday Closing BOl was carried 1 

Friday^ — The House sat at two. Mr. Cnoss gave the last news of 
the Lancashire riots. He agrees with Lord SHAETESBunr that the 
rioters are the idle, worthless loafers of the districts. But why 
don’t the decent, sober, hard-working operatives put down the idle, 
worthless loafers, who bring them and their cause into discredit ? 

Lord HArtington-, Funch is glad to know, means, for once, to go 
to a division on Monday. tTill Her Majesty’s Opposition dare divide, 
it has no right to call itself united. 

Sir M. H, Beach gave notice of Amendment to Lord HAETnsraToisr’s 
Motion:— 

^ That this House, being of opinion that the constitutional control of Par- 
liament over the raising and employment of the military forces of the Crown 
is fully secured by the provisions of the law and by the undoubted power of 
this House to grant or refuse supplies, considers it to be unnecessary and in- 
expedient to affirm any resolution tending to weaken the hands of Her 
Majesty's Government in the present state of foreign affairs.” 

This is, at least, raising the issue fairly. 

Let Her Majesty’s Opposition prove itself worthy of the occasion, 
or “ for ever after hold its peace,” 

A fight over Colonel Wellesley’s appointment as Secretary of 
Legation at Vienna per saltum over the heads of ninety-three secre- 
taries and attaches* Ho doubt, Colonel Wellesley is a very lucky 
man. ffis name has helped him, and his connections and his com - 1 
mission in the Q-uards ; but also his services as Military Attache at i 
St, Petersburg, the hardships he has borne and the risks he has 
run during the campaign. Ho doubt, many of the ninety-three 
have been very ill-nsed. Bnt, after all, is it a matter to move Par- 
liament in ? E there is any job in the case, is it by any means one of 
the gravest kind, not half as bad, in all probability, as a score that are 
yearly being perpetrated in every branch of the civil, military, and 
diplomatic service ? In short, it is a tempest in a teapbt ; and bnt 
that the House has lately been wasting its time so much more 
discreditably, Funch would be sorry that it had devoted so much 
time to Mr. Benkey-St^eoed’s Motion. 

Altogether, what with riotings out of doors, and rows^ and 
wrangl^ within, the kicks of an impotent Opposition", and the 
rough-riding of a high-handed Government, Funch does not remem- 
ber a more disagreeable and discreditable week, since he undertook 
the weary work of expressing Essence of Parliament. 


tad Bull. 

It is expected that an Honqurable Representative of a oonstitu- 
j^ey in the Sister Island will idove the following Amendment to the 
Irrehihble of the Cattle Diseases Bill: — “Whereas divers Cattle, 
'vghether native or foreign, are suspected of infecftious disease’s, it is 
expediehtto slaughter them with a to saYe their JiYes.’*’ 

EAXATES AND 

^ absence ot Paintings at’ the Mansion House, another Corre- 
^Kjndentarenw^* the more surprising, as so much attention is 
,g|>ne^ally paid there to the pleasures of the palate. 


"'THE LATEST INTELLIQENCE.V 


(From Our\Own Correspondents.) 













V Cl 1 ' sador declares that 
'il\ i the British Qovern- 

j submit 


Pabis, Monday. 

I HAVE it on tne 
best authority 
that Count 

SCHOTJVAXOEF in 
his interviews with 
the CzAja has in- 
formed His Ma- 
jesty that it is the 
intention of the 
British Govern- 
ment to seize Cron- 
stadt, Sebastopol, 
and Odessa, unless 
the Treaty of 
Stephano is imme- 
diately withdrawn. 

Rome, Tuesday. 
I AM told on 
authority which I 
cannot doubt, that 
Count SCHOTTVAL- 
OEF, in his inter- 
views with the 
CzAE, has urged 
His Majesty to be 
firm. The Ambas- 
sador declares that 
the British Govern- 




to any terms to 
avoid war. 


Thb^e is no 
doubt that Prince 

Bismaeck will support Russia. I am assured that the German 
Chancellor, in bidding adieu to Sohouvaxoef, made use of the 
following remarkable words : “ Russia may rest assured that we will 
not permit the Triple Alliance to be disturbed. My authority is 
beyond question.” 

Atoths, Thursday. 

I HAVE no hesitation in declaring that Russia can hope for no 
support from Germany. Prince Bismabce, in bidding adieu to 
Count ScHOxrvALOFE made use of the following important words : — 
“ The Triple Alliance, commenced as a mystery, has now become a 
myth. Russia must fight her own battles.^ ^ ^ Beati possidentes,^ 
no doubt ; but even possessors have responsibilities as well as rights. 
This in confidence.” _ „ . , 

Bebxth, Friday. 

I HEAE from St. Petersburg that the mission of Count Schotjva- 
LOEE wiU certainly end in peace. 

St. Peteesbhbg, Saturday. 

Advices from Berlin declare that the mission of Count Schod- 
TALOEF must inevitably terminate in war. 

PajBIS, Yiehna, Beblest, Sunday Morning. 

We are in a position to state that the news you published from 
Rome, Athens, and St. Petersburg, is thoroughly inaccurate. 

Rome, Athens, St. Petebsbtjbg, Sunday Ffight. 

We are able to declare that the intelligence yon have derived 
I from Paris, Vienna, and Berlia is absolutely incorrect. 


Looking Dp, by Jingo! 

May the following piece of statistics prove less ominous than it 
looks ; — 

Gtjnpowdbs.— -In the last four months the valne of gunpowder exported 
was £137,494 ; last year, in the like period, it was £107,086.” 

The exportation of gunpowder sjdghtly on the rise, is, so far, good 
for British manufacturera, and bad for mo athei: people hut foreign 
combatants. Let us hope that our Powder Millers will not, he 
further enriched hy the enormously enlarged sale through the im- 
mensely increased consumption of gunpbyaer, purchased hy Hpr 
Majesty’s Government in enormous quantities at the expose or her 
subjects, and exported only to he burnt against enemies too likely 
not to prove worth powder and shot, expended on them by thousands 
of valuable soldiers and countrymen of onr own, destined them- 
selves to become food for powder. 
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RED BRICKS AND RUBRICKS. 


•Am 




^ ^ M ttmtr / I A Kehk College 

mf built 

w w the gingerbread 

Qmte by accident,” says 

** f^^bf^ niodest, imm- 

wori has been for 

Humph I^best plough in 

I ' Tlmt ’s my view oi it,” cries 

. I RlMMBBH r .'■ ^^Yes,” adds Bebnarb, 

fMiSi vfeWfr,.':'>., ft » »eason why 

‘ ^' I ’il make it clear,” 

■-" ' ** CoS.ege li/e ’s but cre- 

jSMMPjMi' “— n .-T Therefore Keble offers aU 

1 „ jj .^-r Beer that ’s Christian beer, 

---;l'l|!i|ll iji \ Yes, sons who pass her 
gat«i. 

All go in for Christian greats* 

Though like Christians some be plucked^ 

AH in Christian beds are tucked ; 

Fed in hall on Christian dinners, 

Hot like us, ]^r Christ Church sinners, 

"Who, confessing thus our guilt, 

Thank our stars that Keble ’s bwt I ” 


ADVERTISING A LA MODE. 


{By Mr, Punch's Own Man*) 

12 Noon. 

Havino received a magnificently illuminated card of invitation to 
assist at the inauguration of the Grand Hotel and Aq.uatic Casino of 
the good town of Shrimpville-on-Sea, I duly presented myself at the 
terminus of the London, Dublin, and Edinburgh EaUway Company 
at the hour fixed for the departure of the special train chartered by 
the Directors of the Company. I could not help congratulating my- 
self upon the fixture of the date of the ceremony, — Had I been asked 
to take part in the interesting celebration yesterday, I should have 
been forced to decline, as my services were then required to chronicle 
the initial passage of the new boat built to run between Herne Bay I 
and Dinard by the Short-Sea-Passage-between-London-and-Paris- 
Company. To-morrow, too, would have been out of the question, ! 
as I have to attend the Press Lunch offered by the charming, I 
talented, and papular Manager of the Royal East End Gaff. To-day, i 
however, I am quite free, and can therefore recount ihe proceedings 
which are to give Shrimpville-on-Sea a new Hotel and an Aquatic 
Casino. As 1 write, representatives of the Fourth Estate are taking 
their places in the magnificent saloon-carriages which have been put 
at their disposal by the Directors of the undertaking. It is a beauti- 
ful day, and everybody is in excellent spirits. 

3 p.m. 

I open my letter to say that we have arrived safely at Shrimpville- 
on-Sea. The little watering-place is simply charming. Nothing can be 
more picturesque than the numerous batmng-machines, and the town 
pump is really a magnificent work of art. And now let me describe 
the Hotel and Aquatic Casino. t * * * You will see from the tariff 
(which I give above) that the charges, all things taken into considera- 
tion, are very reasonable, We Me npjfgoingjo partake of, the exoell^t 
d§jeuner which has been so liberally provided for us by the worthy 
Directors of this really excellent uudeital^g. I have just seen the 
menUi and find that the dashes are of the most recherche desenption. 
The wines, too, are 'of the best Inands. I can ju^ see tiie necks of 
the champagne bottles peeing out of the ke-paBs. 

7 P.M. 

Just open letter to say it ’s all rmht. Directors capital fellows— 
all of km, and so say all of us I (/horus, ** And so say all of us ! 
BriiMi Constitution. Very tired. Yeiy tired. Going to sleep. 
All right I 

t The Editor regrets that want of space prevents the publication of the 
description. 


PEARLS EOR PARIS, 

{Expected to he added shortly to the Exposition*) 

Elegant Extract from an After-supper Speech, by H.E.H, the 
Prince of Wales, conlessing Ms Platonic attachment to the New 
Republic. 

Autograph Letter from the Czar, of all the Russias, pledging his 
imperial word to do his utmost possible to preserve the public 
peace, despite the provocation oi the Jingoes, and the iJizzy- 
bodies. 

A Treatise on the Gout, viewed as an hereditary political disease, 
with a Preface, , written jointly by Prince Bismarce:, and Prince 
Gortschaeope. 

Romance, by Yictoe Hugo, founded on the patent facts: — (1.) 
That Paris is the axle of the common wealj and (2.) That every 
man of genius is by birth a Frenchman. 

Proclamation by Lord Beacon seielb, as the Prime Autocrat of 
England, announcing that the knout will, on conviction,^ be applied 
I to all political offenders, i* e. persons who oppose his spirited foreign 
policy. 

i Addition to the Aviary, in the form of a Round Robin, signed 
I by nine-and-ninety Reporters for the newspapers, representing and 
I regretting the marked inferiority of the present ExMbition in the 
matter of convenience of access to refreshments. 

A Barometer umbrella-stand, warranted to change its colour on 
approachi^ change of weather. 

Confession by Herr Wagner that, in his belief, the Music of the 
Future will be composed in China. 

Freds of a measure just prepared for Congress, for securing 
Transatlantic copyright to European authors. 

Pattern of a salt-spoon to be forthwith introduced at fcreign 
tahhs-d^hote f<m the use of British tourists. 

A nqw patent noiseless latch-key, invented expressly for the 
comfort and convenience of fashionable young Ladies. 

Extr^t from an Avis aux Voyageurs suspended in a chamber at 
the Sublime Hotel, announcing that the charge for bougies will be 
lessened to One Sou during the continuance of the Exposition. 

A Paris newspaper containing, by desire of its subscribers, a good 
supply of English and other foreign news, in lieu of the bad novel 
that used to fill ita feuilkton* 


I THE LORD, MAYOR’S ORACLES. 

We have aheady had occasion to call attention to some of the 
Lord Mayor’s oracular utterances from the Bench. There was one 
in the case of a young wife, who in despair at being deserted by a 
soldier-husband, bad attempted suicide, to the effect that if her hus- 
band had deserted her, “it served her right for marrying so young.” 

The subject of his Lordship's latest oracle is Education. A young 
rogue was brought before Mm, charged with robbing Ms employer. 

“ The prisoner s father stated that his son had been educated as a pupil- 
teacher, The Loud Mayor : His education does not seem to have done him 
much good. Infaet^ he appears to have been over-edueated, Feople who are 
educated commit these offences much more easily now thcmfonncrlyF 

In another case— 

“ James Grooms was charged on remand with stealing tea from Nicholson’s 
Wharf. — The prisoner was found upon one of the floors with the tea in his 
pockets. — Mr. Pound, with whom the prisoner was apprenticed, stated that 
he and Ms family were all well educated. — ^The Lord Mayor ; Talk about 
education making us so much better; I don’t believe it does. — Mr. Pound : 
If convicted, the prisoner’s indentures will be cancelled, and he will be 
ruined. — ^The Lord Mayor : And serve him right. He will make room for 
a more honest lad.” 

Probably this is only the Lord Mayor’s illogical and iuartioulate 
way of expressing his conviction that sending lads to school will 
not necessarily ti5n them from a dishonest bent, and that evil or 
foolish acts must entail evil consequences. If so, it is a pity that 
Ms oracles so ill convey Ms meaning, because they nre likely to 
introduce soxious confusion of ideas in heads as foggy as Ms own, 
and may give occasion to uneducated aud unfeeling asses to gird at 
education and to justify hard-heartedness. 

If we wanted a case tp, show how grievous au evil the want of 
educatiou may he, where could we find one so strikhig as that of 
the Lord MaxorP 

Here” is a man in a prominent positioJO- '^oh gives Min- the 
opportunity of venting unwisdom. Jrom the jnfiknxcjLt'Tseat, find for 
want of the school-training which would have enabled him to 
I weigh the force of words, and master the rudimeints of logic, fie 
talk? suoh mischievous nonsense as Fmch has been forced, much 
gainst Ms wiJlj More than onoe, to protest against. 

Beati Possidbntes. — Query, when possession costs ^200^000 a 
1 day? 
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HOW IT HAPPENED. 

ScEiirB — Council Chamher* Date— jSbme time on or after the 
1$^ of April last. The Prime Minister discovered drawing 
fancy short cuts from India on a pad^ of official hlotting-paper. 
Other Members of the Cabinet brushing their hats in the act of 
departure. 

The Prime Minister {closing his reverie). Seven thousand, or I 
seventy thousand 1 or, for the matter of that, seven hundred thou- 1 
sandl Capital! (Rises,) There! That ’s settled. There ’s nothing 
else, I think? 

Kew Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs, Nothing but this. 
{Mands a Rhyming Dictionary to the late Secretary of State for 
War,) I shan’t want it for the European work, you know. But 
you ’ll find it very useful with Ltxtoit. And if you ’ll take my 
advice, you wOl not stifie the instincts of higher imagination. 
Eemember the Hexameter Imperial is the key-note to an Indian 
despatch, Eh, iny Lord? 

The Prime Minister, It is the metre in which our policy is 
penned^ 

The late Secretary of State for War, Thanks very much. I ’U 
look at it when I get home. {Puts it into his pocket,) I don’t thi-nk 
there ’s anything else to tell SiAiraiT ? 

The Prime Minister, Nothing. The regiments are fixed; the 
new blue trousers of, I trust, a showy mateiM and efiective cut, are 

in hand ; while as to the ships ? 

FM Lord of the Admiralty, They are provided, my Lord, and 
stored, to ^e last scuttle of cous. 

The Prime Minister, Hood. {With enthusiasm,) This is a great, 
a momentous move, Hentlemen. "We separate under splendid 
auspices I 

AU {responsively,} We do I "We do 1 

IThey cheer ^ and re-hrush their hats. 


The Prime Minister, Then, au revoir / ( The rest of the Cabinet 
hurry off. He reverts to the blotting-paper,) Seven hundred 
thousand ! A few strokes more or less with a little pen, and we can 
wake this Empire up in all its Titan strength, with remoulded 
shape and swarthier limb bid it astound the wondering world, 

and then, if the Commons should kick 

Re-enter the Chancellor of the Exchequer y hurriedly. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, Beg your pardon for interrupt- 
ing you; but do you know, talking of this Indian move, what with 
all this chopping and changing, and confusion, we’ve somehow 
<iuite forgotten 

The Prime Minuter, What ? Not to order the Hhoorka Regi- 
ments’ new facings ? 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, No ; — to mention it in the 
Estimates ! 

The Prime Minister, Is that all ? 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, That ’s all ! 

\,Tkey indulge in a burst of thoroughly hearty laughter as the 
curtain falls. 


The Oxford Election. 

The Tories cry, ’Twere fatal Smeth to choose ; 

Brains are so dang’rous without sound Church views ; ” 

But no suspicion in their mind remains 

Sound Church views may he dangerous without brains. 


MAxrpro A laoHX oe it. 

What can be more foolish than to remain dancing from ten or 
eleven at night until three or four in the morning ? Staying up 
taMngr and listening to talk from four one afternoon till twenty- 
five minutes past ten next morning. 
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A WORD WITH A FRIEND. 

S MALLPOX, friend Oba- 
DiAH, eontimies, worse 
luck! to infest the 
neighbourhood of London. 

ITot a nnrfie is admitted 
into the Smallpox Hospital 
unless she has been pre- 
viously vaccinated, and 
Smallpox has never been 
caught by any such nurse. 

So, Friend, thou must see 
that if the Yaccination Act 
were universally enforced, 
there probably would be an 
end of Smallpox. 

A distinguished member 
of th;^ Society, who owns 
that facts, BO far as he 
knows, “ ap^ar to be in 
favour of Yaccination,” 
nevertheless objects to the 
enforcement of the Yaeci- 
nation Act on parents who 
disobey it, by repeated jfine and imprisonment. He calls the law 
which subjects them to those punishments “monstrous,” and he 
thinks that “ it is a monstrous invasion of the rights of ppents 
thus repeatedly to punish them,” And so, perchance, thou thinkest 

likewise. . , x-i. • vmj 

But suppose even that parents have the right to risk their child- 
ren’s lives, what right, Friend, has any parent to insist on lettog his 
child catch the Smallpox and infect his neighbours ? Think of that. 

There is a certain mistake, Friend, which some Friends may pos- 
sibly make tonehing Yaccination. They imagine, perhaps, tha,t the 
Yaccination Act invades liberty of conscience, as though di^elief m 
Yaccination were pnrely a matter of opinion, and dissent from, the 
Facility as lemtimate as dissent from the Church. They fail to 
discern the dSbrenee between a theological and a surgical mus 
operatum^ and think it as monstrons to impose^ the one upon them 
as it would he to force the other. But the utility and incumbency 
of a rite are points of private belief which the State has nothing^ to 
do with. A rite enforced is a wronf . The efficacy of a preventive 
process of Surgery, and the necessity of it for the pnbKc safety, 
are questions which the State may be able, and bound to decide, 
and legislate thereon accordingly. . . 

The State cannot recognise Dissenters whose dissent is medical. 
Hor does it permit the Peculiar People, even on religious grounds, 
to allow their relatives to die for want of medical assistance, even in 
cases which do not endanger other people. 

Some quacks at one time kept a shop in the Strand for the sale of 
pills which they said cured all diseases— except those they prevented. 
Thence also they issued a publication to pufE their pills, which was 
actually entitled The Medical Dissenter, meaning an organ of Dis- 
senters from established medical science. They pretended that those 
pills, purifying the blood, were the most enectual preventives of 
Smallpox. Had this pretence been true, and demonstrably Y accina- 
tion ought to he superseded by those catholic, though Dissenters’ 
pills, and the State would be bound to enforce their administration. 
But as it is, Medical Dissent, when dangerous, has no claim to be 
tolerated. . 

Doubtless, Friend, a short way might be taken^ with the Anti- 
Yaccinationists, and, as our distinguished Friend points ont^ adopted 
in preference to repeated penalties. “ If the law is right and 
wise,” he asks, “ why does it not take the child from the arms of its 
mother, and force the Yaccination upon it Why ? Perad'^ntinej 
Obadiah:, the best answer to this question is the one Mr, Bunrne, 
acconnting all dissent unporochial, would give — Because the Law 
is a Hass f” 


Prate and Progress. 

The Convocation of Canterbury has resumed its sittings, in sub- 
sequence to the reopening of Parliament. On Wednesday last w^k 
the newspapers announced that “Both Houses of C^vqoation 
assembled yesterday at Westminster for the despatch of bnsinei^. 
Convocation will no doubt despatch as much business as it generally 
does, and, considering the amount of progress Parliament is making, 
thanks to the Obstructive Legislators in the House of Commons, we 
can hardly tell whether the one or the^ oth®p is^ likely to despatch 
the least. At present they appear to vie each with each in not get- 
ting on ; but Parliament beats Convocation by taking more time to 
do nothing. However, they seem to agree in their two principal 
occupations — both murderous— the one killing time, the other, des- 
patching business. 


OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE, 

SECoin) Yisit. 

Begin with Gallery iV’b, 1, and then on as best we can, Swivez moi, 
sHl vous plait, 

Ho. 15. Mrs, BayUy Worthington, By P. H. Caldeeon, B.A, 
Ideal Representative ot a fashionable watering-place, as Hib^nia 
is of Ireland, and Britannia of England. Excellent idea. Admir- 
able portrait. Hope Mr. Caldeeon wiR continue the series all along 
the coast, and what charming pictures he will make of Mrs. Brigh- 
tonton, Hastingston, Eastbourneton, &e. All to be hung upon the 
South Coast Line. The expression on this Lady’s striking physio- 
gnomy is suggestive of “ Well, I don’t think much of youP Perhaps 
she is thinking of Mrs. Margateton and Mrs. Ro&hervilleton. Bravo, 
Mr. Caldeeok, you will have a splendid testimonial given yon, in 
the shape of all the There-and-back numbers of the London Brighton 
and South Coast Railway G-uide for the last ten years, handsomely 
bound. 

Ho. 21. Sandford and Merton, in fancy costume, are going out 
to a ball without the permission of their revered tutor, Mr, Barlow, 
Hearing his step, they run down the kitchen stairs, and hide in 
the ceRar. Observe the shadow, which the coming event of Mr, 
Barlow descending, with a supple cane in his hand, easts on the 
stone steps, and the terror depicted on the boys’ countenances. A 
noble work styled by the Artist, “ The Princes in the Tower,” By 
J. 1. Millais, R.A. 

Ho. 25. Psyche, By E. M. Basx. Ho. It is Toe-toe chez 
Tata” 

Ho. 36. The Pool, By A. Ragoh. Well, I should not mind in 
very sultry weather being in that pool, without A Bag on. 

Ho. 44. Study of a Kashmiree Nautch Girl, By Yal. C. Pbinsep. 
A very Brown Study. Was she reaRy as Hautchy as she looks ? 
Hautchy, but nice. And thou shalt be my Yalentine I 

Ho. 46. The Sour, By J. Pettis, R.A. Tres petite, Pbttie, 
But, surely, you meant “ The Houri,” not the “ EToar,” which is 
the name of an extinct'' newspaper. Unless you intended it for 
one of “Hour Girls.” 

Ho. 48. Study of a Man^s Mead, By G. C. Hini)LEY. The 
man’s head is fresh from the brush of Mb. HurDLsr, idbo studied 
it during the process, having first sham-poo’ d, and then oRed it. 

Ho. ,51. The Bev, T, Collingwood Bruce, L,L,D,, F,S,A, 
By R. Lehmanh. This is a tribute of respect to the Church by a 
Layman, 

Ho. 53. Women Moulding Water-Jars, Algeria, By Ejdgab 
Baeclat. Of course, Algeria should he written Al-iAjR-id. Artist’s 
name suggestive. Bar clay, they couldn’t mould the jars. 

Ho. 59. The Marquis of Bath, By G. Richmohi), R-A. Is that 
the way the Markis dresses in the countey ? What a shocking bad 
hat I 

Ho. 64. Some Sweet Some,” By G. D, Leslie, R.A. 
Rather an affected famRy (affected by tke music, perhaps) ; but 
they ’ll grow out of it. 

Ho. 69. Mrs, Dearman Birchall, By Feed, G. Cotmah. What 
a nice name for a Schoolmistress I Tenderness combined with 
severity. In this case the word suggestive of^ tenderness precedes 
the one implying severity. The actual process is the reverse of this. 
But I don’t believe she would have the heart to do it, Mr, Cqtkah. 

Ho. 86, Christiana, ^c,, ^c. By R. Thoebdukt, R.A. I thought 
it was a scene near Colney Hatch. Out-door patients taking an 
airing. Girl gone mad on the subject of Galnsboeough, and dressing 
hersif all in blue. However, Mj. Thobbdeh says it ’s quite a 
different subject altogether. He ought to know. 

Ho. 96. Girl Beading, By C. E, Peeugini. Hot at all, She is 
considering, “ ShaR I read the book;, or eat this orange?” ReaUy, 
the Artists don’t know what their own pictures are about. ^ 

Ho. 114. Cassandra^s Prophecy, By G. Pope, Oh, is it ? And 
Pope ought to know, as he wrote the Iliad aud the Odyssey, unless 
I am very much mistaken. It is suggestive of “ Walk up ! Walk 
up I Classical Entertainment inside I Poses Plastiques j ust a-goin’ 
to begin I ” 

Ho. 145. Nausicaa, By J. Leightoh, R.A. Perfect. Hausicaa 
is saying coyly, “ Oh, don’t I How promise you won’t ! I ’m so 
tickRshl” 

Ho. 167. Martaba, a Kashmiree Nautch Girl, By Yal. C. 
PEisrsEP. Here we are again 1 Captivating slave-very I What is 
she drinking? Liebig’s Beef -tea? ** W^ranted for the hottest 
climate,” &c. If so, what a spljBiidid adv^tisepient picture this 
would be, companion to the weR-kimwh Ha^hab Sauce. Or else it 
would do, if labeRed, “ A litHe Indian Picflce.” Was she ? 

Ho. 184. Mariana, By E. Bell. Yery likely that was her name. 
But Mahtaw a has evidentty just returned from a party, and is 
conscious of having over-danced, and taken too much lobster- salad, 
and bad champagne. Maumis quart d^heure ! , . , . 

Ho. 190. By P. H. Calubeoit, R.A. Mc.Oaldeeoe* explains this 
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TRANSPARENT. 

'IAZ» {noticing newlyniarriod OmpU). ” Eidio’mtts, t’ KNOfr JpsT as jt Folks oOTOOs’f fM MEoroH ! 

3.XT •srn. ATSTTk vTiT -o-ATrxr/i IVTaw «oir.s Trt 'AMProW CoTJUT- AB.TBR-'WB RE TIED TTP, I LL HAVE TBB OABEIAOE MABEED MABBIED, 


When me and my todng Man goes to 'Ampion Cotjbt, abtbr^'wb*bb tied ttp, 

AND NOT BE ASHAMED ON IT ! I ” 


piotuie by a letter from Oliver Cromwell, and another from a 
g^entleman called “ Sq.Tiire Papers.’’ Having looked at the piotnre 
before reading the explanation, it had occurred to me that it was 
“ Nuns going out for a drive at so much an hour, while the others 
are crying at being obliged to stay at home.” Or it was ‘‘ Nuns 
going to market, and the Superioress giving her last instructions as 
to what they were to pay for a ducMing and peas, or whatever it 
might be.” But I am wrong. Oliver Ceomwell’s letter to Mr. 
Calderon is highly satisfactory. 

No* 356. Come to bathe quietly^ but^ oh^ afraid there s a 
I horrid lot of frogs here ! By E. Abmitage, B. A. The Catalogue 
suggests quite another idea. The picture doesn’t. 

No. 406, An Autumn Morning, By H. Johnson. Yiew of Sponge 
Cahe Earm, with a large slice cut out of one of the poundcakes fan- 
cifully shaped Hke a hay-stack. . 

No. 1375. Salmon Leap, Cenarth Falls, Cardiganshire. By 
Feank Miles. It should have been called Salmon and Wales, 
Of course, we were aware that “ Salmon leap ; ” But who, or what, 
is ** Cenarth? ” But why “ Cenarth falls,” when “ Salmon leap,” 
isapnazler. Poor Cenarth! sorry for him. The Fish is leaping, 
Miles, in the air, and the Artist is to be congratulated on the leap 
he has taken, and not in the dark. 


‘‘We Don’t Want to Eight,” &c, 

{Classically put,') 

Diab Mb. Punch, 

How is this for marks ? 

luTiti quanquam ssbto oonfligere bello. 

Adsit opus, Jingo testamur l^Uipotentem, 

Sunt nobis nummi, sunt agmiaa, tela, carinss.” 

Tours, Etonensis, 


Lohd(E!i, and ST/PEiiau9BUB€^--SBirF^ ON, and Schoutaloee. 


PABLIIMENTAET QUALIPIOATIONS. | 

In view of recent Parliamentary experiences, the Committee 
appointed to inquire into the conduct of Parliamentary elections 
have, we understand, decided to recommend the follovmig test- 
questions to be, in future, put to all candidates for Parliament by 
the ^turning OfB.cer. Candidates unable to answer them to he, 
ipsofacto^ disqualified;— 

1. Can you go without sleep for twenty-four hours at a stretch ? ! 

2. Can you make a speech of three hours on a subject you know I 
nothing about ? 

3. Can you crow like a cock, mew like a cat, bark like a dog, and 
bray like an ass ? 

4. Are you prepared to hiss and hoot everyone voting in a differ- 
ent lobby from yourself ? 

5. Are you able to call a man a liar to his face (or behind his back) 
without infringing the rules of Parliamentary debate ? 

6. Can you defy the Speaker, challenge his ruliag, and call him 
to order, without rendering yourself palpably liable to arrest by the 
8ergeant-at-Arms ? 

7. Enumerate the various methods of obstructing a measure before 
the House, enlarging specially on the respective conveniences of 
ootmts-out, reports of progress, adjournments of the House, the 
Committee, or the debate, as the case may be, and motions that the 
Speaker or Chairman do leave the Chair, &o., &c. Illustrate your 
reply in a supposititious report of an all-night sitting* 

Text and Acceptation* 

jBbati pauperes we read, — 

The poor are nil habentes f 
“ No,” Bismabox says. Not they ; that need 
Beati possidentes ! f 
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THE NEW HUSSAE HESSIANS AND PANTS. 

** See, I *YE DROPPED MY HANDKERCHIEF, CAPTAIN DE YeEE 1 ” 
“I KNOW YOD HAVE, MiSS CONSTANOB, I *M VERY SORRY. I 
can't Stoop, either ! ” 


HOMAGE TO HAEVEY. 

{In Disguise f) 
to the editor op “punch,’* 

Sir, — ^Ih your impression of tlie IStk nit. there was an. article 
entitled “ Harvey a Hnmbng,” which I read with indignation, 
regarding it as a gross libel on the memory of a great and good man. 
But a friend kincUy explained to me that it was only^ a rej^rt of a 
public meeting, that of an Association called the Antiphysiologioal 
Society,” and aU mere irony ; what was meant being precisely the 
reverse of what was said. Now then. Sir, how am I to construe an 
advertisement I read the other day, since the above date, in the 
Times^ commenciug as fallows? — 

H ARVEY’S CLAIM to the DISCOVERY of the CIRCULATION 
of the BLOOD.— Harvey’s merit has been very much exaggerated. 
Harvey never consummated the discovery of the circulation. 

Then comes an extract from a preface to a medical work, of which 
the writer says, touching Harvey, that— 

“ He left the circulation as an inference or induction only, not as a sensible 
demonstration. . • He had no notion of the one order of sanguiferous vessels 
ending by uninterrupted continuity, or by au intermediate vasodlar network 
in the other order. This was the demonstration of a later day, and of one 
who first saw the light in the course of the very year when Harvbx’s work 
on the heart was published. MADPiasr, the Pope’s chief -physician, exam- 
ined the circulation by the microscope in 1666, and so demonstrated it.” 

Is this all irony, too, Sir? Irony Hke yours ?^ The following 
notice, observe, was appended to the apparent, if ironical, dis- 
paragement of Harvey:— 


“ The above Advertisement is inserted by the SociEiy for the Total 
Abolition and Utter Suppression of ViviSECTieN.” 

What then. Sir, does the body professing itself a Society for the 
Abolition and Suppression of Vivisection, in depreciating Harvey, 
mean to do him honour, like the deliverer of the address to the Anti- 
physiological Society which you reported ? By saying that Harv bt 
not diseover the circulation of the blood, do the Antivivisection- 
ists really intend to say that he did ? If so, then, the former and the 
latter are both eijually ironical. In the same spirit those ironical 
adversaries of Vivisection, I suppose, would contend that Sir Charles 
Bell was not the discoverer of the connection of the motor nerves 
with the fore, and the^ sensitive nerves with the hinder, divisions of 
the spin^ cord. This, then, would be irony too. Sir Charles 
Bellas discovery, also, was effected through experiments on living 
animals, performed, as no doubt were Harvey’s too, as humanely 
as possible. ^ The Antivivisectionists who disparage Harvey, and 
would likewise, in consistency, decry Bell, vilitying both ironically, 
have also, I suppose, adopted a title which, representing them as 
aiming to put down Vivisectionj is nonical as well. They would 
have us understand that their object is to promote that practice and 
not to prevent it ; and the pretence of the latter design is only their 
irony. ^ In short, they detract from the fame of Harvey— of whose 
profession I have the honour to be a humble Member — only to 
extol him ; just as you, perhaps, by way of an intended compliment, 
might call me an ass. But that sort of irony — ^indeed all irony 
whatever— is open to misconstrnction, and, preferring the naked 
truth in plain language, by which I can never he taken in and led 
to make a fool of myself, 

I remain, Sir, ever yonrs faithfully, 

SiMPLICITAS. 

BEATI POSSIDBNTES. 

Air — Yiear of BrayJ * 

When gallant Beaconseield uprose, 

His Party’s pride and glory. 

He frighted all onr county’s foes 
In fashion truly Tory, 

And now that each true heart ’s at ease. 

And every wrong is righted. 

All argument at once should cease. 

And Britons be united ! 

That this is law, and shall remain, 

I boldly make profession ; 

A patriot’s duty’s to sustain 
The Party in possession ! 

The Ship of State ’s in peril great 
Of rough and dirty weather, 

And seeing things in such a state, 

All hands should pull together. 

Why she was steered on such a tack, 

If cads raise awkward q^uestion, 

We ’ll larrup each base lubber’s back, 

And scout the vile suggestion I 

Por this is law, &c. 

The obstinate and trait’rous dogs 
Who claim to have “ opinions,” 

Would auiokly swamp in faction’s bogs 
Our ^orious dominions. 

When English interests are at stake, 

No time for shilly-shally ; 

Wake, Britons, wake, all else forsake, 

And round your Leaders rally I 

Eor this is law, &e. 

The country should he one— with us ; 

The dolts who favour schism 
Are moved by spiteful animus^ 

And void of patriotism. 

For ’tis most clear, to doubt it ’s sin, 

Each true-blue Briton knows it. 

That whensoever our side ’s in 
’Tis treason to oppose it. 

For this is law, and shaU remain, 

I boldly make profession ; 

A patriot’s duty ’s to sustain 
The Party in possession. 


3iIILITARY AND NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 

We are given to understand that at all official banquets, it is 
intended to replace the. time-honoured toast of “ The Army and 
Navy” by ** Our Sepoys and Seahoys.” 
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DREAM-GROUPS AT THE ACADEMY. 



YiCTBts, rallen amon^rst Thieves— l^’ausicaa, Zenobia, and Mrs* 
Langtry, Shofiping in Constantinople, in Gusty Weather, on a 
Showery Da^r, in the Time of Eoses. 

Lord Coleridge on a Flaw in the Title of the Laird, Sedge-cutting 
in Wichen Fen, in the Glow of Morning, Fifty Years Ago. 

^he Marquis of Bath and the Marquis of Waterford Tipping the 
Princes in the Tower, at a School Treat, in Smithfield. 

Sir Henry Hawkins asking a Member of the Long Parliament— 
“When did you last see your Father?’^ In Newgate, Under a 
Cloud ; at the Trysting Tree on the Eoad to Euin ; or with the 
Chinese Minister at a Country Cricket Match in the Bernese Alps ? 

An Anxious Moment—Eight Hon. Eobert Lowe, Four Miles from 
any Town and Sympathy, on the Heath, in Solitude, with the 
Lowing Herd and Cornish Lions. 

St. Martin’s Summer— Eight Hon.^W. H. Smith (Westminster 
Union) Shrimping, with the Coral Fisher and Britomart and her 
Nurse, in a Social Eddy, in a Salt-Water Marsh, and thinking of 
an Eastern Ctaestion (an Eastern Puzzle), Conditional Neutrality, 
Trial by Battle, and the Post Bag. 

Convocation, As Dry as a Limekiln, with Separate Interests— 
Bishop Claughton, Dean Howson, Mr. W. E. H. Lecky, Earl of Shaf- 
tesbury, Professor Huxley, Eey. Newman Hall, and Eev. James 
Martineau, 

«’nA Dream of Ancient Egypt— the Gods and their Makers, and the 
Pasha, with the Tibia and Loot. 

The Hour After an Entomological Sale— A Colorado Beetle P 

A Love Missile from the Study of a Nautch Girl, Eeady for the 
Heir come of Age, after Childhood in Eastern life. 

^ Lieut, Cameron’s Welcome (Home, Sweet Home) from his Explora- 
tions in Africa, by the Three Graces, the Lively Polly, the Lough- 
borough Nuns and the Lady Mayoress. 

To Our Next Merrie Meeting All Among the Barley in Heaping 
Time, in Sherwood Forest, with Lient.-Colonel Loyd-Lindsay and 
Major Brovme Winding the Skein, in the Evening Light, for La 
Gloire de Dijon, and the Wayward Daughter. 


AN AMENDE HONOUEABLE. 

^ Punch: has no quarrel with anything about Clueen Anne’s Man- 
^ sions except their ugliness. He had inferred from a statement in 
the City Article of the Times that an attempt — ^not the first — had 
been made to convert an unsuccessful private speculation into a 
limited liability company. He is glad to stand corrected by Messrs. 
(StuiLTEE ANU Baxl, the accountants, whose statement puts a diffe- 
rent face on the matter, though it cannot on the Mansions, Ugly 
they are, and must remain ; but though heavily burdened, it seems 
that there was nothing “fishy ” or unfair in the contemplated trans- 
fer of them by their projector and proprietor, Mr, Hanket, to a 
limited, liability company. 

To complete and carry on this gigautie and amorphous pile, this 
r^du indigestaque moles, r^uires more capital than its projector 
can command. But there is no “ hankey-pankey ” about nis pro- 
posed operation for bringing fresh finan^l blood into the big body. 
The Mansions have been fairly valu^, the charges on them fairly 
made out, and after the debts and assets had been set off against one 
another, a considerable balance would have been payable to the 
vendor, whose only fault, besides the original sin of having built— 
wu y<>n’t a^y ‘* placed” — the ugliest pile of buildings in London, 
|eemB to have be§h too great eagerness to complete his gigantic 
paravans^ai, and Ms too liberality to Ms tenants. But what 
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loss there was, was mainly due to working art incomplete under- 
taking with the staff of a complete one. 

The creditors mean to carry out, and carry on, Mr, Hankey’s 
design, with less liberality, we presume, and so as to make it pay its 
way, but not, we fear, with less defiance of the laws of architecture. 
That must be past praying for. In all other respects the Mansions 
may yet be as sound financially as we trust they are structurally ; 
and as those who live in them like them, and, above aU, as the 
tenants speak well of their landlord, and declare that his only 
fault has been giving them more than money’s worth for their 
money, Punch is but too glad to withdraw all he said, or thought, 
to the discredit of the Mansions and their master’s plans for bringing 
more capital into the concern. He seems to have shown himself a 
model landlord, if he is the reverse of a model architect. 


MUMPKINS ON MAT. 

What a marvel of a May ! 

Why, unclouded sunbeams play, 

As of old, upon the herbage and the fiowers ; 
And tbe wind, so wont to rest 
In the East, blows South and West, 

And the husbandman is blest 
With mild showers. 

Ne’er a morn with rime is white ; 

Not a leaf droops nipt with blight, 

Nor do birds with cold shiver cower and hush ; 
Hark ! they whistle, chirp, and sing, 
With the Nightingale for Xing ; 

Cuckoo, Skylark on the wing, 

Blackbird, Thrush! 

But the plains in May that smile, 

Now and then, about this Isle, 

Will be ploughed soon or built on, every one ; 
Model farms will intervene 
Close and crowded towns between. 
Where now glows the spangled green 
In the sun. 

For fifty years, folks swear 
They ’ye not known a May so fair. 

In fifty more, dear friends, where shall we be ? 
Ah, in your time and in mine, 

As our waning years decline, 

When another May so fine 
Shall we see ? 

We are frail as blades of grass ; 

Like Spring flowers away we pass. 

Even now I want a pill— I don’t feel well. 

I by no means mean to croak ; 

But onr end is dust and smoke, 

And each clock, in every stroke, 

Sounds a knell. 


Chelsea and China. 

“ Saiebt,” said Mrs. Hakbis to Mrs. Gamp, “ as well be out of 
the world as out of the fashion. I ’m a thiakin’ of where would be 
the best place to go to for a blue tea-service and some plates and 
dishes.” 

“ Chelsea, in course, my dear,” Mrs. Gamp answered. “ Cheyne 
Walk. Am it ’s there as Mr, Whistlee lives, too— which it ’$ only 
nateral.” 


Gout and its Cure. 

** The last new cure of Gout in Bohemia is the sting of three bees placed on 
the foot.”— Nem, May 13th. 

He came in on the Bee’s wing ; 

He goes out'in the Bee’s sting. 


A PBEPERABLE POIrlOY, 

Appeai. from Philip drunk to Philip sober ? Not if you want 
to get anything out of him. Appeal from Philip sober to Philip 
drunk. 


Oh, Ip W]b CotJXp !— !the best wisty to suppress the “Irish Ob- 
structives.” To Scdtch them. ‘ * ' 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

OST eventful week of the Session* First, 

P tke great (xladiatorial game in Lords and 

Commons. Then the return from St. 
Petersburg to Chesham Place of the 
Russian Eagle, dark, two-headed, double- 
clawed, ^earii^ in eithe^talo^ peace or 

with issues greater even than pea^ or 
war; a week that our children, and 
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren, 
to many a generation yet unborn, may 
have reason t^look back on. 

First, in the Lords’ Lists {Monday^ 
May 20), rode the courteous Baron of 
Sblboene, and touched the shield of that 
good knight, my Lord of Catbns ; and 
^en— to describe the encounter d la 

For four long hours, opposed within the lists, 
The]r charged and clashed and countered, 

Defying each the other’s point and edge ; 
Each impotent to shake the other’s seat : , 

So that all they that watched about the lists, 
Still looking to see either hurled to hurt, 

Still seeing each erect and debonair^ 
Delivering their staves, at each new course, 
Feateous and fair as first, said, murmuring, | 
“ This is no fight d outranoe^ but a trick | 
Of tourney, where these Lords hut show i 

Not level lance, as in grave cause and great. 
St Georgeto aid, and God to guard the right.’’ j 

So it was, that in Monday's encounter of lordly legal wits and weights, between 
Chancellor that was and Chancellor that is, to the lay mind the upshot is utter 










^ ^ Chancellor that was and Chancellor that is, to the lay mind the upshot is utter 

^ u bewilderment on wMeh side went the best of the battle— my Lord Selbokne eon- 

S' 5'^^ tending, with admirable force, that a grave breach of the Constitution and of the 

S. O Law bad been committed in moving Indian troops to Malta without the consent of 

^ 'k. ^ Parliament, Lord Caiens arguing, with plausible law and potent logic, that neither 

t ^ ^ the Constitution nor the Law had been trenched upon one whit. One maintains 

’f-'' ^ that the Bill of Eights and the Mutiny Act have in efieet been broken through ; the 

' other, that neither applies to the case. 

The utmost, says my Lord Caibns, that Government has done has been to go to the Indian Treasury for the first cost of moving the 
Indian troops, till they can ask Parliament to repay the money ont of Imperial revenues. That repayment asked for and granted, they 
are in order with the letter of the Law as they are already with its spirit. The great point at issue — has Lord Beaoonseteij) violated, or, 
if not violated, strained the Constitution, by giving Parliament the go-by where the Common Law of England, as declared in the Bill of 
Rights, says the consent of Parliament must be asked and obtained ? — remains, as far as the light of the great legal luminaries of the Lords 
goes, exactly where it was. Lord SeIiBObnb says Yes,” Lord Caibns says “ No.” Each gives reasons for his view that appear to the 
lay-mind conclusive till the other has given his reasons for the opposite conclusion. 

Such was the upshot of Monday’s debate in the Lords. Only two notable mcidents mark it, besides this resultless clash of legal 
swords. One is, the defection of one of the staunchest of Conservative Dukes— Rittlani)— from his Leader, whom he charges with 
having put a grave slight, and committed a great encroachment, upon Parliament. The other is, the wholesome counsel administered 
to Her Majesty’s Opposition by the Head of Her Majesty’s Government. ^ (“ JFhs est et ah hosts docsrV^) Let the Leaders of Opposition 
lay to heart this lesson of the Leader of the Crown, the Cabinet, the Majority,— and the Jingoes. 

‘‘ If the noble and learned Lord who introduced this question believed that we have acted contrary to the Constitution, he ought to aet^ up to his hold 
phrases, and come forward declaring his belief that our action was unconstitutional, and that it was his duty to ask the^ opinion of Parliament upon it. 
The noble Earl who spoke last said he did not do that because he did not like to be in a minority. But you will never be in a majority if your nerros ^e 
so delicate. {jLaughur.) You must assert your opinions without fear, and if they are just and true and right, you will ultimately be supported by the 
country.” 

Put that in your pipes, my Lords Gbanvillb and HIarxin&ton, and smoke it, and swallow the smoke. 

Lord Beaconsbield laughed the Opposition’s law to scorn, and would wait to defend his policy till he thought proper. 

(Comw^< 9 W 5 .)— Here, too, the same combat was goinsr on, but not with quite the same air of mere tilting with blunt lances. 

My Lord Haetingtok and the good knight Sir Micft ael-Hioes Beach: at least met point to point, j^mendment to Resolution. 
Both should he of the Essence of Parliament, if there is to be virtue in that extract for times to come. Here is Lord HAEtrNGTON s 
Resolution 

“ That, by the Constitution of this Realm, no forces may be raised or kept by the Crotoi in time of peace without the consent of Parliament within 
any part of the dominions of the Cyown, excepting only such forces as may be actually serving within Her Majesty’s Indian possessions. 

;^ere if the Colonial Secretaory’s Amendment 

“ That, as the control of Parliament over the military forces of the Crown is snflioiently secured by law and the power of refusing supplies, it is 
ine?;pediept to pass a Eesolutio# weakening' the hands of the Government in the present state of Poxeign Affairs.” 

S Tornight the tilters were the two movers, Sir Chaeles Dilke, Messrs. Dildwyn, McItee, and Captain Richie,— in the 
\afi Vheh Members are dining instead of debating, Sx dosiag' over debate, — then Mr. Laj^g and Mr. CsABLliN, S:^ yy* 

AicK)UEk and Whder-Sectotwy the Hoh:^TEtTN' STANBChPB. *. • x.*. 

^ %he’ Gdv^imheiif had mbv^ Indian troops to Mdlta, Jmd would have to come to Parliament to pay for it. The Government imght 
have Asked' Tkriiament before' mbVihg thf ’troops, hut tM Opposition would have opposed, questioned, ^ticiM, protested, perhaps 


' have Asked' Thrliameht before' mbVihg the ’troops, hut th^ Opposition would have opposed, questioned, entici^d, protested, perhaps 
evdn divided^ * In' Antf pas'e a nofee wimtd have he^ niade and time would have been lost. There was gopqJfM'n^d f6T contendmg that 
’ neither thd :i^ni pf Mghts hor the Mutiny Acf stood k^the way. The Lobb Chai^obilob was ready to maintain as mnoh. The^^lettor 
of ’the Conslitutiqn sale, a j^o hx its spirit.' My Lord B. was ready to jump that, and the Cabinet to jump a ^%eds-jotnts behind 
him* io it* moved the tr<fepf— left Parliament to hear of th4 movement ffom the ne^wpappys. 
It'^ impossible’ to prove k legal black and whife that the Governipent have violated the law declaratory of fh® Constitution, however 


von. nxxiV » 
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those who stt Parliament above Prerogative and trust the Consti- 
tution more than the Cabinet may feel that the Constitution has 
been turned, if not trampled under foot, and a step^ taken which no 
Minister, since Lord Noeth’s days of high Prerogative, has dared to 
attempt, and for which even Lord Noeth asked the protection of an 
Act of Indemnity, Those who think thus have eased their consci- 
ences by recording their protest against this ominous precedent. 
This has been the business of the week in Parliament. It has been 
a good fight well fought, and well worth fighting.^ My Lord Hae- 
UNOTOir led the way gallantly, and like a good knight ; and we are 
bound to say was as knightly encountered by him 
‘‘Obi sul suo scudo porta il fago.” 



Tuesday (Lords).— ‘A. bad;laocouut from under water of the 
Eurydtce. She^ is settling down in the mud, and seems likely to 
stay there, getting heavier while she laughs lighters to scorn and 
defies dockyard dummies, saying to the hawsers “ haw, haw I ” and 
joggling herself out of toggles. Why essay to bring back Eurydtce 
from that lower region where she rests with her brave dead—her 
hull their fittest oofin ? 

Lord Haedhtgb is exercised with^ a sore fear that haying eased 
the Army of the incubus of athletic asses, we are going to hand it 
over to the feeble ofloering of studious spoons, and asks that marks 
may be given to athletics and horsemanship at Woolwich and Sand- 
hurst ex^inations. Punchy a little further on, has helped him to 


logical consequences, this poHoy would degrade the House of Com- 
mons into the mere registrar of the uncontrollable decrees of our 
uncontrollable Government. , 

After Professor, Attobjoit-Geioieai. To Mr. Fawcett succeeded 
Sir JoEor Holebe, cool, shallow, self-complace]^, self-confident 
legal brass, again^ obstinate, earnest, self-convinced conviction. 
Sir JoHE whittled away the Bill of Rights from a measure that de- 
clared the Common Law of the realm into a measure that made a bit 
of statute law. and did not make it well ; pooh-poohed the Mutiny 
Bill in its applioation to the impugned act of the Government ; con- 
tended that all that Parliament had to do with the matter was to 
find the money ; and that if the GuEBir could move her troops where 


a man to take up foot-baU, hurdle-jumping, cricket, or swimming, i Government of India, nor the wonderful Constitutional principles 
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wMcli had been ptunped tip hy Ms hon, and learned friend the 
Member for Oxford had anything to do with the matter at issue ; ” 
and that it was mnoh better that Parliament shonld look to the 
interests of the ootintary than that it shonld engage in qnibbles about 
Constitutional Law*’’ 

A Stax-Chamber Attorney-G-eneral could not have held the right 
of the Crown Mgher, or doffed Constitutional and Common Law aside 
more lightly. 

And then arose AoMHes, and smote this '.light-armed archer till 
he reeled again and his flimsy armour rattled about Mm. Setting 
aside the unequal odds, it was a sight to see Cladstoitb fall foul of 
Holkes, make mincemeat of his law and hash of his argument, 
sit upon him, squelch Mm, trample on him, dance over him. The 
** action of the Q-overnment,” said W. E. G-., “ had been unconstitu- 
tional in two partiotdars. First, 

“ They had incurred a charge for those Indian troops at the very time they 
were proposing and carrying the financial measures of the year, without pro- 
viding any ways and means for meeting that charge/' 

Next, 

** They have placed the House of Commons under the virtual necessity of 
meeting expenditure wMch they have incurred without its sanction or know- 
ledge/' 

Besides being unoonstitutional, their action has been illegal, not 
only in defiance of the Bill of Bights and the Mutiny Act, but of 
Common ^w of wMoh ^f 

then of the money. 

“ The QxrnsN' obtains from Parliament the right to raise 135,000 troops — 
strictly lifted as to the use of the men, firstly, by the vote of the nuiuDer; 
secondly, by the vote of tiie money ; and thirdly, by the expiration of the 
Mutiny Act. But within two or three hours, by telegram, there are in another 
part or the world 200,000 or 800,000 troops, a number wMoh, if need be, may 
be doubled, under no control from the vote of number, the vote of money, or 
the control of the Mutiny Act— that vast force having none of these restraints, 
unlimited as to number, and backed by a Treasury filled by more than 
d650,000,000 in the year— the whole of that vast force is at the will and plea- 


sure of gentlemen sitting opposite, to be used for any purpose they please, 
without saying why, so long as they do not want any money. Is that to be 
the state of things under which we are to live ? I cannot listen for a moment 
to- the plea that there is no practical danger. That was the plea that was 
made in the time of * ship-money.' It was said boldly and truly that Charles 
wanted the money for equipping a fieet — ^it was really required ; but such 
were Ms unhappy relations with Parliament he could not get it from them, 
and, consequently, he must get it where he could. Shall we consent to part 
with the securities obtained for us hy our fathers ? It is not merely whether 
we shall rush into the midst of danger, but whether we shall go within an 
inch of it. Do we think that liberty is a thing so safe, so popular at all times, . 
that sentinels of the Constitution may occasionally go to sleep? Is that 
the view entertained by the House of Commons ? It may he that this division 
I will prove that such is the view of the majority. ♦ * ♦ But I find no difficulty in 
seeing my way to the right conclusion in these circumstances. I think it is our 
I duty, from generation to generation, not to abandon, not to impair, not to suffer 
to be impaired, the ancient and ancestral liberties of this country ; and to guard 
: with the utmost jealousy every security that has been thought wise by the 

f eat sages of the Constitution for the purpose of guaranteeing our liberties. 

svas out of town when my noble friend gave notice of his motion, but I 
’ thflnTf him for having given notice of it, and for the announcement of his 
' intention to take the sense of the House. If these things are to he done, they 
should be done in open day, and the majority in fevour of these proceediijgs 
will be a historical :^t of cardinal importance. It is our duty to run the risk 
of that vote ; it will be a great evU, a national calamity ; but there is one evil 
greater, one cMam% deeper still, and that is that a day should come when 
the minority of the House should shrink from its duty, and cease to use^ every 
effort to bring to ^e knowledge of the people the circumstances in wMch m 
liberties are being dealt with by its representatives.” 

“Ditto to Mr. Gxadstoke,” says Punch, for all he may agree 
with the Ohajtcbelob of the ExcfBOBqTTEB that whatever right is 
claimed for the Crown, or the Cabinet as its organ, must be controlled 
by reasonable and Oonstitntioxial construction* 

After this memorable oration, it matters little what was said, pro 
or con., W Mr. Baipoto and Sir Gboeob Caaipbeih;, Mr. Foestth 
and Sir H. Hatblocx, Mr* Geahtecak and Mr. Chiedees. But we 
are bound to record the protest of Mr. Neweeoate, pendant in the 
Commons to the Duke of HnTiAin) in the Lords, against the 
act of the Cabinet* 
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"With tlie interraption of 

Wednesday, wasted over an Irish. Borough Eating Bill, which 
came to nothiag, the debate was continued, and concluded on 

Thursday y when the ball was kicked off by Mr. Cross, who denied 
that the Government had done anything unconstitutional — or why 
had not their action been challenged in the Lords ? (a fair Query) — 
or illegal — or why had they found a Chancellor and an Attorney- 
General to back their view of the Law ? At a moment of emergency 
and danger they had taken hold and prompt action, knowing that 
Parliament would sanction the expenditure incurred in taking it. 
Voild tout There was really no case for getting on the high ropes 
as Mr. Gladstone had done—no violating of the Constitution : no 
playing of the Prerogative: no riding rough-shod over Parliament— 
only a bold arraying of the national force in a moment of national 
emergency. 

Mr. Herscotli, in a lawyer-like way, gave a lawyer s reasons 
for his conclusion that the claim of the Cabinet — 

** Amounted to nothing less than the right of the Crown to maintain a 
Standing Army anywhere it pleased outside the Hmita of the United King- 
dom, without the consent of Parliament, and this was opposed not only to 
the spirit of the Statutes, but to the Constitutional practice of the last two 
centuries.’" 

Mr. Eoebxtcic levelled his horns and gored Mr, Gladstone and 
the Opposition savagely for trying to embarrass the Government at 
a critical moment* 

Sir A, Gordon— another Conservative recalcitrant— rerninded 
Mr. Eoerucx how, at the most critical moment of the Crimean 
War, he had himself moved a Committee of Inqtniry into the 
conduct of the Ministry who were carrying it on. 

Mr. W. E. PoksTEE, though on crutches, felt bound to stand up 
for the Constitution 

“ Their object was not censure, but to put on record such a Besolution as 
would prevent the Government estabUshing a precedent for the infringe- 
ment of the liberties of Parliament * * * He should not have thought that any 
Gh)veniment would have taken upon itself, in the name of the Crown and 
the Crown only, to bring about what seemed to be the greatest possible in- 
novation— an innovation aM regarded the relation of the United Kingdom to 
India, of :tlda country to foreign Powers, and of the Crown to the other estates 
of the realm. There appear(^ to be in the House an attempt to minimise 
the step taken by Uie Government, but that had not been the case outside 
the House. Kussia— Europe had been startled by the sudden discovery that 
we were not only the greatest naval power in the world, but one of the 
greatest military powers.” (Cries of Sear, hear F* from the OpjaosUion 
' and cheers fr<nn the Mimsierial%sts)'J^ 

Thereit is,Mr. Foestee. The cheers explain the division. Lord 
I Beaconseibld’s bold step, taken without sanction of Parliament, 

I has strengthened England’s military front, and Lord Beaconseibld’s 
majority in Parliament accepts, approves, and ratifies his Lord- 
1 ship’s act— and so, we have a right to conclude, does the country, 
till it says or shows otherwise. 

I In the face of this. Sir Hbnet Jambs may retdrt orushm^ly on 
Mr. Eoebuck ; and argue convincingly in support of Common Law . 
and Constitution against the light and airy treatment of l^oth' by 
the Attornet-Geneead, , HemaygetMr. CEOssiht 9 .anynunpLberof 
cleft sticks,; and even set Lord Oaj:^s to-rights on the respective 
powers of the Crown and Parliament in relation io Standing Armies. 
IJo need for Sir Staeeoed to reply on Sir Hbnex, or Lord Saeting- 
TON on Sir Stapeoed. 

The troops are moved ; the slight to Parliament is condoned ; the 
Snpplemehtary Estimate is presented— £100 a man ! What need to 
add^ that the House divided 347 to 226— majority 121 for bringing 
Indian troops into Europe in time of peace without the previous 
sanction of Parliament. And the majority in the House, if not 
Out of it, tfeats Loyd BsAcorfsi^iBLD as the Admiral treated Billx 
T ixxok, “ and werry much applauds Mm for what he ’s done,’' 


NATURAL SELECTION- 

L ast week Mr. Butt “drew the atten- 
tion of the Irish Secretary to a 
k departure from the ancient practice 

of appointing the Mayors of cities in Ire- 
land to he Governors of Lunatic Asylums.” 
Wise people! Whatever may have been 
the motive of this doubling of .functions, 
whether the governing of 
Irish citizens wa'siupposed 
1^ V \ to qualify for tjie govern- 

log of Irish lunatics, or 
p ||V the control of Irish luna- 

1 ^PPly useful ex- 

sf perience for the rule of 

W Irish citizens, it is clear 

s| that.those who established 

m i . the practice saw that^^e 

two duties had a naStdfal 
' . V ' \ ‘ ' » ' relation ; that the ndef of 


the Irish City would be ^t 
home in the Irish Lunatic 


Ak I V / w A t tiome in the Irish Lunitio 
V / ^ 5 Asylum, and the Governor 
L-a a \ 1 ' the Irish Lunatic Aay- 

Vo , Inm at home in- the Irish 

chair. Mr. Bull 
might, perhaps, illustrate 
' ' the wisdom of the prac- 

tice by his experience of 
L Home-Eule and its Eulers in Parliament. 


SOETES YIEGILIAH-ffl. 

Foe the Czae. 

“ Paceii Crare niauu, preefigere puppibus amla.” , 

.^heid, X, 8b'. 

“ Libt hands fdr peace, and Yankee cruisers arm I ” 

Foe Lobd Beaconseibld. 

{Ah AUato, to Britannia’s Juno,) 

Hoe etiam his addaja, tua si in,ihL eerta yoluutas 
FiuitimaB iu bella feram jiimoaibus urbes, 

Acceudamque animos insAbi Mtirtis apiore, , , . . 

Uudique ut aiisilio veniaiit ; i^argaitt ariha p^ igroS.” f 4 
si’ 1 ^ i . . “ 5 r ASfUid, vii. M8. 

f ids, ,“^ 0 — my dii^ leidersliip ,oibey, 
y ^ % tu fight Jby rumours sway ; 

y Jingoes fire with love of frantic war, 

Move Indian aidsj'and.arms sow near and far. 


COUSIN AMt^S VIEW. 

Scene— mighhourhood of Loehsley Hall, 

Enter Lady Amx Haedcash liptat, Jvrip); loiih a look of poems and 
sevkral children, 

Ladx Amx loquitur, 

CfliLDKEN, leave me hbre a little ; don’t disturb me, I request ; 

For Mamma is very tired, and fain would take a little rest. 

’Tis the place, the same old place, though looking somewhat pinched 
and smaE. 

Ah, ’tis many and many a day since last I looked on Looksley Hall 1 

Then ’twas in the spring of life and love— ah, Love, the great Has- 
been I 

Love which, like the year’s own Spring, is very nice— and very 
green ! 

In the Spring the new French fashions come the female heart to 
bless, 

In the Spring the very housemaid gets herself another dress ; 

La the Spring we’re apt to feel lite children just let loose from 
school ; 

In the Spring a young girl’s fancy ’s very apt to play the fool. 

1 On the moorland, by the waters he was reaEy rer^ nice ; 

There was no one else at hand, and I— forgot Mamma’s Advice, 

He indulged in rosy raptures, heaved the most suggestive sighs, 

Said the very prettiest things about my lips and hazel eyes. 

All Ms talk was most poetic, aU his sentiments were ^rand, 

Though Ms meaning, I confess, I did not always linderstaud. 

So that, when he popped tie question, I did tiush! and hang my 
head, 

And,— well, I dare say the rest was pretty much as he has said. 

]^ut I. thih^ that Ms abuseis really quite ^o6 awfidjY wsamx, 

And to make the matter public was, I must maintain, bad form. 

\^Fappet ” ’s not a pretty word, and how he runs Sir Euxus ddTOl 
let a man v^ho ’s not a poet ne^ hot he a tipby clown. 

Toetl Ihat’s the point precisely, iobisLBX could not compre- 
hend , ; 

That a hard may be a bore e’en to Ms mistress in the end. 

Geniuses are awful worries, fMl of fancies,, fads, dhd! fiW; 

And a geMfis aB a Mir&i drives d g^l out of her '#its. 

' Ehapsodids and raptures always f orni a tOo excitifig dibt ; * ^ 

There are Moments when a Maiden, though in love, wdnld he 

Too startog, and 

For a woman does not always went to moan and gush and brood. 
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Solid fare and wholesome fun, if poets only would believe. 

Are essentials in the life of e’en the softest slips of Eve. 

les, he called me shallow-hearted, servile, false, and all the rest, 
xJut II he had not so plagued me, — well, no donht ’twas for the best. 
True Sm Eurus is not lively, but he lets me take my way, 

And i do not leel at present drawn to “ sympathise with clay.” 

Drag n^ doTO, indeed We move in quite the most exclusive set 
In the County. What is there that I should specially regret ? 

Lochslex ’s famous-yes, and married, notwithstanding his fierce 
curse, 

To a dame with lots of gold and very little taste for verse. 

Nice to be a Lion’s Lad^ in Society, no doubt ! 

Not so nice to smooth his mane at home when Leo is put out. 

Talk of tantrums I Eead these lines he published after — well, the 

Pitching into poor Mamma and charging me with nameless guilt ! 

De^ Mamma ! J thought her hard-but I »m a mother now myself, 
And i know what utter nonsense is the poet’s scorn of pelf. 

formal*’ that’s the way he pictures ^ne» Extremely 

Coz, if you could see me now, you might a little change your mind. 

“ False ” ^d ‘‘ cold ” are bad enough, but “ dowdy,” that is down- 
right rude ; 

Bards, for all their lofty talk, are not a gentlemanly brood. 

They ’ve extremely touchy tempers, and are very apt to say 
Y ery nasty things indeed, if they are not allowed their way. 

1 have hit an angry fancy.” ^ There I really think he ’s right. 
xSut you see that sort of thing is not a woman’s fancy, quite. 

’T was his ** fancies” bothered me; and all the stufi that follows 
here - 

May be splendidly poetic ; I sbonld call it simply queer. 

purple pilots, savage women,” and the rest ! 

Why did he not wed a Negress, if he thought he ’d like it best ? 

^ if, as he says, he knew her words were nonsense, I would ask, 
Whereiore utter, pen, and print them ? ’Twas a most superfiuous 
task I 

“Woman is the lesser man ” ! I hold that false as it is hard. 

The most womanish of creatures surely is an angry bard. 

Yet, sometimes, when, as at present, Spring is brightening aU the 
land, 

Comes that longing for the fields Sir Eueus cannot understod ; 

Comes a ghostly sort of doubt if e’en Society can give 

All, quite all, for which a welUlomd woman might desire to live ; 

Conies a memory of his voice, a recollection of his glance. 

Thoughts of things which then had power to make my maiden 
pulses dance ; 

Comes, — ^but I ’m extremely stupid. Well, I know if our dear Fan 
T ook a fancy for a poet, I should soon dismiss the man. 

Here she comes I She ’ll wed, I hope, rich Tiscount Yivian ere the 
fall. 

She ne’er had had that chance, had I espoused the Lord of Looksley 
Hall! 

“Musam Tenui Meditatur Avena,” 

The remarks made by one of our Conservative contemporaries on 
Saturday last, about two recent elections, were obviously tmfair. 
Mr. Taxbot, as M.P. for Oxford, may represent Culture ; but no 
one can deny that Mr. Paemee represents Keading, as well as 
Biscuits. j 

, To Sir J. McGarel Hogg. 

{With Tmch' s eomplimenU,) 

“Meteopolis Waterworks Purchase Bill” discharged. ’Tis just] 
as well ; 

It^s pretty clear this Purchase Bill would have turned out a 8ell, 




COMPETITIVE CRICKETERS. 

gE&E and Lord 
B^es^both ^ be^in 
might as weE begin 

~ ^ ^ f * uld 

of ^or<f Haedinge, 
to quote the Duke of 

Wellington— old fogies always swear by the Old Duke, don’t you 
know?— 

“ Yiseount B!aei)Inge remarked that the Duke of Wellington used to 
say that the best officers were those who were accustomed to ride with the 
hounds.” 

Arma virmnque cano^ don’t you know ? or, as Chaelby construes 
it, “ An Army man and with a dog,” I say, wasn’t that an awfully 
good story of Lord Ha^mpton’s ? — 

“ A right reverend prelate, who had risen to great eminence as a sehool- 
master, had told him that a Commission had been placed at his disposal for a 
boy of his school. In making the selection he had not chosen the hoy that 
woifid be most successful at the University, but he had instituted an exami- 
nation compounded of physical and intellectual tests ; and in sending the 
Captain of the Eleven of the school he thought he had sent the boy who would 
best maintain the reputation of the school.” 

Awfully joEy feEow ibis Right Reverend, don’t yen think? 
Instead of choosing some big Sap, fit only for the Sappers, fancy 
picking out the Captain of the Cricketers I My eye ! don’t I just 
wish that our Doctor would do likewise! Because land Chaelet 
Ceibbbe we are going in for Crams, because our time is up next 
Christmas, and we ’ve got to go to Sandhnrst, and it ’s an awful 
bore, of course, to have to read in such nice weather, just when 
fellows, don’t you know, must go in pretty hard for practice, if they 
fancy they Ve a chance to play in the Eleven. 

Chaelby says it would he awful jolly if athletics were as good as 
mathematics in Competitive Exams ; and if fellows could get marks 
for foot-ball or lawn-tennis to count as high as those for Latin or 
Geography. I ’d say the same as Chaelet, if it were not tortology 
—that don’t look spelt quite right, but you ’U know what I mean— 
and so no more at present from yours truly, 

Dr. BwishtaiVst Saturday. Bobby Biceps, 


GOING the WEONG WAY ABOUT IT, 

Hope by Anti-Socialist law-making to make an end of Hoedeis ! 
My worthy Schhidts and Mullees, ’tis a notion fit for noodles I 


AlI; .Suavi’s DnsucceWul Attempt at a Rising.— N either 
Suavt-’ter in modo noxfortiter in re. 


New Setting an Old Saw. 

The old distich ran— 

If you be hurt with hom of hart it brings you to your bier ; 

But barber’s hand can boar’s hurt heal, therefore thou needst not fear,” 

Punch would substitute, after last week’s Debate— 

If you be gored with Robb u ex’s hom the hurt is not severe : 

And though the Roebuck ’s bore as well, you’ll surrive it, never fear. 


THE BILL, THE WHOLE BILL, AND NOTHING BUT THE BILL, 

Seven thousand Sepoys at Malta will cost John Bull (see Sup- 
plementary Estimate) £748,000, i. e. £100 a man. Black draughts 
come expensive! “Throw physic to the dogs!” said Macbeth. 
“ Throw money to the dogs 1 ” says Beitannia. 

Hnscle and Hind. 

“ Marks for athletics ! ” the Swells cry amain ; 

“ So much more for muscle, so much leas for brain. 

Since muscle ’s the point with your upper-class lad, 

And brain gives the puR to your lower-class cad.” 
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A HARD CASE. 

Enter Young Eusland^ who throws himself into a chair ^ and exclaims — 

** What j Toothache aqain^ Maeia I I do call that habd upon a Fbllee ! Why, you had Toothache when I left 
THIS Moenikg 1 And here have I been at Epsom all day, with the jollies r lot o' Eellees ever got together in one 

DEiG. AND won a PoT O' MONBT, AND HAD NO END OF A JOLLY TjMB, AND I DID THINK I SHOULD FIND SOMETHING CHEERFUL 
AND JOLLY TO GREET A PbLLBR WHEN I GOT HOMB ! AnD THERE YOU ARE ! — TOOTHACHE AGAIN I I DO CALL IT HARD UPON A 

Feller— PRECIOUS hard !” 


EITAL DOCTOES ; 

, OE, k COHSTITCTTIONAL QUESTION. 

Scene — Consulting-Room at St, Stephen's, Mr. John Bull, with 

Doctors Beaconsfield and Gf^LADSXONE in consultation over him, 

Mr, Bull, Well, O'entlemen, your diag^noses differ greatly, and 
yonr prescriptions are singnlarly dissimilar. Who shall decide 
when Doctors 

jDr, Gladstone [scornfully). Doctors / This person has no better 
claim to that respectable title than Cagliostro, or an advertising 
q^uaek I 

Dr, Beaconsfield l})landly). Professional jealousy, Mr. Bull, is 
very potent, especially with disappointed practitioners. As I have 
succeeded to the practice which this—ahem I— Gentleman, from 
proved incompetence, had to resign, it is not unnatural that 

Mr, Bull [impatiently). While physicians souabhle, patients 
s^er. May I suggest that I am more interested in my own health 
than in your recriminations ? 

Dr, Beaconsfield, Mr. Bull, this angry Gentleman attended you 
Tor a considerable time. His treatment was not precisely suooessiul, 
I believe. His heroic regimen, bis drastic drugs, harassed you in 
every organ, and ended in establishing a state oi chronic irritation, 
as little conducive to health as to comfort. Under my mild and 
strictly antiphlogistic treatment, by a careful alternation of tonics 
and sedatives, your system has regained its tone ; and now, to serve 
his own purposes, he would fain persuade you that you are in a peri- 
lous state, make yon a sort of Malade Imaginaire 

Dr, Gladstone, Insidious Sangrado I Like the Yampire Bat. von 


collapse I 


Dr, Beaconsfield [acidly). Collapse ? Nay, Mr. Bull, I think I 
can guarantee you against the fate which has already befallen this 
Gentleman's professional reputation. The old original “True- 
Blue Pill ” is the safest of family medicines ; while a— for the 
present— gentle dose of my newly-introduced “ Oriental Black 
Draught ” will^ I am convinced, strengthen you considerably, and 
secure you against the worst effects of the febrile epidemic now so 
prevalent. 

Dr. Gladstone, I affirm, on the contrary, that bis treatment 
invites the very disorder he affects to combat. 

Dr, Beaconsfield, Ah I He is jealous of the fame already ac(iuired 
for my Indian Tonic, which, even should the fever attack you— 
and that, of course, is always possible— would safely puli you 
through it. 

Mr, Bull [douUfully), But how, in the long run, would it affect 
my Constitution ? 

Dr, Gladstone [triumphantly). Ah I ThaVs the question I Let 
him answer that ! 

Dr, Beaconsfield [blandly). Believe me, my dear Mr. Bull, yonr 
Constitution is perfectly ss^e in my hands. 

Dr, Gladstone, Safe f Why he is undermining it as fast as he 
caul He never understood it, or appreciated its delicate adjust- 
ments. ^ He would strengthen one organ at tib.e expense of the otners, 
developmg locally a factitious force which would issue in general 
paralysis. He would concentrate power in the upper parts of the 
frame, while enfeebling all the rest of the body by excessive drain 
of the oironlation. He says my drastic remedies established chronic 
irritation. I assert that his boasted alteratives, if persisted in, will 
lead to acute mania, and end in utter atrophy. 

Mr, Bull, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, you excite, yon puzzle, you 
alarm me I 

Dr, Beaconsfield, Give me your confidence, Sir, and this person 
Jm congSf or I will not answer for the consequences. If you listen 
to him longer, he will mar the best results of my recent treatment. 



Db. WiiLiAM &. •' I WARN TOtT, MR. BULL, YOUR CONSTITUTIOIT IS BRING SERIOUSLY IMPAIRED BY THAT— A— PERSON’S TREATMENT 
Da. Benjamut D. »MY DEAR MB. BULL, YOUR CONSTITUTION IS PERFECTLY SAFE IN MY HANDS.” 
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Dr, Gladstone {indignantly), Pour treatment ? Mr. Bull, Ihaye 
perused this Charlatan’s writings. I have watched his practice, and 
I know that his system is consistently— yes, I will say consistently 
— unsound, and, above all, un-English. Your temperament. Sir, 
is not Semitic, your Constitution is not Venetian, and the Oriental- 
Italian Nostrums of this modern Nostradamus will not suit you. 

Mr, Bull (aside). His words echo my own innermost misgivings. 
And yet the other seems clever. His assurances are comforting, 
and I would fain give him a fair chance, if not at the risk of per- 
manent injury to my Constitution, (Aloud.) "Well, Dr. B., I am 
in your hands —for the present. I may say, however, that I am 
more concerned about general Constitutional soundness than merely 
local vigour, or the external show of ruddy robustness. I may hint 
also that I am strongly averse to needless blood-letting ; that your 
Oriental Black Draught is at best a doubtful experiment in western 
therapeutics, and that the “ Patent Prerogative Pill,” which you 
seem inclined to favour, is a medicine in which I have never had 
any faith, and which is extremely unpalatable to me, however 
cunningrly sweetened, or carefully covered up. 

Dr, Beaconsfield (aside). Humph I Not over-gracious or confident ; 
but still a settler for Dr. G. 

Dr, Gladstone (aside), Caoliosteo triumphs,— for the present ! 
Yet I think I have put a spoke in his wheel. But a time will come I 
When John Bull has been quacked into a (institutional Oueer 
Street, he will be glad to fall back upon the legitimate Faculty I 


PAPER \H ATHLETlCi^ FOR CANDIDATES 
FOk COMMISSIONS. 

(With the Compliments of Mr, Punch to Lord Haedinob.) 


OMPAHE six Gene- 
rals who have been 
distinguished 
Cricketers, and 
trace the .effect qf 
a thorough know- 
ledge of the game 
through their 
most celebrated 
campaigns and 
decisive victories. 

2. Treat the 
capture of Sebas- 
topol from the (a) 
Cricketing, (b) 
Foot-ball, and (c) 
Paper - chace 
point of view. 

3. Supposing 
you were ordered 
to climb a pole^ 
forty feet high | 
for purposes of 
strategic observa- 
tion, how would 
you proceed to 
secure yourself 
when you got to 
the top of it? 

4, Give an account of scune of the best known fox-hunting runs 
by the Commander-in-Chief ’s hounds during the Peninsular War. 

Is there any analogy between the dueen’s Begulations as to 
captures in war, and the rules of Prisoners’ Base ? If so, point it 
otit. 

6. Give a short account of the Dniversity Boat Baces for the last 

ten years, and the reasons for the victory or defeat of the winning 
and losing crews. ^ ^ j 

7. How far can you jump before, how far after, Mess — ^under 

ordinary circumstances ? , . . ^ 

8. How far do you think you could jump after Mess to get out of 

the way of a o4hn6n-ball ? , . , . - . 

9. What class of exercises have you practised in ^e Circus Biding 
School ? Can you do the bare-hacked business— the flying, garter, 
ahd balloon leaps— and the ju^ling act ? ^ If you h^ve passeq,^^ 
the First Class in Acrobatic ana Pantomimic Peyforniances, describe 
the animation business ; a lion-ieap ; a ou|»-g^ring. Define a tram- 



pbline, , 

10. Can you stand on your head with your hbmet on r , . 

11. Describe the process of coniiii^ down from the trapeze m full 

regimentals. « . . « . « 

12. Do you hold a Certificate of Proficiency in Sparring from the 

Brxdser-Major ? ' ^ ' 

13. Give the words of command for the ** Sword Exercise on the 


Back— floating ? ” 


14. How would you form a rallying square in six fathoms of 
water ? 

15. Write a short essay upon “ The Bicycle, and How to Use it, 
(a) for Beconnaisaances ; (b) for Scouting-duty ,* (c) on service as an 
Aide-de-camp or for field reconnoitring.” 

16. Supposing that you wished to pass a deep ditch on active 
service and had only a tight-rope available, would you ‘‘return 
your sword ” before commencing the traverse ? 

17. Give a shorfc athletic autobiography, stating your favourite 
exercises, masters, contests, prizes won, &e., and, when you have 
finished, place your papers upon the desk, and prepare to take part 
in a six roile race with your Examiners. 

OUE OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. . 

Thied Tisit. 

It is most gratifying to notice how the visitors to the Academy 
foEow out minutely all the iustruetious given them on my first visit. 
It is pleasant to observe how everybody, by having studied this 
Guide, is gradually becoming acquainted with the true subject of 
each picture. 

Also, which is eminently worth recording, the manners of the 
visitors to ^e Academy this, year have vastly improved. My toes 
were only trod on severely twenty-five times when I was there last 
Tuesday, and I received two apologies, I had fifty digs in the ribs, 
given me by pushing people, with only one “Beg your pardon I ” 
but in the majority of cases I was able to return the digs with 
interest. You can’t have otiuin cum dig,—ii ’s' impossible. OUum 
sine dig. Only sixty stout, near-sighted persons placed themselves 
between me and the pictures I had waited an hour to see. Only 
forty ill-bred, selfish boors walked right in front of me while I was 
critically examining one of my favourites. If there is one place 
where merit can be obtained by the exercise of aU the Christian 
virtues witbin half-an-hour, the Academy is that place. The floor 
and the gratings are more slippery than last year, but the ventila- 
tiou has been improved. I suppose it is the only way of seeing col- 
lected Artj but pleasure is painitdiy discounted during this Pilgrim’s 
Progrek through the Pictorial Purgatory. Never mind ! Courage^ 
mes Braves / JEntrez J Py suis J Py reste ! 

Now, then, into Gallery No. 1, where, at our last visit, Mesdames 
et Messieurs^ we neglected a work or two, and then, forwards ! 

No. 10. Meeting of Scottish Jacobites, By Claude Calthkop. 
Here we are again. Will there ever be an Academy Exhibition 
without some meeting of some Scottish Jacobites? Vivent les 
Costumiers,' 

No. 102. A Trumpeter, By H. Weigall. Dedicated to the 
Whist Club. Life-size portrait of the man who knows how and 
when to play a trump. 

' No. 109. The Silent Pool. By Ebnest Paeton. A lively amuse- 
ment, specially when you’ve lost your last life, and the star of hope 
has gone. Let somebody buy it for the Criterion, as an ideal por- 
trait of Spiees and Pond; Spiers wifi be represented by, the 
Spectators, (On! oh! send for Constable, B. A. ! This is jest, not 
Ernest — Partons /) 

No. 117, The Night-blowing Stock. By Wm. J. Mucklbt, 
Well worth the attention of investors. This Stock gives scent per 
cent, for your mouey. 

Nos. 156, 157. Diana Bunting and The Triumph of Bacchus, 
Studies for Decoration. By W. Chhistian Simons. The first 
should be called “ Hunted Hunting,” or, “ The Chased Goddess 
Ciiasiag.” And the second ‘’Overcome by Wine,” for if the 
“ Triumph of Bacchus ” means anything, this is what it does mean. 
But Mr. C. Simons should drop the “ Christian ” out of his name, 
if these are to be his choice subjects, W. Esatsbjst Simons would be 
more appropriate. 

No. 160. Down by the Riverside, By C, W. Whlie, “ Oh, 
WiiLEB 1 we have missed you ” before this ; but now I ’ve got yon, 
permit a question— Where’s the “ Down? ” I ’ve inspected the 
picture through a microscope, but can’t distinguish any “down.” 
Is it in Ireland ? And do you mean, “ Down. By the Biverside P ” 
Pretty enough, whatever you mean. 

No. 171. A Member of the Long . Parliament, .ByJ.,PBmB, 
B.A. Portrait of “ An Obstructionist.” , That was a Long Par^at 
ment, with a vengeance, when youdidn’tj^ro home till morning, and 
not then I -l - - 

No. 206. Bead of a Girl, By Marcus Simone. Suggests a tale. 

No. 210. The Cities of the Plaim By E, B,A. 

“ The Cities of the Plain,” as the ingenious, but ignorant, Simda^- 
Sohool pupil answered, .“were where all the ugly :^eople lived.” 
The Jersey Lily was never there.. 

No. 216, Ready! By Sir J. Gilbeet, B.A, .Not Cavalier 
but a drowd of them. Marvellous for dash 6nd go. 
“ Beady ” is an inspiriting subject. There should be a rush for the 




possesaion of this picture, seeing how anxious everyone generally is 
to “ collar the Ready.” A companion picture to “ Ready ” might be 
“ Tick.” Its treatment I leave to Sir Joior, but there ’s the Sir- 
gestion* “ Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif I” {Shahspeare^ JEEenr'i/ IV*^ 
Part II., Act ii.. Sc. 4. I give “fce reference, in case anyone should 
he curious as to the quotation.) 

iClIJ'o. 241, By C. W. Cope, R.A. Commander Cambeon has done 
^eciai service* True* But what special service has the Church of 
&gland provided for the Return of — and as a return for— Com- 
mander Cameeon^s service ? I don’t know. The Service for the 


Ko. 286. Convocation, By H. S. Maeks, A. Intensely humorous- 
in,idea. But why call it “ Convocation P ” With that picture before 
you, Mr. Mabzs, surely it ought to have occurred to you that the 
more appropriate title would have been, “ The duarter Sessions, or 
an Assemblage of Beaks,^^ 

Ho. 872. Beeling Potatoes, By Mrs. Luke Fildes. Half-a- 
crown reward to the uninitiated visitor who pronounces correctly 
the name of “ Fildes ” for the first time. The same for correct 


Restoration was abolished long ago. Yet here we have the Yicar of 
Shorebam, the Commander’s father, and his Curate (who, of course, 
couldn’t help himself) in full canonicals, with service-books in their 
hands. It may be aD. right. I hope it is, sincerely ; and trust that 
this picture of a Surplice^ by a Cope, will not injure the reverend 
Gentleman’s position. He is safe, however, legally ; for the service 
is alfresco^ and not within the Church. On the whole, it strikes me 
that C, W# Cope, R.A, has been rather wasting his time over the 
Cominghome Cameron picture. 

Ho. 264. Welsh Moorlands, By Alex. W. Williahs. 


first pronunciations of Alha-Tadema, Yea]!o:s, Yolesias (a nasty 
one this), Pbiolo, Otjless (a regular stumper), Moscheles, Lehmake, 
Luttbes, GafeEK, Boehm (I’ve heard some people go dreadfully 


Luttbhs, GafeEK, Boehm (I’ve heard some pe 
wrong over this), and, I dare say, a few others. 


wrong over ttns;, ana, i aare say, a tew otners. This remark has 
not, I admit, much to do with the picture of Peeling Potatoes, This 
picture should be placed after the last of Mr. Fkith’s series ; then. 


picture should be placed after the last of Mr. Fkith’s series ; then, 
as there is a Policeman (Constable R. A.) before Ho. 1, there would 
be a Peeler at both ends. 


Ho. 993. 8ir PCenry Sawkins, By J. Colliee. Yery satisfac- 
tory, when one remembers that this is how Coliibe draws Hawxihs. i 
Hext year I hope there ’ll be a return match; Colliee drawn by 
Hawkehs. Why not follow it up with Caiens by Malins, Bacoh 
by Fkt, Cocxbxtkit by Hxtddlestohe (and vice versd). 


" The distant landscape draws not nigh 
For ^ OUT gazing." 


It should be for all our grazing.” The mistake in this picture 
is the omission of Welsh rabbits at feeding-time. 


Ho. 1333. The Raid of Ruthven, By W. B. C. Fteb. Mr. Fxeb 
says in the note, ” An incident in the fife of James the Sixth of 
Scotland,” a clear note from our Fyfe, unless explained by a spec- 
tator of the future, thus;:— Little boy wants to get sometlnng nice 
out of the jam cupboard, 'while the guests are at dessert. His tutor. 


Ho. 279. Bight Bev, Piers C, Claughton^ D,D, By J . E. Wll- 
LiiMS. Chaplain-General, late Bishop of Colombo. Where are his 
insignia of Chaplam-General P Certainly his Reverence should 
wear an ecclesiastical cocked-hat— something like a mitre with 
feathers— if he holds this rank in the Church-Militant. Is there a 
Ohaplain-Oolonel ? also a Chaplain-Captain, and so on P The Chap- 
lain-Adjutant ought to come into Mr. Maeks’s bird’s-eye view of 
“ Convocation’’ (No. 286, mentioned lower down). One advantage, 
however, the Right Reverend ex-Bishop possesses over his episcopal 
and that is, that while he nas no locus sedendi in the 
I Mow ox Lords, he has always a seat in the House of Piers, 


or his uncle, detects him in the act, places his back against the jam 
cupboard door and says, “ Ho you don’t I ” This might have been 
termed “ incident in the life of Ring JauibP 
(Here’s Constable, R.A., after ns. So, run for the wicket, out we 
go, down the stairs, anyone’s umbrella, and away till next time, 
which will he the last visit. Then to the Gxosvenor I) 


Safe to Be Tamed.— What the Russian “ Cruisers ” will never 
want— a British Rabet. 
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PLUS SMOKING-ROOM. 

6*30 P,M. 

OdogeTux / rian . Let mb offer yoir a Lioht, and SAVjpi :^o|r fjajs Teohblb of getting tip ! ” 

*‘A— TRA-A-NKSi So KIND OF TON r’ 

Odogeimrian . ** Don’t mention it 1 I always make a Point of being civil to rich 
YOUNG Men who Smoke and drink Sherry just before Dinner T' 

Youths “A — WHY?” 

** ITeH/— THEY MIGHT PERHAPS MENTION ME IN THEIR "WiLLS, YOU KNOW 1 ” 


ENCOTJEAGEMENT EOE THE AWT.. 

Me. Punch, Onner’d Sir, 

A TUNiFORM Wurkus test i olds the paUagexim of poroebial eeODORciy. There mtistiL’t 
he no discrimernatfon betwean thewiotims of mlsfortan and the Paupers wot as come to puv- 
verty throngrh v?i0e and improvidence. If so he a man ave left is Vif© *^Bd f amaly charjsfabel 
on the Parish ft don’t sinnify a pin’s ed weather he was snaohed away by Sad ding Deth or 
the Caul of Dooty^ 'porochia:! economy proibbits the G-ardians to alow dhe set of Panpers any 
Inxnrys or cnmfnrts beyond anuther. They mustn’t do no more for enny on ^em than ‘keep 
’em from Starvashun:, an^ they can’t do no less for none. ’T’ood never doo to treat Paupers 
like other ofenddH dxwide^em into classes, and for there to be a just Class of Paupers 
like there is of |j6siemeauiants. Sitch a hinviduus distinki^uh as that haft wood he the 
Thin End of the tTe^fe. The fust Class Paupers wood bimeby get' “to be Pensioners, in Door 
and hout. the Latter smokm their ’siggars and suppin theft clarrit, wilst has for the Former, 
at this Time of Ter% '^e' shood werry shortly he Hadwertisia for Tenders to supply ’em 
with Lam and Sparrag^ss. No, yer Honner, the Principals of Porochial Ecoifoihy req.nires 
all Paupers wotsomedever to be treated as hekally ‘Wisbus, and Witch they ar. 

These here then, yure Honner, bein My centiments. Hi sbood in Coarse be the wery Last 
Pusson to jine in the Cry ow Ard it his for the Pore Waives and Childern of the men wot’s 
hen call’d out of the Eesnrves into the Harmy bein through loss of theft Fathers’ Imploy- 
ment throw’d on the Parrish not for to he Granted snffishant houtdoGr Releaf wot with the 
Ghiymmit Alowance to kepe ’em out of the Wurkus, bein as it is and Ment to b^ a plase of 
Penial manetenenoe. Wen the Men left the Harmy an^iined the ^eg^rve, and iharry’d, 
and So on> they know’d. wot they was Liabel to, and theft Wives as WeL So they ain’t got 
no rite to complane wotsomdever, nor no more claim to any extry consideration than hnthers 
So wen i says i’m, rather afeard ’twood be advisabel to make sum littel difference in 
Ipy^ear of them theyVe left behind, yer Honner, i’m shore you’ll aquitt me of aviu bin 


sedooced from Porochial Economy by any 
sort of Pittifull and morkisb Felins. ISTo, 
no, yer Honner ; but wot I feels is this, 
wot the Conseqnens mite bee of carryin 
sitch economy in tbeir case striokly boot. 

Their Dsbans and Fathers has left their 
Omes and Ockipashnns if Necessary to fits 
for their Country. They won’t fite praps 
with all the sperrit they mite if they adn’t 
to t.biTik their Country ave Aloud their 
Wives and Children to be druv so menny 
Abandon’d Paupers into the Workus, And 
then they may say to theftselves Wot fools 
we wos ever to henter the Harmy and the 
Eesnrv at all, and bother men inclined to 
Jist for Sogers may take warnin by their 
Exampel not to foller it, witch ain’t by no 
means the sort of Exampel we means to 
set by the Porochial Economy of drivin 
abandon’d Paupers into the Workus as a 
Rool. A werry hexcellent rool, but there’s 
no rods without ixsepshuns, not heven 
the rools of Porochial Economy, tho’ the 
ixepshun 'to the Abnv honly Proves the 
Rod. But neads must wen the devvle 
drives, hand has to the Resnrve Menn’s 
Destitoot Wives and Children i’me afrade 
our wisest coarse would be to make a Ixsep- 
shun, so as not for to push Porochial Eco- 
nomy, too fur for Public Safety. Witch, 
insted of savin, it wood be penniwise and 
p*>undfoolish in the Hend. Cause wy, arter 
all, in the Long Run Porochial and Public 
Hintereats is the Same. It won’t pay for 
us to set the Workus agin the Barricks, 
and for the Releevin Hofficer to withold 
Eeleaf so as to hinterfear with and frnste- 
rate the Recrootin Sarjant. Werry sorry 
to say so, as yn may suppose, but that, 
Oaner’d Sir, 'ood be too bad for even your 
Obejent TJmble Beedle, Bumble. 

P.S.'—Wives 6d. a day each, children 2d. 
Won’t Guvment make it up enuff to keep 
’em out of the Ouse, wen the necesaaty for 
so Doin is hobvius even to the wery Poro- 
chial Authoriities theftselves ? Wot must 
be the oonsequens to the British Harmy of 
the Workus gettin for to be named the 
British Sojers Indignant Wives’ and Chil- 
dren’s Asilum ? Stil, if possabel, spare the 
Raitpayers. 

The Knowledge Most Needed, 

Sib James M‘Garbl-Hogg, the other 
day, presided at the opening of a new 
building in. Whitfield Street, Tottenham 
Court Road, erected to provide baths and 
washhouses for the southern portion of the 
parish of St. Pancras, It contains two 
swimming-baths. The London School- 
Board, at a late meeting, adopted measures 
to constitute swimming a branch of educa- 
tion. This is indeed as it shotild he. ^ What 
soyt of instruction can be more serviceable 
for the children of the poorer classes than 
teaching them how to' keep tbeir heads 
above water ? 

*9, .1 ■ - — I -— p. 

Law ai^ender and Law Martyr. 

“ Reform and codify the Law as well.” 
Tempt nbt, rash man, the fate which all 

foretell. 

Read Stephen, read the future in the past : 
Must our first martyr also he our last ? 


Honour Where it is Due. 

George Cruikshanij^’s Widow is to have 
George CRUiKSHANK^i'Jension continued to 
her. This is giving bdnSour where honour is 
due. Let due honour be given also to Lord 
BeaponseiElp as one of the he^t Adminis- 
trators of H,M.’s Pension Fund that 
England has ever had. 
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ENCOUHAGING. 

George {who has jmt engaged himself to the Girl of his heart) breaks the happy news 
to his friend Jack {who has been married some time). 

Jack. ** An I 'well, mt DEAJEt Fellow, Marbiagb is the best Thing in the 

LONG EUN, AND I CAN ASSURE TOU THAT AFTER A YeAR OR TWO A MAN GETS 
USED TO IT, AND FEELS JCST AS JOLLY AS IF HB’D NEVER MARRIED AT AIL V* 

\ OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 

I Fourth Yisit. 

j Note. — Pay your visit to the Academy as early as possible. Not that if you 

I go late you 11 find all the portraits out— which, by the way, you ought to he 
i able to do at any time, or they le not the portraits I take ^em for — but because 
the pictures generally look so fresh. This applies specially to the figures and 
portraits. At.ma Tadema’s at 9 a.m:. are too realistic : you feel (^uite inclined to 
I say, “Beg pardon, I^m sure. I’ll look in again when you’re ready to 
i receive me.” But all the portraits appear freshy fresh as paint. Them clothes 
I seem to have been brushed, and there ’s a satisfied, brisk, sparkling air about 
[ them which wears ofi about lunch-time and at 5 p.m. they all look hot, dusty, 
’ tired, bilious, and sleepy. Take my advice, and go early ! -nt t ^ 

Be careful when inspecting the fu*ohitectural designs in Gallery; No.^ J a., to 
notice the figures. They iBie being taken notice of. They Tml, in most 
instances, well repay the trouble. ^ ^ ^ , 

In No. 1089— Jw^mbr of the Frimte Chapel at Tynterfield, by Arthur 
W. Blomfield — observe the Protestant minister* in academic gown and bands, 
explaining matters to a Catholic priest, in surplice and cassock, who, however, 
does not appear to he listening to him very attentively. 

Look at the figurse in ' ► 

No. 1058. New Mall for Music and Theatricals at Ticehurst, Sussex. By 
E. F. C. Clarke. Observe the Amateur Tenor who is just going to oblige the 
company. If his voice is only as big as his head, the roof will he taken ofi. 

No. 104:7. Mxterior View of the proposed Bopfian Catholic Seminary at 
Clap'^m. for the Diocese of Southwark. By John Crawley. Tory efiective 
design ; but notice in the %^ouEd Father Nbwdboate, in CMsock and 
&e|fca, eonvertfiig .Mr. Whaixet, in shooting-coat and pot-hat. i propos of 
Father Newdegate, just cast your eye on ^ 

'* -Nos, 1(|5|. gni, 1077." ^en^s SolUge^ Oxford: Design for decoration^ with 


old Windows restored. If treated in this manner, why 
not restore it altogether, and present it, as a birthday 
present, to His Eminence Cardinal Manning ? 

No. 1091. North-west View of the Cathedral^ Queens- 
town, (exterior), and 

No. 1114. Interior View of the same Cathedral, by 
Messrs. Pugin and G. C. Ashlin, are magnificent. I do 
hope Messrs. Pugin and Ashlin will not allow the effect 
ot the interior to be spoiled by fixed seats, but insist on 
chairs, Continental fashion. There are difiioulties ; but 
the poor could have their chairs for nothing, and the 
rich can pay for the poor. This remark applies equally 
to the designs of Jos. A. Hansom and Son. What’s in 
a name ? Much, when you can’t mention one of these 
gentlemen’s works without calling it a Hansom building. 
The Messrs. Hansom must take first rank— a Hansom 
cab-rank, of* course— in their own line. By the way, 
why weren’t the Hansoms asked to send in designs for 
the Cabmen^s Shelter ? 

In the name of the Law, where are the Police ? I mean, 
where is the Policeman? Why has Constable, R. A., been 
removed from the line of Mr. Frith’s pictures? What 
has become of him ? Has he gone wrong, or entered a 
monastery ? He was not there when I was ; but per- 
haps he didn’t know 1 was coming. Oh Bobby 1 1 have 
missed you ! 

No. 201 . Two Lions wandering by moonlight on a ter- 
race ; and a Lioness going up some steps looking back 
at the others with a sort of wink, as much as to say, 
“He’s somewhere about. Come on!” By B. Riviere. | 
Where was the Artist himself when he drew these bun- ' 
giy-looking animals ? In ambush, behind that ruin at ■ 
the top ot the steps ? It should have been called “ Fee : 
Fi Fo Fum, I smell the blood of a Gallic man,” or “ Hide 
bud'Seek.” Meet you again next year ; au revoir /—no, 
0 Diviere / 

No. 380. One of the Last Lays of Dohert Burns. 
By Mrs. H. (E. M.) Ward. Touching picture; very. 
"Apropos of “touching,” though, if Burns were sud- 
denly “took” with an inspiration, and stood up, it 
would he bad for the roof, I fancy. Sporting men, who 
see the picture aiter being informed what the title is, 
will ask, “Robert Burns ? What did he lay ? ” They 
think he was a professional book-maker. W ell, so he was. 

No. 482. A Chef d^CEuvre. ^ By S, Hart, R.A. 
Woi^dn’t the Academy authorities nave done wisely 
to have acted on the motto, ^^Ars est celare Sartem f ” 

No. 543. By A. Siocrs. ^ Recommended as a profit- 
able study for the Ritualistic Clergy. 

No. 546. By A. Dixon. A cheertul subject. It might 
he called the Resnlt of Serious Convictions. 

No. 553. By 0. Landseer, R.A. Mr. Landseer caRs 
it “ Pirates.” I thought it represented Amateurs re- 
hearsing ; the box of dresses having just arrived from 
the CoBtumier’s. “ The Pirates,” perhaps, is the name 
of the play. Is it Mr. C. Landseer’s? 

No. $02. Uncertainty. By Arthur Hughes. Evi- 
dently, “Will he bite?” Good for colour, or, rather, 
good for Sues. 

No. 610 . The Brince's Choice. By J. R. Lamont. 
And a very odd one, to give the young Lady a kiss in 
public. But, in those days, and in those dresses, bless 
vou I men, and women too, would do anything. Is it 
Kiss in the Bing in the olden time ? There ’s a respec- 
table ecclesiastic waiting for them at the church door, so 
if the Kiss comes first, there ’s the Ring to follow. Ctuite 
right, Mr. Lamont; that you haven't got any more 
pictures in this Academy is a matter for regret and 
Lamont-ation. (Where are the Police ?) 

No. 613. All among the Barley. By E. H. Fahey. 
Good name : but, seeing what^ the young couple are 
evidently interested in, and noticing the strong growth 
of poppies, perhaps the better title would have been 
“ Poppy-ing the question.” 

No, 636. The Otter's Stronghold. By S. S. Noble. 
Admirable, Noble. But where’s the Otter, aud on 
whom, or of what, has he got a strong hold ? Cockney 
say s, “ Call that Otter ■’untin’ I Why, as they ’re all in 
the water, I should say it ’s more cooler ’uutin’ than 
Otter ’untiug.” (This was said in the absence, on leave, 
of Constable, R.A*) , , , 

No. 63$. MoonUgU. By Henry Moobe.^ Advertise- 
ment picture for Tidmak’s Sea Salt. With this pic- 
ture, some Sea Salt, and a romantic turn of mind, one 
would never want to go down to the seaside, no never, no 
Moore. 
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** * Conference or Congress coming 1' I cry— 

* A full and fair one— by-and-by.* 

If you ask me wheU) and wbere, 

It*g to meet— I answer ‘ There ! * — 

"Where *tis best for Bismabck’s bile. 

Tor * when’ — well, not this yet awmle.” 

Sttch; is the upsliat of the week’s xxiinotLTS* A little more confident 
and cotiUur d& rose to-day, a little more dashed with doubt and 
darker to-morrow, hut on the whole indicating:, as the Maroiiis of 
Samsbitbt (Monday^ May 27) told Lord Cabdweil, in the Lords, 
** That the prospects of a Congress being held have materiallj 
imp royed.” Still, it is only a case of prospects and pour^parlers. 
When it comes to meeting, of course ** poor parlours ’’ (as an aban- 
doned correspondent dares to suggest to us) will be exchanged 
for sumptuous drawing-rooms” suited for the sittings of Plenipo- 
tentiaries who are setting about the most Important act of diplomatio 
cmsm&rie since the* Conirress of Tienna re-arranged the menu of 
Europe, Such acts should not be rapid acts, or it will be the worse 
for the actxni^t cs witness the Treaty of San Stefano— ominously 
named from the protomartyr, as we see now that all Europe hfui 
taken to tlmow stones at It, So delay is not dangerons. 

Does the Du^ of BiCEMOim^s Cattle Bill go fmher than is neces- 
^¥y for stamping out the plagues of rinderpest, pleuro-pneumouia. 


and foot-and-mouth disease ? Does it aim at stamping out a quite 
different plague— that which places protectionist home cattle- 
hreeders and dealers— the importation or foreign cattle ? There is 
such a suspicion, and perhaps at least a shadow of a shade of a 
ground for it. As the Bill stands, fdl fat cattle coming from 
certain regions of Europe are to he pitilessly slaughtered on land- 
ing. It vests in the Privy Council a discretion in the case of oatue 
home-bred, or imported from Canada and the United States. The 
Marquis of Eepoh deprecates this distinction as invidious.^ What ’s 
sauce for foreim heef should, he thinks, he sauce for British ; the 
discretion which can deal with British and American sto<^ may 
be trusted to deal also with Swedish, Norwegian, Spanish, and 
Portuguese, 

Norway has had no disease ; yet the fat Norse ox must he slam 
as soon as be sets foot on British ground. It is all very well to say 
not many Norse oxen are imported. But the effect on price of such 
restriotions is not to be oalcnlated by a rule of proportion. The 
Bill savours of protection. It is openly charged ^th tending 
to raise the price of meat, to the gain of the British breeder, 
and the loss of the British feeder. The Marquis moved a Clause 
giving the Privy Council a general discretion to relax the rule of 
slaughter on landing. 

The Duke, as President of the Council, best knows how far its 
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many ot tlie prejudices entertained in this 
country; that when we knew them better, we 
should find that they were not sayages, but 
orderly, pleasant, and good-natured people, and 
that we should like them pretty well, while they 
in turn would like us.*^ 


discretion may he trusted. He declines to trust it beyond English and Yankee stock. 
(They should ■write oyer the door in *Whitehall, “ Privy Coxincil Cattie Department, Discretion 
Limited.”) But he disclaimed the intention of protecting the breeder ; the Bill was meant 
to protect all — breeders, farmers^ buyers, sellers. Punch is a consumer of beef, not a breeder. 
He will wait with some anxiety the verdict of Ms hutoher’s Bill on the Duke of K-ichmonu’s. 

( Commons.) — The Ttidmu troops once more in motion. One would have tho'Mht the House 
bad had enough moving in this matter last week.^ Hot a bit of it. First Sir (xeokob Ca.mp- 
•RTiiTT. moved for a l^leot Committee to inquire into the cost of onr Black Ghiards serving 
out of the Black Country. When the Marquis of SmsBUEX presided^ over an inquiry into 
extra-Indian service of Indian troops in 1867j the highest authorities, it seems, were hope- 
lessly by the ears on the military and poUtioal aspects of the matter ; bnt the hnanciers 
were agreed that whatever else Sepoys might come, out of India "^ey wouldn’t come cheap. 

To our surprise Sir (jIsobob seems quite to approve of opening wider the doors of wMte 
fellowship to our black fellows 

“He would suggest that we might bring a few of the native Indian troops home, in order that we 
might see them, and that they might see us. He believed that contact with those troops would remove 


Hothmg more probable, or more pleasant. 
Still, Sir Geoeoe, do you know the first 
blush of the thing rather takes one’s breath 
away. It is imeyow don’t mind that. Still, 
think of ngly little Ghoorkas, "with their 
still uglier kookeries— both knives and 
messes — at the Hegent’s Park Barracks ; or 
Sikhs, and Pathans, and Hajpoots, and 
Afreedies, with their Bheesties, Dooly- 
Wallahs,^ and other mysterious followers 
allowed in the Indian service, acting as a 
gn^d of honour "to their Empress at 
Windsor, chafied by the Eton Boys, and 
frowned at by the Military Enights. Hay, 
why stop at Indian ink, if we must get 
used to black in our military wear f Why 
not Oafires at Oharing-(^ross Barracks 
Fingoes called out to put down Jingoes, the 
next time they go breaking 1^. Giad- 
stone’s windows, or riding rough-shod 
over the British Lions m Trafalgar Square ? 
What would the British Hursemaid sav to 
a couple of Irregular Indi^Hative Cavalry, 
m ‘tunics and turbans, sittmg like bronze 
images in place of the usual brace of that 
most regular of English Hative Cavalry, 
the British Horse-Guard, in the niche on ' 
either side ^e fandMar portal in WMte- i 
hall ? And if the British Hursemaid could 
be brought to tolerate such dark pro- 
tectors, how about the British tax-payer? 
John Buiji would find, as we pointed out 
last week, that Black Draughts come ex- 
pensive, and might be inclined to throw 
this form of physio to the dogs, after Ms 
first experience of its depletant effects on 
Ms pocket. 

The Govemment,by Col. Stanxet, granted 
the Committee. 

On the Motion for going into Supply, 
Mr. Gladstone did Ms best to raise last 
week’s Debate over again, and Messrs. 
Rylands, E, Jenxins, Jacob Bbioht, 
Muntz, andHopwoon, did their best to help 
him. Lord Eaetington protested, like a 
discreet gentlem^ as he is, and Mr, Faw- 
cett forcing a division, the Intransigentes 
of the Opposition were defeated by 214 to 
40. Punch can only say, “ Served them 
right,” hut must venture to doubt if theirs 
is the right way to serve either Her Ma- 
jesty’s Government, or Her Majesty’s 
Opposition. 

In Supply, the House had a foretaste of 
Lord Bbaconsfield’s Great Indian move, 
in the shape of a modest item of close 
on £400,000 for transport of 7,000 black 
soldiers to Malta. There was a good deal 
of grnmhling, bnt the money has been 
spent— and of course must be repaid. If 
John Bull will have “the forces of the 
Empire ” made moveable, he must pay for 
the machinery. You can’t make omelettes 
without eggs, or move Indian troops over 
sea without money— and a good deal of i 
money. I 

Tuesday {Lords), — Lord Stbaihiden ! 
AND Cahpbell modestly asked whether 
Her Majesty’s Government had in view 
any plan for making the Militia available 
for service abroad. 

Lord Bubt pointed out to the noble 
Eastern-questioner— 

“ That in order to effect sucha cardinal change 
in the Militia service it would be necessary to 
release every man enlisted under the present 
system from his engagement, and thxis absolutely 
do away with the existing Militia force. This 
Her Majesty’s Goyemment had no intention of 
doing, indeed, there was no necessity for any 
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such step, as, ander present regulations, any Militia man wiUing 
to enlist for general service could be transferred to tbe line and 
receive a free kit for doing so.** 

(Commons).— Stapjpoed ISTorthcotb appealed to the 
House to help him to get on with bnsiness-that ot 
Supply first, of late so wearily and uselessly delayed by 
Irish Obstruction, This naturally kindled the Mhteous 
indignation of the chief masters in the art of “ How not 
to do it yourself, or let anybody else do it.” 

Mr. Paunell lectured the Chancellou of the Exc^- 
auER, and Mr. Chaplin lectured Mr, Parnell, and Mr. 
Bigg-ar lectured Mr. Chaplin. 

Mr. Pease, in the name of undenominational education, 
complained that Dissenting schools had not been fairly 
dealt with by the Education Department. It appeped 
that the Department had only dealt with them too fairly, 
e.e., declined to make grants to them any more than to 
Church schools, where they were not wanted. Lord 
G-eoroe Hamilton very clearly and completely vtiidi- 
cated the Department, and Mr. Pease, ^ as a reasonable 
Eriend, was content to leave the matter in his hands. 

The CHiNCELLOE of the Exchequer asks for a beiect 
Committee to overhaul the reporting arrangements of 
the House. If it could exercise a discretion I—have its 
own telephones, say, for keeping superfiuons voices afar, 
and its own microphones, not for making short speeches 
longer, or small speakers bigger — ^they have these already 
in the G-allerjr, but for reducing utterances that mean 
nothing to their intrinsic nothingness ! ^ ,r -n 

The House was Counted Cut, rejoicing over Mr, H. 
Tans Aonew, on Hypothec. 

Wednesday.— On Irish Sunday Closing Bill. Two 
clauses fought over, and one carried, limiting the opera- 
tion of the Act to four years, ^ill it live as long r 
If it does, it will have established a better right to uve 
longer than we should have been inclined to allow it. 

Thursday {Commons). — The visit of the Shah is to be 
incognito^ Mr. Bourkb says, by his own desire. All the 
better. It won’t be necessary to cut him, which, other- 
wise, Punch must have done. . 

In answer to Mr. Butt, who asked for time to discuss 
Irish University Education, Sir Stapeord Horthcote 
pleaded, on behalf of Mr. Bull, for time to proceed with 
more pressing public business, and drew an alarming 
picture of Parliamentary arrears. The House has so 
wasted its time that at the rate Supply has been 
moving, if every Hovernmeut night between this and 
August were given to Supply only, the Civil Estimates 
could not be got through, to say nothing of Army and 
Havy Estimates still outstanding, legislation, or discus- 

sion. •« p ji 3 1 

Of course Mr. Parnell complained of the delays, 
which he attributed to the personal sguahhles of English 
Members 1 For which he was rapped over the knuckles 
by the Speaker. But the House, by sitting well into the 
small hours, did get through “ Law and Justice',” one of 
the items of Supply which most wants overhauling— ii 
there were anybody to overhaul it systematically and 
sensibly, which there isn’t, as Punch concludes on the 
legal principle non existentihus et non apparen- 
tihus eadem est ratio, 


ECHOES 


EPSOM. 
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eAR Lady Jane, if you 
would deign to 
smile upon 
suit 

“ There ’s nuts 
all who hits 
ball, and on’y 
penny a shoot ! ” 

“ Although I Ve tried 
my love to hide, 
you cannot fail to 
see ” 

“A thimble here, a 
thimble there! 
How, where ’s the 
blessed pea?” 

** My love, my life, be 
my dear wife I Ho 
more my pleading 
sbun,” 

‘‘ Tbe odds I Tl lay. 
I ’m safe to pay. 
Here ! two to one 
bar one I ” 

“Oh, take me, dear, and never fear my love will soon he gone.” 

“ I ’ll take yon, Sir, in tenners, or in ponies— it yon re on r 
“ Forgive my liaste’ I Wd not waste my yonth m fmitless courtin’.” 

“ Just cross her hand with silver, and the Gipsy 11 tell yer f^tun. 

“ I ’ve rank and wealth, and perieot health; there s iiothing that J l®ck 
“ I shnfles ’em, so ! In ooorse ye ’E know which o them there s the Jack . 

“ Oh, be not shy ; bnt say if I may call yon my own J®JNT r 
“ TMs ain’t no se\l, my nWe Swell. Try yer Inok 1 Three shies a penny 1 

“Ioannotwait-I’llknowmyfate,betheajaswere’ersohard! 

“ C’rreot weights am’ names, and colours, same ! See here, my Lord, o rreot 
“ Oh^^dearest, think ! I ’m on the brink of wild despair. Consider- — ” 

- ’ ” - a drop o’ cham, wonld save a starvin’ widder r 


** A mossle o’ ham, or a. v vu.«.au.,^ t - — . - 

** Ah, smile divine I Then you are mine I Oh, name the 
“Th^’re off! It’s done!— the Favourite’s won! Oh, 
Hooray I ” 


►y day I ” 

Lash! oh, lor! 


“ OhJoyTih! bliss ! If I might kiss those lips, our loves were sealed^ ” 

“ Confouad myluok!— my bank is bruk !— I’ve beea and backed the Field . 


BETWEEN TWO FAMES. 

The French Government has prohibited any National Cele- 
bration. in honour either of Toltairb or Jbannb D* Arc, on 
May SOth, the/o«^r defHe of both. 

JSis day, who spat upon “ the Maid,” 

And hers^ the Maid he spat ou— 

France loving both, with doubts is stayed, 

’Twixt 7oLTA.iRE’s/aw^ewi7, pile of Maid, 

Which stool ’twere best she sat on. 

Lest Anti-clericals make games, 

Or Clericals crow o’er them, 

France deems it best for both their fames, 

"V^o led (^urch foes, who lit Church fiames, 

To honour and ignore them 1 


A DERBY GLOSSARY. 

{Sy our Cynical Contributor.) 

Amusement. Yawning from 8 a.m. till 12. Bad champagne from noon to 

4 p.m. Headache for the rest of the day. . , , , v,* i, Lo 

Barouche. A carriage supplied by a livery-stable keeper, which might be 
converted into a bathing-maohiiie if it had better springs. 

Conviviality. Jovial by POoHte^ making fools of themselves and each other. 
Drao. Four horses drawing anyntimber Of asses. Hothmg to do with the 

^^^^do^r^^hO^place to spend an tinhappy day,” A town ’worth its salts. 

Form. Dressing like a miller plus a blue veil. To preserve the old lorm, 
decorate your hat with Dutch dolls. 

Another name for mud. * 

JSill. Site of all the fair ” without any of the fun,” 

Lunch, The first stage of indigestion. . l r 

Mudc, Stale airs Som the lowest stratum of the lowest of the Mnsi< 
Halls, and the most exeruciatiug of the barrel-organs. ^ , .. 

FfatioTial. A term applied to a holiday chiefiy patronised by tools and knaves 
“ worse halves,” and roughs. , . , 

Ovation, The howls of an idiotic crowd about an invisible winner. 

Prophets. Persons who command no respect in their own country— or any other 
Refreshment. The first stage of intoxication. 

Sweepstakes. So called from their emptying your pockets. 

Turf. The parting-place for fools and their money. 

Usage. A weak excuse for tomfoolery, excess, aha extravagance. 

Yowi, Made at the end of the day, to be broken next year. 

Wine. A deleterious compound which, like charity, covers a multitude o 
sins, and stOl more sorrows, stupidities, and sick headaches. 

Yesterday. The coming spectre of to-day. 

Z&ro. The level of everybody’s spirits after the Derby Day. 


; Jhe Eioht Man.— Has any bookmaker, in quest of 
information as to the probable winner of^the Derby, 
ever, thought of applying to Mr. Mechi ? He hangs out 
atTiptreie Hall. 


The Australian Eleven v. M. C. 0* 

The Australians cahie down like a wolf on the fold, 
The Mary’bone Cracks for a trifle were howled ; 

Oar Grace before dinner waavery soon done^ 

And our Grace after dinner did not get a run. 
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THE DARK HORSE. 

A Babk Horse, limbs fine, tail Mgb, nostrils wide,— 

As yet on English, turf unknown, nntried. 

But Ben", the veteran trainer, close and ’cnte, 

Appeared to have a fancy for the brute— 

“ Appeared, Ben" is hard to understand, 

And rather given to hide, than show his hand. 

There never was a Dark ^Un more discussed 
Than this same Sepoy, out of India, by 
Imperial Policy* 

Tipsters have sq.uabbled, quidnuncs fumed and fussed. 
The hopes of some on his career seemed centred ; 

“ He Tl never run,” said others, “ though he ’s entered.” 
“ Bon^t like these foreign strains*” old turfites cried ; 

** Right British Sportsmen would not run such cattle.” 
Others were sweet upon his style and stride, 

And boldly backed him for the equine battle. . . 
SiAiTLEr, a cautious jock, though smart and 
Who lately had belohgeid to the same stable. 

Refused the ihouht as risky, and withdrew, 

Leaving Bob Salisbuby to wear the Blue. 

Some held the Sepoy as a *‘seeoiid string.” 

The real interest of the Ring 
Havih^ been centered in a mighty grey . 

Called t^ongress, shaped to go, some think td ttay, 

But sottieWnat backward in his preparation, 

Owing, ^twas said, to leary Bee’s own biunderihgi 
Whether o^er-cleverness or vacillatioil 
Hohh knew, the trainer loteu to keep men wonderiilg} 
Add a good Bark ’TJn was his great delight ; 

Lohg odds he ever liked to be ncsettii^^ . 

So, spite of opposition fat add Wide# 

The public badred the (sfreai Biitfied, 

And Sepoy kept a front place in the bettings 
But as the day of the great race drew nedf # 

'Twas found# with mingled joy and fear, 

That Congress came again with a great rush. , 

The swells and cads, the touts and tipsters crnsM 
To take stock of the old favourite once more, 

Still clothed and hooded, but legs right, all four. 


The grey looks fit at last ; true sjporfesmen pray 
This likely looking horse may win the day. 

Bee keeps Ms counsel. Sepoy strips. “ Friend Bee,” 
Says PwncAr,— good judge of horses as of men, 

“The nag is smart, but can he stay the course ? 

Bou’t think he looks quite like a Berby horse. 

Is it with him that yon declare to win f 
^Cute Bee replies, with such a curious grin 
One knows not if he ’s serious or fuuning, 

“ That ’s telling— but at least he HI force the running ! ” 


RIGHT AHD WROHG WHILES. 


Me4 Puech:, 


Smith’s Sound, lat* 82® iV. 


Sir, — I am astonished at some people’s impudence — Mr. 
FABim’s especially. I learn from a friendly ]porpoise who has 
lately been making a run up the Thames^with a fanuly party, that 
after placarding London streets with “ The Whale ’s Coming I ” he 
has dared to announce the arrival of one of onr family in the West- 
minster Aquarium. He has got his friends in the newspapers to 
make a mighty fuss about its capture ofi Labrador, where, we are 
solemnly informed— 

“ That a constant supply of these ‘monsters of the deep’ may he readily 
obtained for the future, Mr. Fariei has, through his agents, secured the 
exclusive right of the W hale fishery off a large portion of the Labrador coast^ 
and purchased an enclosed bay, serving as a kind of * Whale preserve.’ ” 

Will yon believe me, Sir, when I assure yon that the new arrival so i 
pompously heralded is not a member of the Whale family at all, but i 
belongs to another and very different branch of the Cetacean family 
—the Bolphins— is a Beluga, in fact, not a Bahena. 

He maybe “very like a whale,” hnt a Whale he is not. His 
Colour, size, the position of Ms blow-holes, all give the lie to Ms 
claim to f dnk With, 

Sir, Tour Obedient Servant, 

Tb3! Ri&ht Whale (Balana Mystioetus)* 


Advice to Bbitaeeia.— (Prom a Disinterested French'- 

man *) — Show your teeth, Madame, even if they he black* 
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HIGHLY GENTEEL. 

Szr Charles. “37 the bye, Mr#', db Tompkyks, do tod know tofe ITbioheoitrs the Ponsonby db Talbots?” 
Mrs. Peter de Tomphyns, “ A — ^NO ! — ^strange to say, yob they abb a kind op Connection op oitbs/ 

Sir Charles. “ Indeed I How so V* 

Mrs. Peter de TmpJcyns. “ We have the same MomQRAM, yov know 1 ” 


OUR DERBY RESERVES. 

Tt was 'upon the middle of a jovial June day, 

When famous old Field-Marshal Punchy in red’and>old’*aiTay, 
Upon the crown of Epsom Downs, midst Surrey’s hilly curves, 
Mustered, in hrig^ht magnificence, his Derhy-Dav Eeserves. 

Proudly upon his sDotted steed the stout Field-Marshal sat, 

A thing of beauty from his boots to the plume of his cooked hat. 
And Toht/ true his trumpet blew with a spirit-stirring blast, 

As o’er the hills and o’er the plain his forces gathered fast ; 

And ne’er more serried ranks were ranged, or marohed-past steadier 
files, 

Than those deployed before the Chief whose' ruddy face rained 
smiles. 

Up came the gallant 01icq.uots, the Heidsiecks up came they, 

The Pommerys and the Roederers, and the Perrier- Jouets, 

The mighty Mumms and Meets, and the Ruiuarts, in rows, 

And many another regiment whose brands Rheims only knows. 
Along the rails, thick on the hill, the baggage-train well found— 
Foetnttm and Mason know their work— took up their camping- 
ground. 

“ Can up the guns I ” cried Marshal Punch. Then up came the 
Artillery, 

The gallant “ Cork Screws”— Irish troops— to charge the ranks of 
Sillery. 

A thousand points are thrusting home! A thousand Corks **go 
pop ! ” 

A thousand lips are draining “ fizz as if they ’d never stop : 

And in they wire like one o’clock, whilst, lusty Lord of Lunch, 
Adown the dark and glistening ranks high rides Field-Marshal 
Punch! 

Oh, was there ever such a Brick to fight, write, drink, or feed 
As gallant old Field-Marshal Punch, who rides the Spotted Steed! 


THE OBELISK’S LAST MOVE BUT^ ONE. 

“.Tour Obelisk’s ne’er drawn such crowds, it declares, 
As now that it ’s moored off Adelphi new stairs 
Since a derelict over from Ferrol it came, 

In the Cylinder-ship, Cleopatra by name ! 


Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 


« 'ye done'it, by "gum ! ” 
“ The crux is to come.” 
“rtTwo hundred tons weight,” 
“ To lift, and set straight I ” 
“ If you can do thaiP 
“ Or else crush me fiat.” 

“ Oar stone if we show,” 

“ O’er Paris we ’ll crow.” 

“ Luxor theirs they call,” 

“ And we ours Luck’s allP 


PorILeisure Moments. 

A NEW “ holyday quarterly,” called Ours^ edited hy Miss Aniot 
Thohas, has just appeared. As Mr. Q-, A, Saxa, author of Twice 
Pound the Clock, is writing in it, we ought, at all events, to he 
provided with amusement for ^Ours during the day. We wish it 
every possible success^ 

A Delicate Attention* 

It is rumoured that Mr. O. Palmer is about to commemorate his 
return to Parliament; and his first vote, by the introduction of a 
new Biscnit, richly embossed with Sepoy emblems, to be called the 
“ Beaoonsfield Cracknell,” and that every effort will be made to 
hare it ready for the use of the Congress. 


‘ The Course oe Events.”— The Race-course. 


The Derby (clean) Sweep.— Dizzy. 
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A SPIRITED ANSWER. 

Mmi&ter, JattecI Janet I BRiNEiNa agiin! Don't loa knav where 
ALL THE Drinkers go to?” 

JamL “ Ah could na say what ithbrs do, but ah aye gae where ab 
KEN-t(^w)~AH ’ll get the best cheapest I ” 


AET NOTES. 

Cue Bank of Elegance notes are not in Mgli credit. But onr Bank of 
Arte notes ought to be, when the bank is Henry Blackburn’s & Co., and the 
notes are his Grosvenor Gallery Notes^ and chis Academy Notes for 1878. Neyer 
were more nnmistakeable oases of “value received,’' than theirs who purchase 
these two wonderful shillingsworths— the best aids to memory, for the collec- 
tions they relate to, that have ever been produced. The illustrations, excellent 
records of the pictures, in many cases from sketches by the painters, are full 
of spirit, and, for their scale, wonderfully effective ,* the remarks terse, and to 
the point. 

After jPuneh^s Own Guide to the Academy and the Grosvenor, the best, 
he has no hesitation in saying, are Mr. Blackburn’s. 

Mr. OoicrNS Carr’s Illustrated Catalogue of the Grosvenor Gallery Exhibi- 
tion of Draprings last year, witb. hia admirable introduction and careful photo- 
grapMc illustrations, is to these popular little productions of Mr. Blackburn's 
as a hundred-pound note to a sbdnplaster. It costs a guinea, and is worth a 
great deal. more. But tkougk more elaborate and exquisite alike in its text 
and its illustrations, it appeals to a smaller public, as the hundred-pound note 
does~-worse luck I Mldt should not be passed over, for that reason, in any 
notice of recently ifisped Art-Currency. 


Porte it Isn’t. 

{From t?ie Sublime to the Ridiculous,) 

“ The Porte— that k the building ifhioh from its gateway was so called, and in which 
the Gfovemment Office^t and Archives of the Ottoman Empire were housed— has been 
buni||^iether by the act of an incendiary is not ytt kxLown **—-Oon8tantinople Letter, 

, ' . 'Twas once strong military Porte, 

^ hen Porte in a stmrm, not a doubt of it ; 

‘ “ lastly, Porte in klue blazes, and now 
Porte witk all the spirit burnt out of it. 

i ‘^'Thb BoqiS or War,'' — ^M altese Tarriers. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


darl llassdl 

BOW, Auausr is, 1792. died, may 28 , 1878. 

The Golden Wedding, but three weeks ago, 

Of hi*u aud Liberty, his mistress dear I 
And now the true old heart, which then beat 
Is stopped, and England bows beside his bier, 

Kemembering the brave work of that long life 
Which saw the light, when France, in Maenad mood, 
Mad with the shock of old and new at strife, 

Strove to give Liberty fresh youth by blood ; 

Rousing a horror, that from those who wrought 
Such deeds in Liberty’s most sacred name 
Had spread to Liberty herself, till thought 
Of her grew hateful, and men spurned her name. 

But he was of the few of firmer heart, 

Who kept the Goddess and the godless throng 
Of her blood-drunken worshippers apart, 

Held her truths fast, and did her shrine no wrong. 

For they had drawn their faith from purer springs, 
Where Liberty sat side by side with Law, 
O’erbearing howl of Mobs and best ot Kings, 

With Order for their guide who came to draijy, 

So, from the first day of his public life 
Unto the last— some sixty years and more — 

As Liberty’s liege knight he served, in strife 
Of good with ill, whate’er name either bore. 

Content to wait, but still with trust to win, 

In God’s fight, for God’s cause— the good of man : 
Oft baffled, but with heart to re-begin 
To-morrow what to-day’s strength failed to span. 

Whatever victory stands writ in light^ 

O’er crime, hate, ignorance, fair claim denied, 

O’er Wrong usurping arms and place of Right — 

His name is written at that conquest’s side. 

Others might change their colours and their cause. 
Some, whose weak eyes slow opened to the light, 
Some, who in fear of progress prayed for pause ; 

His road was ever on, from right to right. 

The faiths his youth had held when held by few, 

. He lived to see the faiths of most and best, 

Till in their wake the common herd they drew, 

And shaped the law, and stood for truths oonfest. 

Rare fortune I It was given his age to see 
The fulness of the day whose dawn he saw, 

The harvests garnered, at whose sowing he 
Had heard the seed proclaimed not worth a straw. 

No wonder if, with all he had done and known, * 

He held him somewhat stiffly, in the trust 
That where he showed the way 'twas wisely shown— 
That all his “ would-bes,” would ; his “ must-be's,” 
must. 

They called Mm cold and proud who judged by shows, 
Not knowing what a fire was at his core, 

What springs of love 'neath that hard surface rose, 
What fiowers that seeming sand-waste bred and 
bore. 

Onlj when sorrow came his hearth to share 
With sadness love and reverence could not cheer, 
'Twas seen how pride could bow, how faith could bear, 
And trust in God make even darkness clear. 

He lived to see the fifty years complete 
From Ms first battle won in Freedom’s cause ; 

Like one that hears, 'twixt sleep and waking sweet, 
The songs that tell of May-time in the shaws, 

He heard their greetings whom he might not see. 

Nor take their hands, nor thank them face to face; 
And then the long-tried spirit was set free, 

And England bows above his resting-place I 


TJo GosftBsroKEKBir^ EUior does not ho^ hi n,sAf hotm I to cLcknouiUdge, return,, or pav for ContrihuHons. In no case can these be returned' unless accompanied by et 

stoanped and dvrede^ envelope. Copies shou Id he kept, , 
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OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 

POSITIYELT THE La.ST YiSIT. 


OMBINE Nos. 59, 287, 301, 548, 
1355, and 1359. Marquis of 
Bath, The Right Hon. W. 
H. Smithy M. P. Robert 
Smithy Esq. Sir G. Scott. 
T H. Wyatt. Rev. G. Cur- 
reyy D.E. The Very Rev. 
Dr, Howson, By G. Eich- 
MOND, E.A. A Eieliinond 
Party. The Margnis of Bath 
hrings Ms own bnns, and the 
Eev. CuBEET’ comes in hot. 
But not a Lady among them ! 
and yet eyery one goes to 
Eichmond for Maids of Hon- 
our. 

No. 129. The Gods and 
their Makers, By E. Long-, 
A. Excellent. Second title, 
“Idol Moments.” 

LongUy^ not “ vita brems,^^ 
No. 133. Sweet Margery. 
By G. A. Stosit, A. Own 
Sister to Little Swansdown. 
Nomine mutatOy fabula nar- 
ratury i.e.y “Another name, 
same Storey.” 

No. 259. Rortrait of Him- 
self, By T. Webstee, E.A. 
Very like, perhaps, hut who knows Himself P 
No. Z^%X;The Salute, By J. C. Hobsley, E.A, 
dramatic. Second title, “ Priyate business.” 

No. 402 . Dutch Boats Be-calmed, By C. Thoenelt, We shall 
see the companion picture to this next year, called “ Dutch Boats 
Be-bhwed,^^ „ . ^ 

No. 450. The Head of the Lake, By E. A. Wateklow. Not 
water-hto at the head of the Lake. That would be too suggestive 
of water on the brain. 

No 472, Henry Irving as Duke of Gloster, By E. -LoNO, A. 
Decidedly P-Zony-ated. ^ 

No. 481. The Sonata, By Y. Oemsbt. He must have painted 
the Daughter first if this is the arter. (Where is Constable, 
E.A., or an ar-ray of Constables? Police 1 1) ^ 

No. 568. Convalescents i Children's Hospital, By A. D. Lan- 
CASTEE. Apparently recovering from scarlet fever, which they 
haven’t as yet got out of their clothes. 

No. 815. Master Charles Tiller. By Wh. Peect. I Ve heard of, 
and seen, a man-tillay but this is the first time I Ve come across a 
boy-tiller, Earewell, brave Peecy ! 

No. 830. Trial by Battle, By J. Tennibl. The work of a rising 
young artist. 

“ I speak of John Tenniel, 

■Whose fame is perennial I " 



Cheerful and 


That ^s my motto, Sir ; and I can’t help it if “ perennial ” must be 
spelt in tnis way. Too late to change now. 

No, 936 . The Elay Scene in Hamlet, By Keeley Halswellb. 
Laboured : all work and no play. But “ Halswelle that ends well ” 
—hem I Shahspeaee. 

No. 956. “ Corney Reaeh.'^ By G. C. Keee. Dedicated, of 
come, to Mr. Cokney Geaht, who can reach two octaves at once 
easily. 

Nd. 1187. Cyril Flower^ Esq, Chalk Drawing. By John 
Sanbts. Sandys drawing, not chalk. Excellent likeness of a 
splendid Flower in full bloom. 

No. 1323. Preparing for Conquest, By A. Johnston. I eon- 
gratnlate CoNauEST. One of CJonchtest’s pupils for the Grecian 
Theatre. J'y suis. Yery much the pink of perfection, or the per- 
fection of pink. A. Johnston pinx-it. 

No. 1332. John Corbetty Esq.y M,P. By J, 0. Hoesley, It.A. 
AH Mr. Hoeslby’s humour has been thrown into tMs picture, wMch 
represents a portrait of a respectable elderlyjgentleman, disturbed 
while reading a rather risque French novel in a yellow cover. It 
might have been called “ Somebody Coming I ” Bravo, Mr, Hoes- 
LEY, capital E. A. and All i 

No, 1338. Equestrian Portrait of Gertrudey daughter of Frank ! 
ChancBy Esq. By Stephen, Peaece. ' To be deiscrioed as Chance 
and design.” 

No. The Iris Pool By S. J. L. PiOKEBiNd. . The idea j 
probably suggested from Shahspbaee’s Antony md Qleopatray \ 
where file latter sa^ Chartnian^ let us to billkrds.” As the; 
Q.u^’s walting-mald Was Trisy the logical mind can see at a 
glance what (however remotely) was the germ of this picture, i 


which has no more to do with Cleopatra’s billiards than with her 
Pyramids. 

No. 1342. A Mill in Picardy. By Eobin Johnson, No signs of 
a fight ; but the Artist has evidently an eye for the very sort of 
retired spot where a mill used to be in the palmy, or fisty, days of 
the P, E. 

Nos. 1356 and 1389. “ Waterfall'' and “ Torrents from the 

Mountains," By Edmund Gill. 

Edmund Gill 
Went up a bill 
To paint a pail of water ; 

Then came down, 

And in Town 

His pictures were shown after. 

Both works evince a considerable amount of labour, which is just 
what would be expected from an artist, who, if he is not a “ hewer 
of wood,” is, at all events, a “ drawer of water,” As the Cockney 
said, when no policeman was near, “This Gillis one of the strong 
pints of the Academy.” 

No. 1376. The Parish Kirk, By W. E. Lockhart. Without 
referring to the Catalogue, I should have said that this picture re- 
presented prisoners and their friends in a County Court, or a Court 
of the County. Another version of Waiting for the Verdict, If it 
is a true picture 'of a Parish Kirk, I ’m glad I don’t belong to the 
! Parish. If I did, I shouldn’t go to that Eirk, to be one of that 
“ Eirk’s lambs.” 

No. 1377. The Earl of Dalhousie, By W. W. Oulbss, A. Is 
it really P Picture of a Naval Officer, who has been dressing up for 
Dumb-Crambo in some Lady’s white fur mantle. The word has 
been suddenly found out, and somebody has rudely snatched the 
mantle off his shoulder, saying, “ Come, you don’t want this any 
more ! ” Observe the puzzled expression on the Naval Officer’s 
genial countenance. He can’t make out who has discovered the 
word, and thinks “somebody must have told them.” 

No. 1380. Herr Joachim. By Jas. Archer. Portrait .of that 
distinguished Yiolinist, Herr Joachim, more particularly dis- 
tinguished, in this picture, by being represented as 'Hair-Cut 
Joachim. Never saw this eminent Musician so neat and tidy. 
Capital likeness. Everybody knows who it is meant for ; and that, 
let me add, is a strong point in favour of a portrait. Of course, 
Joachim is represented as playing first fiddle. A. was an ‘ ‘ Archer,” 
who took a good shot ; and I congratulate him on the how. 
j No. 1390. Introduction of Christianity into Britain, By J. E. 
Christie. Evident title— “ Christie-anity.” 

No. 1403. Reading “ Robinson Crusoe : ” the Footprint on the 
Sand, By; A. F, Patten. The youthful student appears deeply 
interested in the celebrated footprint on the sand ; at least, that is 
the impression left by a patten on the canvas. 

No. 1405. The Labour of the Dandids, By J. E. Weguelin. 
Misnamed. It ought to have been “ Family Jars.” 

No. 1410. The Pasha, By J. E. Hodg-son, A. Observe the 
Pasha’s expression : his hand on his scimetar (or some dangerous 
sort of weapon in a sheath), wMoh will be drawn at once if the 
Ajtist doesn’t paint to please him. “ You take my head off,” says 
the Pasha, .with grim humour, “ and I ’ll take off yours. ^ Now then 
paint away. Allah Eerim I Bismillah I Mashallah— Eismet I ’’ 

No more time for the Academy, Last visit, until something 
bends my, at present, inflexible determination. Yet there are 
plenty more pictures, and a lot of sculpture ; among which lot I Ve 
only had time for “Lot’s wife.” Striking work in marble, by 
Hamo Thoenyceopt, the pose representing her being salted just as 
she was'tnrning. (Where are the Police? YThore is Constable, 
E.A. ? Fetch him back, or “ The^ Eoad to Euin” will send ns all 
wrong !) Next week for my first visit to the Grosvenor : dest le pre- 
mier pas-'chen Coutts, I shall take my own flask, and my own 
licence. 


Arsenic in Violet Powders, 

Peobablt adulteration has never put on a more hideous mask than 
its latest, of arsenic in violet powders, leading to large destruction of 
infant life. 

Arsenic, it seems, is cheaper than starch. Hinc Him lacrymm-— 
these tears of sorrowing parents. The wholesale chemist to whom 
the supply of these poisonous powders was traced must have been 
ignorant, or careless, of the poisonous effects of arsenic affixed to 
the tender sMn of infancy. It may he hard to believe him ignorant ; 
but to suppose him careless I 

All have read of snakes under fiuwers. Think of poison in violet 
powders, and of the infinitely precious lives whose loss has been 
laid to this last and most ahominableof all abominable adiolterations I 


SUS. PEE COLL. 

Me. Mackonoohib has been sentenced to suspension for three 
years, Is not this likely to make him more stiff-necked than ever ? 


yon. LYxiv. 
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\ rLi> and whirlings week ! Meeting of Congress fixed for the 
13 th. Invitations issued. Plenipotentiaries for England 
^ chosen. 

Sinking off Folkstone of the armour-plated Q-erman man- 
ot-war,^er Grosser Kilrfurst^ by the ram of her consort, Ber 
Kb mg Wilhelm. 

Attempt of Nobeling ~ whether Ultramontane, or Socialist 
conspirator, or merely vanity-maddened notoriety-hunter, is as 
yet doubtful—to assassinate the venerable Kaiser 'VTilhelm* 
Derby run ; favourites nowhere. i 

Altogether o'M gohemouehes have seldom supped fuller of 
sensations than in this first wet and joyless week of June, 1878. 
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NEGATIVE PROOF. 

OU Gmt (w7b0 firmly UUeves in the School Boards to Cow-doy). ** Oh, tott go to School, do you ? N'o'W', I dahbsay yoit oin tell 

HB WHO IT WAS THAT WAS SAVED WHEN THE "WOELD WAS DeOWNBD, OAN'T YOU?” 

CoW’loy {all dbroad), ** ITo-a, Zxtb-b ! ” [Old Gent goes his way^ a firmer leli&oer them lefore. 


Monday^ June Zrd (Lords), — The Marquis of Salisbubt read out 
Bismabck’s Card of Invitatiou for the Q-rand European Treaty 
Pfttty Uhter den small and early ; with the news that the 

English Government and all the Great Powers had accepted the 
invitation, and that our Representatives at the Great European 
Eamily Party would be the Earl of Beaconspield and the Marquis 
of Sausbuet. From the terms of the invitation it appeared that 
the Treaty of San Stef ano would figure on the table— as the piece de 
discussion^ not de rhistance. 

Lord Geanville was deligMed to hear it ; but he could not under- 
stand, with the Cabinet’s Will and Brain on the Spree, how the 
Cabinet was to get along. Was there any precedent for a Cabinet 
thus dispensing with its pillars and maia-stays ? 

Lord Beaconspield did not believe there was. All the better. 
IT^ice customs must curtsey to great Rings, and triumphant Ministers 
may claim the liberty to make precedents. The Cabinet would be 
more important in the absence of its head and right hand. It might 
even start a will of its own. What a novelty that would be I 

Lord Saxisbtjey was the organ of the House for a becoming word 
of disgust over the attempt on the life of the stout old Raiser. 

Lord Elphotstone gave a graphic picture of the difiiculties in 
the waj of raising the Burydice, The fact was the Admiralty 
had neither time nor means for the job. It had been a bungle thus 
far, and he could not hold out any prospect of improvement. 
BBiTAJoriA had better make up her mind that she has seen the last 
of her Eurydice, 

(Commons,)— "MX, Gladstone has written one of his perfervid 
artioles in the Nineteenth Century ^ called Liberty in the East 
and West,” attacking the poHoy of the Government in fiinging the 
Indian tulwar into the scales of European force. It is such an article 
as Bdexe might have signed his name to, though less passionate. 
But it has been top much for the Pall Mall Gazette and Mr. 
Hanbttet. The Journal denounced it ; the Member is for bringing 
it under formal Parliamentary censure— the modern equivalent of 
burning by the common hangman. The common sense of Parlia- 
ment knows better—^ the Jingoes in Parliament don’t. Mr. 
Gladstone has written nothing he is not prepared to say and stand 


by in his place in the House of Commons. His vitriol is rose-water 
compared with the scathing and scalding douche such a defiance of 
the Bill of Rights would have provoked in the days of Bteke and 
BAESi. 

The business of tbe invitations to Congress, and the representation 
of this oonntry there, was discussed in the Commons between Sir 
Stafeobd Roethcote and Lord Haettnoton, who couldn’t imagine 
how the tail of the Cabinet at home could possibly wag the head at 
Berlin. He considered that Government resided in Her Majesty’s 
Ministers en Hoc, not in a brace of them. Neither of the Plenipo- 
tentiaries would be a Member of the House of Commons, and neither 
could speak the will of the House with voice potential. 

The ChanCelloe of the Excheqxtee didn’t see what that mattered. 
The Cabinet was of one mind, and it really made no difEerence 
whether that mind were Unter den Linden or in Downing Street. 
Other countries would be represented by their Prime Ministers and 
their Foreign Secretaries, and why should not England ? 

The House, by Mr. Boueke, spoke out its borror at the attempted 
assassination of the German Emperor, its delight at his escape, and 
its satisfaotion'at hearing good news of his prowess. English in- 
dignation is deepened by the thought that the Emperor’s son and 
daughter-in-law were the Qtteen’s guests when their visit was first 
darkened by the news of the sinking of Ler Grosser Kurfurst, and 
then abruptly cut short by the shooting at Ber Alter Kaiser, 

The Connty Government Bill is the first Innocent done to death. 
It will not be mneb regretted. It was too mueb for the County 
M^istrates, too little for the County reformers. 

Tne Government wished to have given Earl Russell a public 
funeral. But his family have deferred to his wishes by burying 
him in the vault of the Russells. But why should not his ashes 
have reposed in Westminster, while his name stood inscribed 
at Chenies ? Or, if he willed his body to sleep in the ancestral 
vault by his son’s side, why should not his statue, or, at least, his 
bust, stand iu the Abbey among the Statesmen of his time P 
Then the House resumed the debate, adjourned from Friday, on 
tbe motion of the O’Connoe Don, a fitting moderator for a discussion 
on Irish University Education. 
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tlie*beak^'— as Black Country husbands the boot— into 
their consorts. 

If the Congress wants to have the pleasure of Q-reece’s 
company, it will send Creece an invitation. In other 
words, “ Let G^reeee wait till she ^s asked.” 

Mr. Bourse, to the great satisfaction of the House, 
gave a good report of the progress of stout old Kaiser 
Wilhelm. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer thinks that our 
feeling of horror at the attempt, and thankfulness for 
the Emperor’s escape, has been sufficiently expressed. 
So does Punch, The Secretary of State has already, 
in the name of the country, forwarded an address of 
congratulation and condolence to the', German Govern- 
ment. We trust he will always speak as completely in 
the sense of John Bull as on this occasion. 

Has not the House a Chaplin, as well as a Chaplain ? 
The one is not more naturallj' employed in reading; 
prayers, than the other in moving the adjournment of 
the House over the Derby Day. Our only regret is that 
the Member for Mid-Lincolnshire had nothing in the 
race. Punch makes him a present of a name for the 
next nag he may enter for the Blue Kibaud— 

Mi. Chaplin gave the House a “ tip ” — we are sorry 
to say like other of his “tips,” a wrong one— /SeV 
Joseph, Let us hope Honourable Members did not put 
on their money after their own prophet to their own 
loss. 

Mr. E. Power seconded the Motion. We need not 
wish “ more power ” to him,, for he was ver^ pleasant. 

If only Irish Members would follow; their natural 
bent, and he usually as amusing as Mr. B. Power was 
on Tuesday ! 

Even Mr. Bigoar annonnced his intention of voting 
for the adjournment, for the characteristic reason, that 
he believed horse-racing, so far from improving the 
breed of horses, had a contrary effect. 

Mr. Ass^eeton opposed the Motion. 

^ No one grudged the House a holiday less than he did ; but 

they were going to take their holidays very soon. Those who 
kept the officials of that House, not from twelve to six o’clock 
on a Wednesday afternoon, hut up all night, to discuss at what 
time Irishmen should drink whiskey, were the persons who might 
TJTLES TO DISTINCTION. f^iy th® charge of infringing on the holidays of those 

gentlemen. And as for the Members themselves, did any one 
Passenger (from the Smth, ■waMreg up). “ PuiT, SiE, what Station is this ? ’ one lie lew would go to tie Darby wiener they 

T> , Q Ty. » -D . -rc-r I 0,^1 adjQumed or Bot. The Dexby Day was oBC of thc most disgust" j 

Aahve, Theses Paisley, Sir . Paisley! Oblebrated Toon, Sir. ing days in the year (‘-DA unless, you went to the Derby, for 

BsERTH-FLiCE 0 TH PoAT Tannahui, Sir I And— HEM ?— AH 21 A PAISLEY you could do no business OB it. He would sooner see a holiday ! 

Man mtsel’, Sir 1 Ah was born i’ Paisley— Ah was ” ^ gifen on the day of the Oxford and Cambridge Crieket Match, I 


Ah was born i’ Paisley— Ah was ” given on the day of the Oxford and Camhridf 

iLuf'Jcily the Tram. haA now run into the Station^ and, stop^ped, or the Queen’s Ball, than on that of the Derby. 


The organs of the Irish Homau-Catholics— Messrs. Blennerhasset, Er- 
RiNGTON, Synan, Major Nolan, Mr. A. Moore, Mr, O’Shauqhnessy, and 
Mr. Mojchell-Henry— urged energetically that justice demanded that Homan- 
Gatholie parents should have a University to send their sons to, where they 
would IwLve du^s.e., priestly— security for faith and morals. 

Mr.^ Plunxet pointed out that University Education was open to Homan- 
Oatholie^ as to Protestant in Trinity College, Dublin, and the Queen’s Colleges. 
It was^ idle to expect that an English Parliament would ever give the Homan- 
CathoHe hierarchy that absolute control of religious teaching which they must 
claim in a Homan-Catholio University. 

Mr. Lowther pointed out that Maynooth was the only endowed educational 
institute in Ireland not open to all denominations. All the rest were free to all 
creeds* So thej must continue throughout Great Britain. 

The HesolutioiL was negatived by 206 to 67. 

Lords, under the guidance of the Earl of Kemberley, did a 
httle hit of iinkering at the Public Health Act, in the way of facilitating 
water-^pply to cottages, and declined to recognifte a distinction urged by that 
staunch sanity reformer, Earl FonTBSCUB, between pot-water ” and “ slop- 
jaw* f Lord^ps in a sanitary mood, the Mar^s of Ripon 


(Why not on aU three ? Punch would not object to I 
the House taking more holidays, if only it would worl^ 
whei^ it wasn’t playing.) ' ! 

Mr. Sullivan— 

“ would not say that we were going to fiddle whij[e Bpn^ie ^ 
burning (‘ Oh, oh /'), but he would say we were going to trific 
while Eur<me was on the verge of the most critical eventai 
Would the Government make this motion if it were a Goyernmeht 
day } He protested against the adjournment as a waste of time.’* 

(The House waste time without adjourning, Mr. 
Sullivan* as you and your fri,en4s qnght to know by 
this, time.) 

Mr. Blake objected tp the £^djourmp.ent— 

There was a picture in the Boyal Academy which showed 
that the road to ruin ran parallel to the racecourse.” 

' OJot to the cqurse at Epsom, Mr. Blake— at Ascot.) 

^ The Chancellor of the Exchequer — 


iJ^^ds had gone by the board. Let the vexed O^esfions which are sure to 
gather and grow roundConseiTTOy ?o|jrds sleep tip. the County Bpards come to 

pa^mmentary lire again. 

CWBofl, with Jaowledga he pi^eaged, could ^4 

Bui that would be aatiefactory to all parties oop^ern^d I 

mwer'to^p ipauiry of gir E. "WiiiWOT, Mr. Eamcmi told 


« For himself wptdd Tc^te for the adjournment as a puatom 
which, whatever might he said against it m the abstract, had 
prevmed yery long, and which there was ho good rea.8on for 
setting aside. As far as the uhfortunam Members of the 
Cabinet were concerned, as it was g day always selected for a 
Cabinet Council, an adjournment was of ho advantage to them.”^ 

{Cheers— M if the Hons© the idpa of the,T;infpi:- 


After a bout at Sppt^ Bpadf Bridge^ , and ns^ro^ 

e^api from a Count Ont, the Hou|e pfmiged ^tp 
Slcmgh of Irish Educational Endowments. 

Loid Randolph Churchill tor a Select Oomr 
^mitfee tp mquire into the c^ditfon, r^enuep, and 


in ogara wnen no^ wamea— a ments in Ireland nave been evei 

ooinlor ttO'^ps sailing m company, secmg that our Iron,olads are apt to “ ppt Ehglaml-~vhiph i^ saying miSi, 
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Lord C. Bebr:seoed moved to add to the motion of the noble lord 
words which would extend the in^niry to the practioabUity of esta- 
blishing: schools upon the denominational system, and gave the 
oddest reason ever urged in favour of denominational schools : — 

“ He could not help thinking that this religious principle was too much 
talked about in connection with education debates. The whole question of 
religion was a mere accident of birth. {Laughter.) His father and mother 
happened to be Protestants, and therefore he was a Protestant. So it hap- 
pened all the world oyer. {Renewed laughter.) "W^hy not live and let live ? 
{^ Sear, hear !’) His belief was that a Mahomedan or a Buddhist, or any 
other man, who went through life fairly and honesUy, had as much chance of 
going to heaven as he had. {Loud laughter.)^' 

Spoken like a jolly Jack-tar ! The truth ’s the truth— hang logic ! 

Mr. Chahbesiaxn , who seconded the Motion, hit the weak point in 
Lord Charles’s Amendment, if not in his stf aightforward sea-ology. 

The Irish Secretary, who promises a G-ovemment Bill to deal with 
Irish Intermediate Education, declined a Select Committee, bnt 
would grant a Commission. But the religious crux iu Ireland seems 
insuperable iu the present temper of England and the House of 
Commons. 

Wednesday. — ^The House was away . , , . and the mice did play, 
in the places of the Members. 

** All on the Downs the House was poured.” 

And the Members who followed their Chaplin’s tip and backed 
8ir Joseph dropped their money. The Blue Hiband was “not for 
Joe.” 

Thursday (Lords).— Earl of SHAEiESBURr hoped the Congress 
would weigh the claims of the Armenians to protection. The 
Armenians are. a religions and money-making body — something like 
our own Q.uakers— at whom it is popularly said in the East, that 
one Greek is a match for two Jews, and one Armenian is a match 
for two Greeks. 

The Marguis of Salisbury promised fairly, as he does, all rotmd. 
Lord Sh^iesburt is asked, as we all are, to have confidence that 
the sentiments which will animate Her Majesty’s Government will 
be those of sympathy and justice. 


So mote it be,” as they say in the old Citjr toasts. Only, one j 
cannot help wondering how the JiQgoes will like it, And if these he 
the sentiments which are to shape the B. and S. policy in Congress, 
what have they and W. E. G. been fighting about all this time ? 
Why has the European Conceit been so long in tuning up) ? And 
why that Trillo del Diavolo, the war, if my Lord B, is, after 
all, to take the first violin-part in the c[uaxtette in which he 
so curtly declined to figure two years ago ? 

(Commons.) — The Lord Mayor of Dublin appeared in aU his glory 
at the Bar of the House to present a petition in favour of a Scheme 
of Education that would be satisfactory to the Eoman Catholics of 
Ireland. 

Unhappily the Oceanus dissociahilis of odium \theologicum still 
rages between the Eoman'Catholies of Ireland and the Protestants 
of England, Ho one has yet found the means ,of drying that |sea 
up, or sailing over it, or bridging across it, or tunnelling under it. 
And so Irish Eoman Catholics and English Protestant shepherds 
stOl stand on either shore shaking their fists at each other, while 
the poor little lambs look np and are not fed. 

Talk on the subject of tbe time — Congress. It now turns out that 
England wOl be the only Power represented by a Prime Minister, 
Foreign Secretary, and Ambassador — ludda sidera in a triplet. It 
is a satisfaction to have it on the assurance of Sir Staeeord Hobth- 
COTB, that the questions which will be decided in Congress— so far 
as this country takes part in them— will be decided on the responsi- 
bility of the collective Cabinet. One feels at once, what a comfort 
that will be to Lords B. and S., as well as to the House of Commons, 
and the country, and the world, if it only knew what it has to be 
thankful for. 

At last the House got to Supply/and— wonderful to record— did a 
good stroke of business with unusually little idle talking; what 
there was being chiefly from Mr. O’Donnell, who vented a great 
deal of unnsnauy venomous and vicious nonsense about the conduct 
of the Ca;pe War, imputing inhumanity and even “savagery” to 
OUT administrators and officers ! 

EeaUy, Mr. O’Donnell earns his “ honorarium,” as ^'advocatus 
diahoUJ 


BETSY TO BENJAMIN. 


j' \ vVV x _ , A Bbnjy, it jest is a 

And it doe^an olZ oomWs 
j j/ '' i W^ch p^io^^m^s the 

adwice like a lamb I 

lisburt ’s safe as a gun, 
Why^in co^se there ^ain’t 

” Oh, they chivied us orf ul at 

pertikler was 
down upon me.. 

All along o’ the langwidge I used, and my slaps at that W. G. 

But I stood liJke a m^ern Gploshep,* an Atlage supportin* the 
State, 

And i^ow ’ave wanquige^ the^ lot, and onr ynctey ’s glorious and 
great!- 

Jnst doesn’t BRiTA^Nr?4 lopfe prime in the of your own 
Betsy P. ? 

Which it surely ain’t wain to anppoga aa her attitood’s copied from 
Me! 

Her ’elm is a-oook like my honnet, her trident has took jest the 

Oi my in^d Sacriy G4M®’s om nmhreUor, whon throafnin’ them 
wagabone boys. 

t Perhaps the good lady means Golossus. 


Which what else is them Eooshians andoefrar ? a nasty rampagious 
loti 

But John Bull is the Bobby of Europe, and means for to give it 
’em hot, 

If so be as they don’t hold their row, as no doubt whatsomdever 
they’U do, 

’Cos our strenth and our attitood cows ’em— thanks, Benjy, to me 
and to yon. 

It is all spiteful fibs for to say as there needn’t a’ bin any shine 

if we hadn’t took np from the fust sech a selfish and swaggerin’ 
line. 

We must show ’em we ’re Cock o’ the Walk, as they ’d aU bin and 
gone and forgot ; 

That ’s the proper Imperial style, and your peaceful palaver is rot. 

John Bull, my dear Ben, is that proud of the walorous figger he 
cuts. 

That with wotes, or an ’andful of mud, all the mouths of bage traitors 
he shuts. 

Q,uite right ! Why the doose should he listen to partisan snivel and 
whine, 

When he ’s got two sech patriot horgans as your’n, my own’ Benjt, 
and mine ? 

i Constitootion ? That ’s one of the things as is far better left on 
their shelves: 

' Constitootions, in ticklish times, may be trusted to shift for them- 
selves. 

Akademikal rubbige, my Benjy, whatever old Gladstone may say, 

Must not be allowed, for a moment, to stand in our conquering way. 

Oh, I know there is parties as prates about Bills o’ Eights ^nd the 
rest, 

And sez that though bounce may look big it is.iw^ a blown bladder 
at best ; 

That seldsh conceit proudly posing as cockahocp champion of ijight. 

Though hailed with the cry of the orowJ^ ^ hud a ^tiful 
sight. ' ^ 

The traitors, how dust they ? But there,, Ben, our hui^dce^ aud 
twenty and one . ^ 

Is the honly reply we uee,(| n|ake^ ai|d ’osiers is bustle^ and 
done. 

Oh ainH we a glqrious lot ? 8p;impogiBg, and bOMicmgi %ud mg I 

And it’s all jest alopg o’ ^y B]#,’S4d nif 'fevoMie p^^dner, 
B. PrioI ' ^ attm^ms^ng. 




HYGIENIC EXCESSES. 

Smith. ** So YOTJ’VB aiTEK rp Wine and Bacoa, Beown?” 

Brmn. “ Yes, Hoeses and Dogs do tert well without Stimulants ; and why shouldn't we ? 

Jcnss {fat mcm). “Ah I— I go farther. I Ve given up everything but Kioe. Look at the Hippopotamus ! How healthy 

IT IS, IN SPITE OF ITS SiZB I ” 

BoUnson, “Matter of Taste I Xiowsf and Y/gers are more in my line. I’ve given up everything but Kaw Meat 
ONCE 'every Twenty-four Hours, and kill it myself, I’m going to give up Clothjbs next Month— so ’s my YTifeI I” 

Smith. “ Tell you what it is, Brown I I ’vb a good Mind to go in for that kind of Thing myself, and give up 

EVERYTHING BUT SKITTLSS/” 


UEPTUKE^S NOTION. 

One Diore of my Sea-Eams gone down like a sHot I 
A plague on tke ugly and lubberly lot ! 

More trouble they give thau whole legions of Tritons, 

Till the prospect my godship prodigiously frightens, 

Ah, Vulcan, you played me the scurviest joke 
When you placed these leviathans under my yoke I 
The Iron God^s brood upon land may look mie, 

But, by Thetis, they seem all abroad on the brine. 

They can’t keep afloat without infinite bother, 

Or even keep out of the way of each other. 

But either go in for spontaneous sinking, 

Or all set a-butting each other like winking I 
A fine guard of honour for Heptune in sooth ! 

I would rather go back to the ways of my youth, 

Ere hu lking Hephaestus had furnished my ranks 
With assistania I wish I’d declined without thanks. 

Earns I Eubhish ! _ The name ’s a misnomer, no more ; 
Eival Earns, in their combats d ouirance ashore • 

Butt bravely in bellicose fury no doubt, 

Until one of the two gets the best of ihe bout ; 

But the harder they drive, in tiieir impetns rash, 

The more the hard-headed brutes’ skulls won’t go smash ; 
But my Sea-Eams, it seems, may by accident quite 
IMsahle ^ch other for serious fight, 

And butter and butted alike go to^t, 

^ a style which if I understand I’ll be shot, 
toe pd it would seem waits the whole lot, and that ’s 
The fate which bef el the famed Eilkenny Cats 1 
they multiply faster and faster, 

Bui the whole of their record is one of disaster. 


I hold them big sliams, and I ’m vastly inclined 
To fancy Britannia is much of my mind. 

It is costly to keep them, while keep them one can, 

And plaguy to lose them, with many a man : 

And Britannia would see, were she wise, —which she ’s not,— 
That by far the best plan ’s to get rid of the lot I 


Opposition not Obstruction. 

The Speaker judiciously distinguishes between the opposition of 
small minorities to certain Bills, as in the case of the Irish Sunday 
Closing Bill, and mere obstruction for obstruction’s sake to despatch 
of busmess. The rule by which fair may be distingmsbed from 
vexatious opposition seems simple enough. The opposition is fair 
when the Bifl. opposed is vexatious. 

Tb© New Opera. 

At Her Majesty’s an Opera called Carmen is to be produced. 
Perhaps this is the first' of a series to be called, respectively. Drat/- 
men^ Cdbmenf Policemen^ and so on. Ve nave been informed, 
however, that Carmen doesn’t mean any men at all. It is simply 
the no-men of Bizet’s Opera. 

Datur Hora Quieti. 

Is there tmyone who wishes awfully to go to Paris, solely to see 
the Exhibition, but not on any account to Tnix in the gay life of 
the capital ? If there i&—Requieecat in Passy, 

W'hbbe to Look for the riggest Derby Crack.— I n the Cabinet. 



FIGURES FROM A “TRIUMPH 

(A HBLIEF—ON THE ROAD TO BERLIN.'i 
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LIFE IN LEITRIM. 

Saxon ATigUr . “ Of, but I can’t tbt for a Salmont. I haven’t got a Licence ” 

Native , “ Is it A Licence te want to kill a Fish ? Shueb ve might kill a Man or two about 

A 'W'ORBD T’ KB 1 ” 


an’ nobody ’d sat 


« The bambuE, “ Slave I ’m bom, j ** Soothes the strife 

Ah, ah! Sad, forlorn. Of my life.” 

It gives me pleasure. It ’s gay measure I 

Then Meala ought “to tahe a hanjo’* (at least so Professor 
Putman’s stage directions say, hut she didn’t), and sing a maniacal 
song about a tiger. Faul and Virginia manage to sneak away, 
leaving the vicious Sainte- Croix (as Professor Pittman’s stage- 
directions describe his action) ‘‘ drinking^ and pulling towards him 
the i/oung mulatressF .I’ve heard of ,“A' mulatto girl,” and a 
“ mulatto woman,” but it'remained for the genius of a Pittman to 
give us as the eq^uivalent of una giovine mulatta^'^ a new English 
word mulatress.” Every one will be on the look out for Professor 
Pittman’s Kew Poetic Dictionary ! 

The opera is too long and too heavy ,to follow in detail, great as 
are the temptations offered by the Pittmannio Poetry. ^ 

The vision of Virginia in “ gilded halls ” in the Third Act (when 


The vision of Virginia in “ gilded halls ” in the Third Act (when 
she won’t ang, and “the old lady?’ who has requested her to 
obHgethe company with a song, is described by Professor Putman 


^ appearing “vexed”), was out short, and the stroMest point in 
it lost by Sainte^ Croix not entering the gilded hall. I’ve no doubt ! 
he said that he, one of the principal singers, was not coming on 
merely as a “ super ” in a pantomime, without a word to say or sing. 
What did he care abont the nlot, or Peetman ! 

Then comes the Last Tahlean (while everyone is hurrying off to 
get their coats, cloaks, oahs, and carriages), showing how 
** On the sands Yirginia lies lifeless : Paul reclining over her'\ 

“ Beclining” is good. Brayvo, Putman I 
^ The inhaUtants of the islomd surromd them; motionless and siupijied*' 
And the “motloiiless and stupiffed ” inhabitants sing this finale 
On ae p^^d 

Soon in heav’n lasting bliss, joy ne’er ending, shall find.” 

May such he the Apotheosis of the Poet Pittman I Farewell ! 

I am, ever, Your Ebpresbntativb, 


ALL RIGHTS RESERYED. 

Mr. Punch understands that with a view to Lord Beaconspield’s 
visit to Berlin, a Travelling Statesman's Dialogue-Book in Three 
Languages^ for the use of National Eepresentatives, is in active 
preparation. The following dialogue (in English only) appears to he 
an extract from the work in q[uestion. 

At a Congress. - 

dood morning, Gentlemen. I am an Englishman. 

Sir, we are pleased to hear it. What can we do for you. Sir ? 

You can give me Egypt, a part of Turkey in Europe, the Black 
Sea, and Armenia. 

With pleasure, Sir. Can we do anything more for you, Sir r 

You can also degrade Gortschakoep. 

We will attend to your orders. Sir. 

1 wish alsojan indemni^ for the Indian tro(ms. 

Win sixty thousand million roubles do. Sir r ^ ^ * 

It is too much. Thirty thousand million roubles will be sumoient. 

You are too generous. We thank you very much. Prince 
Gortschakopp (before he is degraded) shall produce the money. 
Have you anytMng more to say to us, Sir ? 

Only that Britannia rules the waves. 

We blow it, Sir. Is there any further communication you wish 
to make to us. Sir ? 

Only this. We don’t want to fight, hut, by Jingo, if we do, we 
have the ships, we have the men, we have the money, too. 

We are convinced of it, Sir. Is there any other question you wish 
to put to us ? 

Have you read my novels ? 

No, Sir. We wish to read them. Where can we obtain them, Sir r 

At any respectable newsvendor’s in town or county. 

Thank you, Sir. We will buy them at once. Sir. May we go 
home now. Sir ? 


Yes, yon may now go home. 
Thank yon. Sir. 
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TEMPERANCE AND TOBACCO. 

-- ^ r.— HEBE^ e:^sts^ itt 

Here you ^aye 

aa instance of one of ihoae things wMck they manage better in 
Iranee. Our own Anti-Tobacco fanatics, whilst declaiming against 
the use, are wont thiemselves to indulge in a great deal too muon 
abuse, and senseless abuse, of Tobacco, 


JEOM AN AMERICAN^GOUSIN-OEITICAB. 

Afn, I^coiRSEC 

hItot’ just run over from the State of Yermont, on a little 
cattle hTtsiness, I wasn’t thinMn’ of no such thing as to go a ritin’ 
letters to nobody about pioters, wMch is a branch of science I hain’fc 
much wrestled with. But some friends here at the tavern allowed 
that that why I had orter give my idees to the public, and read 
me some pieces out of the dauy papers to prove that it ’s the custom 
of tMs country for a man to write about what he don’t know, so ’s 
he can awroach the submet with his mind cleaa*. There may be 
somethin m this, and as I some calo’late yon ’re a man to set store 
by an unprejuduied (pinion, I ’m goin’ to heave in a few facts as I 
see ’em, concernin’ the Show at the Academy of i^tists. 

Thenrst thing, nateraHy, is to hev the main points weE sot down, 
so ’s to where we be. The Academy of Artists is oale’lated, 

I suppose, like any othm: Academy, to take charge of the youngsters 
and lander brace ’em and shove/em along until they can shift 
for themselves, Hiett, oust u year, the bosses lay their heads to- 
gether, and look over mO work agoin’ cm and «^eot out the likeliest 
part on’t, and hang it up so ’s the public ^n come in and hev a look, 
and git a gineral sort of idee of what ’s bein’ done and where the 
money goes to. More or less log-rollin’ comes to he worked in with 
this s^etin’ business, and different kinds of merit has to be con- 
sidered. So the bosses lay down on a principle as to pickin’ and 
choosiii’ and also as to hanging’ of ’em up, which is that the bad 
ones 1^ throwed ont^the good, ones (which is known as high art) 
hung r^towsaxds ilce roo^ and th^ which is on the line, bein’ 
neither om ihing neir the other, kinder Strung out almig the bottom. 

Pickin’ nj ihsse ^ints ifeom a few observationis, and confirmin’ 
on ’em my iSSros it fte tav^, I sailed in to pay special 
’tention to pioters dh tbe Ene, aS the sayin’ is, calc’latin that these 
is more espedaEy open to notice of the public generally. 


the Profit, to show that he continyoos to boss the caravan accordin’ 
to orders. At the same time, he has to keep one eye on the animile, 
which is still obstreperous ; and I hain’t seen nothin’ in the galleries 
of the Old World more artistic than the style of settin’ on this 
man’s head skewangular, to show how his mind wobbles between 
the Profit and the heifer. Samuel and his Parent is in the center, 
and the Profit’s good clothes is flowin’ round within reach of the 
Infant qnite regardless. But Samuel is too scared to ’tend up to 
business^ He ’s soared clear through. For a graffic likeness of a 
seared child Samuel takes the premium. His hair has riz up, and 
Ilia legs is sot on backwards j though them as has no experience 
with children laffs at this, not seein’ the intention of the Artist. 

His mother is a doin’ all she knows to smooth things over, and 
the Profit is a looking, on and a thinkin’ of the penalties of success 
in the profioy fine. His soul is iu the work, but his liver is run 
down. A few strokes of genius of the Artist makes this point loom 
up as weE as a whole council of doctors. If there was any real 
snap in the pill-makers in these parts, there ’d be some feller 
standin’ in front of this pieter givin’ out handbills and pointing to 
the Profit, sayin’ from time to time, “Just look at him. Ee lived 
before these globules of joy was known.” That ’s what I caE the 
yutEity of the beautiful. ^ . 

As was above remarked, the infant Samu]^ is accompanied by 
his parent on his mother’s side, on this occasion. She is a boldin’ 
forth to the Profit about Samuel’s good pints, as mothers do, and 
likewise keepin’ a stout upper hold on Samuel’s top-knot, so as to 
kinder hev the advantage of him, as mothers of long practice is 
observed to do in such cases now. Yet there is people found to say 
that this great work has no completeness ; that it ain’t finished in 
detaE I 

Long towards the middle, or nigh half-way up on the pieter, is 
the hangins of the Tabernikle hitched along on posts, with priests 
goin’ in under one corner. This is as it orter to be ; but standin’ or 
sittin’ nigh the great work as I do pretty often, I ketch f rases of 
fault-findin’. Some says the priests is drawed too small to be sot 
so nigh the front. Others says the waE of the Tabernikle don’t go 
nowheres. And I heard one feller objectin’ to the heifer a lookin’ 
over the wall whEe the priests was walkin’ under one corner. I 
don’t rake up these sayins in no censorious spirit, but only to show 
what foolishness anybody that does a good thing has to stand. Just 
as though any priest could look too smaE when Eli was round I 
Or as if the Tabernikle couldn’t hev a Ettle rest after goin’ up and 
down forty years in the WEderness I And what ’s to hinder the 
heifer from lookin’ over the wall of the Tabernikle when there ain’t 
no roof on it ? It ’s a wonder to me there ain’t more Artists com- 
mits snicide, for they must git awfuUy rEed to hear folks talk, 
sometimes. 

I was agoin’ to kinder set out three or four more pioters that don’t 
seem to be enough ’lotted on by the giniral public, including some in 
the room for water colors (which is aE strictly temperance), but 
p’raps it ain’t well to carry on the thing too fur, until I see if these 
honest opinions is of any value. P’raps they ain’t, and p’raps some 
very knowin’ folks may lafE at ’em ; but some folks wEl lafi at 
anything. Eidin’ up Lugget Hill, last week, there was a feEer 
lafied at me for sayin’ that the front part of St. Paul’s Church needed 
paintin’ I Elkatham WiNOt. 


The Aquarium Beluga. 

Ie only this Whale 
Could teU us its tale, 

Its truth we never would doubt ; 
But no one can teach 
The Beluga a speech, 
Although the Beluga can “ spout.” 


Sore Horatiana. 

{For the Jingoes.) 


^^y rtlSn^f weuTorth^put^^ P^Ucl repwte 


especially strikin’, as to be weU worth puttin’ up MgherT-bingein’ I 
of course, onto the alleygoiical konoeption of the Infant Samubi, ^ 
which bis fond Parent is atryin’ to make show off before Profit 
Eli. I hev sot down and gazed into thm pieter. There is a touch 
of high art genhis into it. tii^ them looks at it don’t 
see nothin’ special, but I do, I in it a iffe'it^yliilBgin’ out of 
the emoti<ms of the human soul. And paint is throwed on these 
things to some purpus, instead of bein’ wasted on mountains and 
things in the back-ground. 

The leadin’ figger is a man in the corner, which is a leadin’ a 
heifer. That man comes down solid on the puhEc sympathy. 

Some on us has been in corners, and some on us }m tried to lead 
a heif^. He ’s been havin’ a kinder sharp tussle with the animEe, 
and lost ofi most of his clothes. But bein’ clean grit, he hangs on 
■to ihe saplin’ that he out to tame the critter, and glimses round at 


about Hyde Bark Bemonstraipns) ; Eec sumit (neither digs’ up), 
mt fonit (or buries), secures (the war-hatchet), Arhitrio (at the 
bidden) popuhris aurec (of a popular air). 

A True l^ote. 

“ Tak blowing of the Beluga,” says Mr. Henbt Lee, in his inter- 
esting plimpblet oh the White Whale, “ is said not to he unmusical 
at sea.” We haven’t much chance of hearing the “ Blowing of the 
Beluga at sea,” but we are pretty sore to hear the Puffing of the 
Beluga on land. 

I By the Admiraitt.— W anted, an Orpheus to go down and try to 
I raise the Eurydice. 


V 8^ To OoBBBSKHTDUf'is . — Tht does Tud TloW Jtintdfhomd to acknoviledge, returiHt or va^for ContriJbutiom. In no case can these be niurnM unless accompanUi bg a 

stomped and directed envelope. Copies shou Id be Upt, 
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THIELMBRB. 

Deep sunk amid tke silent hills, 

Fed by a hundred mountain rills, 

It lies asleep. 

The cattle roam along: its brink, ^ 

The croaking raven stoops to drink 
Its waters deep. 

Helvellyn lifts to heaven its crests, 

Above the vale where Thirlmeie rests ; 

And Borrowdale. 

Sends greeting o’er the lonely heights, 

In clouds whose drifting cloak unites, 

Lone vale to vale. 

And Castle Crag towers o’er the scene, 

And Wythburn Fells above it lean ; 

The while a stream 

Flows through the hills to greet the world, 
So far away I And mists are curled, 

And white falls gleam. 

Ob, mountain lake, all cold and grey ! 
Where silence broods, the livelong day, 

In vain each hill 
Stands sentinel about your shore, 

To keep your waters evermore, 

So dark and still. 

The world has come too near, and takes 
Your waters to herself, and breaks 
Your silence deep. 

Your mountains stand there cold and grand, 
But silence dies from off the land, 

And quiet sleep. 


“VITA FUMUS.^^ 

Toml , “ Whab’IiIi tb hab been tjlu, Tfgal?’* 

Tugah “At ta MoTavishes’ Funeral ” 

ToruxZ , “ An’ is ta Tavisr debi) ? ” 

Tugat “ Deed is hk U ” 

Tonal , “ Loss, Mon 1 Fowk abb ate npEiN’ noo teat never used to 


DBS AFORE J I ’ 


The Fighting Ship of the Future. 

It seems to be a question whether the want of the 
British FTavy is not a vessel which shall be the smallest 
possible boat carrying the greatest possible gun, capable 
of knockiug a hole through any thickness of armour, and 
the sidle" of any Iron-clad afloat. All my eye ? Nay, 
rather like that of the lady of whom it was said that 
“ she had but one eye, but that one was a piercer.’^ 

The Bab-Maonet wtth the GIbeatest Power of 
Attraction.— A pretty Bar-Maid. 


ECHOES EROM ASCOT. 

Mr$, Scheming Scandal, Can assure you it ’s true. I heard it 
from a dear friend of the poor good creature. So young too ! Not 
exactly pretty— she paints too much. But fancy — her husband to 
leave her I Oh, what a dreadful place the Divorce Court is I Much i 
too awfully dreadful— now isn’t it ? 

Mr, Baub^ R,A, Why not P Of course it ought to have gone on 
the line. Nonsense, my dear Sir, these young men want putting 
down. They must wait until we have left the scene. We waited 
long enough, don’t you know. In my opinion a very good picture 
iudeed— hignly respectable and Scriptural I 

Suh^IAeutenant Mars Barling, Great bore there ’s no war, don’t 
you know. Splendid fun for us noble sportsmen. Tell you the 
truth, my dear boy, I have Ibeen jumpy ever since. And now let ’s 
get a glass of brown sherry. 

Mrs, Woodhy BaUerfiy, Oh so nice ! Yes, I ’m taken in three 
positions, and the Photographer says that he expects to sell as much 
of me as “ The Lily,” don’t you know, and Miss Maitd Branscombe. 
Oh isn’t that nice I 

Mr, Mercuhs Armstrong, Best thmg in the world, my dear 
fellow. Do as I 4<?. Give up tea, coffee, milk, wine, soups, 
exercise, and vegetfibles* j^or the last week I have eaten nothing 
but Captain’s Bisoxut. And now, as it is nearly fl.ve o’clock, I must 
bed. 

G* Mulligan, Giye up drinking water, me boy, and stick to 
wlijapF* -*p[ow would, I'liv^ without it, tell pie thf.t, Sorr,— tell me 

Bump Court Jun, Must have a little relaxation. Don’t mind 
backing the field for a pony for the ne^^it race. What are the odds ? 

Mr, Penn Bripf^, Nathho^ like 4scat feu* picking np ideas. Yes, 
I think I wiU hay# ^ l^tle more lobster-salad. M apres f Well, 
Wh^ 4 p you to f eigar and a snooze ? 

Jfr. Bliss yoh, my ‘children I Enjoy yeurselves while 


you may. And now give me the champagne-cup, and Toly a piece 
of chicken. Once more— bless you I 


CURIOUS COMPOSITION, 

Some explanation appears due from the author of the subjoined 
notification, lately published in the Berwick Advertiser : — 

W ANTED, a PRECENTOR for Ladtkibk Partsh: CauEOH. 

Salary, £10 per annum. Other Offices, with a Dwelling-House, might 
be combined with, that of Precentor to a person having a knowledge of 
Gardening, &c. — Apply to the Rev. , Manse of Ladyairk. 

Other Offices than what ? Offices other than those attached to the 
dwelling-house of the Precentor ? Other Offices and another 
dwelling-house ? Of course, offices with a dwellinar-house are out- 
buildings, and not employments other than the office of Precentor, 
And what is to be understood by “Precentor to a person having a 
knowledge of Gardening ” ? That can only be made indirectly to mean 
the same as Precentor for Ladykirk Parish Church. If the person 
having a knowledge of Gardening, &e,, means the Incumbent of 
Ladykirk, then, perhaps, as that Reverend Gentleman’s assistant, 
the Precentor wanted may, to be sure, be describable as Precentor 
to him, just as anybody else in his service would. But is it possible 
that the idea intended to be conveyed may be that the advertiser 
wants a Precentor for whose services he will give £10 a year, with a 
house to live in, and who, if he have a knowledge of Gardening and 
other matters, may combine with his Preoentorship the office of 
Gardener, ana, besides, do odd jobs and make himself generally 
useful ? But it that was meant, why was it not said ? 

Of course, the Reverend Gentleman whose name is above omitted 
cannot have penned the above composition himself. It is possibly 
an example of the consequence of leaying things — such as composing 
an advertisement— to servant^, and in this case, perhaps, employing 
as secretary a man-of-aJlrwbrk. 


VOL. Lxxrv. 





Tsitesbat, Jv»ne 13 {Commons only )* — ^The House reasseuibled of oouuxioils at Aldersliott. Colonel Stanley replied that the tactic^ 
after Whitsuntide, under the leadership of Sir Stafeobb Hobthcoib, station was not to he had. The Yote could not he carii^ out in 
left in charge of the Toreign Office as well as tie Exchequer. letter, hut, under his predecessor, it had been in spirit. Replying 

The country *"is obliged to Mr. Rxlanbs for moving a Resolution, to a suggestion from Mr. Haytbb for the maintenance of the 
seconded by Mr. E. Jeneins, to the effect that aU future !&eaties Militia, in due strength^ he promised to hear in mind the recom- 
involying guarantees or pecuniary subsidies, should he submitted to mendation of the MUitia Committee of last year, and, by the bye, 
both Houses of Parliament before ratification. For this proposal took occasion to say that when the Militia Reserves were lately 
occasioned Mr. Gladstone himself, as a Statesman and ex-Premier, called up, only five per cent, of the men had failed to report them- 
to point out that it would be impracticable, in a speech which con- selves at head-quarters. A creditably low per-centage. 
tained the very welcome remark that “They had, now arrived at a Then came Committee of Supply on Army Estunates. Yotes 

stage of ^e Eastern Guestion at which it was not unreasonable to in detail concisely and quietly discussed until the introduction 
hope that much of the difference between the Members of the Oppo- of the Irish element Jby Mr. O’Clbey, who objected to the Yo^ 
sition and the supporters of the Government had disappeared.” lunteer Corps Yote on the ground that Yolunteer Corps were 
For this improved situation how much are we not indebted to the not allowed in Ireland. Whereas it was notorious that “when 
. Right Honourable Gentleman’s own exertions ? English recruits lay down in the trenches of the Crimea and declined 

I Of course, a Resolution for superseding the Foreign Secretary by to go forward, they had to be driven into the performance of their 
the L^dsla-tuie was negatived without a division. duty by Irish sergeants.” Sir W. Bakttblot thought it neoessaiy 

T|dk on the Controller and Auditor-GeneraPs Report ensued. to notice this reasoning, and in so doing to remind the patriotic 
Six ^ Gobdon complained that money voted to buy land for a Member for Wexford that “he forgot that some of those who sat 
“tactical station” inXancaBhire, had been applied to the purchase near him maintained that if Irishmen were called out in the interests 
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A SUGGESTION FOR THE PARK. 


of the British nation, they would refuse to fight for their Q-neen and 
Conntnr.” Mr. O’Cuset might have replied that he would like 
to see Irishmen when called out in any interests whatever, refuse to 
fight— but he didn’t. 

Colonel Stanley said he was rather favourable to permitting the 
enrolment of Irish Yolunteers, Perhaps this expression of a wilEng- 
ness to arm Irishmen tended somewhat to disarm Irish resentment. 
The Yote (of £485,300 for Yolunteers) was agreed to by 126 to 7. 

Business then proceeded without further interruption ; BiDs were 
forwarded a stage, and the House adjouriung at 1*50, Hon. Members, 
as usual, didn’t go home till morning. 

Friday (Commons).— A morning sitting to forward the Yaluation 
of Property Bill, if possible. Impossible, of course. Bill obstructed 
by BiauAE, who rose to move the adjournment of the debate, and 
continued speaking until ten minutes to seven, when, by the rules 
of the House, the aebate stood adjourned. 

Evening sittmg occupied'with a Motion by Mr, Gray for a Select 
Committee to inquire into the alleged mismanagement of the *^Galtee 
Estate,” a private estate in Cork and Tipperary, in connection with 
which disturbances had occurred a year and a half ago, and there | 
had since been a trial. Motion opposed by the Attobney-Geneeal 
for Irelaot, on the ground that me facts were fully ascertained at j 
the trial, and that the questions between the landlord and his 
tenants had been all settled. Negatived by 74 to 50. 

The Chanoelloe of the ExcHEauEE, answering Mr. H. B. Samtjel- 
SOET, said Ihe papers relative to the death of Mr. Cole, the Times* 
Correspondent in Thessaly, were in the hands of the printer. The 
House and the Hon. Memoer might rest assured that the Govern- 
ment regarded the matter as very serious, and had not the slightest 
intention to conceal anything they knew about it. 

Mr. Heebeet brought in a Bill to provide for the more equitable 
settlement of differences bety^een landlord and tenant in Ireland. 
Bead a First Time— with what chance of ever passing ? And so, at 
one o'clock, to bed, as Mr. Pepys would say, betimes— compara- 
tively. 


LEET IN CHABGE. 

“ 'Tis sweet to hear the honest watchdog’s bark I ” 
SaysBYEON. Yery likely; but to be 
That honest watchdog’s self, left in the dark, 

Alone, what time Ms Master 's on the Spree, 

I can assure the bard is no such lark. 

The galling chain Responsibility 
Is heavy for a small if faithful terrier. 

That sour dog Salisbuey’s post now is much merrier. 

I feel quite on the quiver ! I can see 
A shadow ; ’tis that Gladstone’s, I’ll be bound. 

I don’t believe he ’ll care a snap for me. 

Confound the chap ! he ’s always worrying round ! 
Why can’t he let an anxious watchdog be ? 

His footfall nears ; my tail drops at the sound. 
Bow-wow ! By Jove, his iron pMz seems smilmg I 
Does tMs mean exultation, or beguiling P 

Hooray 1 For once he stooped to pat my back. 

And drove away that lurking ruffian, Hylands, 
Who my cute Master’s cosy crib would crack, 

And on prerogative property lay vUe hands. 

Would G. but always aid me with his thwack, 

I ’d be the happiest dog in all these islands. 

But with so many Radical Roughs at large, 

’Tis hard to leave so small a tyke in charge. 


BALD BACK IN HIS OWN COIN. 

Prince G, to Bari H. (via Constantinople), Toddle, Ben I 
Bari B, to Prince G, (direct to St, Petersburg), Shuffle off I 


Tutelar Deity of the Turf. 

A STATEMENT iu the Saturday Review, concerning ** Egyptian 
Calendars,” may interest betting-book makers : — 

** The era of Martyrs is, as we have seen, regulated according to the Sothie 
period; and beginning as it does with the month dedicated to Thoth, 
now called Tout, it follows, no doubt, the original nomenclature of the 
months.” 

Amongst onrselves there is no one particular month dedicated to 
Tout. In racing circles his service lasts almost the whole year 
round. 
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THE LAY OF THE LIMP ONE, 

I. 

i CAir’T oonoeiTe how fellahs can. go swingin’ wound an’ wound. 

And flingin’ out their legs like that! Jwoiddn’t,fawapoundI 

® I think Scoi— aw-yawl 


' f / 'J ■ 


im 




« ' ■' 'vvj:!!' ^ -''X- —Soci— By George! 

V' '2^' - 'XX I’Ubweakmy jawl— 

Society is, doi’t you 
" 51 know, a monstwous 

^ U ^ V# V - ' f . . iiowwid baw ! 

It's beastly warm, an’ 

^ ’ " dancin’ makes a fellab 

k ' ''' With dwopl^of perspi- 
■'* *'■ wation hop-bop-bop- 

- • W pin’ down bis eye. 

''= ‘V \ Wby, standin’ bere, I 

.'• -• feel as limp as—aw ! 

- ^ '/ I i ' ■’} ■■■;■ well, as a nigger. 

f ii A v'i /■*. . Jtist fancy me — aw— - 

''D wbizzin’ round! I’d 

il . ' jJji ^ / ' \ ' cut a pretty figger ! 

’ i «■’ " 4 ^^/ Til® “festive tbwong” 

a¥ 4 ‘fe'' ^ — that’s rwot, yon 

'' ^^ 0 w, when tbe tberm 

Pl *' 1 )^ By George I tbe tbermo 

® || ‘ — mometer is markin’ 

"ft ^ Aw-y^w! let’ll cut this 

pack my things, an’ 
'* •' catch tbe Scotch Ex- 

pwess. 

There’s Lady Ex.0 has got her eye upon me, —wants to spoon. 

Aw— pwetty Flo, my spoon “ close-time ” begins the end of June I 
I weally wish they ’d pass a law to make a Hop a cwime 
Between tbe first of— aw— July and— aw— too hot for wyme I 

lUxit, very Ump» 
n. 

I— aw— oh I bang tbe driv’ling drawl that goes with varnished sboes» 
White ties and gloves, and black tail-coats, and twaddling talk, 
and blues I -i ^ 

I stand eweot-H^mean 

S ^^tb gorse in ^loom 

wiii ^Hcben^ stains; 

And creeping sprays of 
stag’s-born moss ; and 
clumps of paisley 

And ragged lines of 
' mountain - tops, with 
^ber^and there ^caim. 

^^o^L^the brak^ ; ^ ^ 

^broTO -^l^okeS 
don’t talk 

' Compaby ’s A 1, 

Md Talk I wby, listen to tbe drawl of that eccentric plover, 

wi^tbe wind*, and makes believe to love her, 
i Tepn@ier wbat.’s tite lime ? Hum, baw ! just five, as I ’m a suinei ! 
By George I I ’m hungry as a pike I— and two hours yet till diimei ! 
‘ ^ not at mizmp. 


THE COMPOUND LAWYER OP THE PUTURE. ! 

(A Fage from a TaU which it is hoped may remain a “ Legal Fiction^) 
Chapter XilL-^'The Great Trial of Business v. Love. 

“ Lokd Hackney Downs, I think? ” said a young man, dressed in 
tbe height of tbe prevailing fashion, accosting a youthful patrician. 

Tbe Bow was at its fullest. All tbe world of London was enjoying 
the pleasant noon of a sunny day, under tbe trees of tbe Park of 

^ibt youthful patrician stared for a few moments at tbe person 
who bad addressed him, and then exclaimed, 

“ Chaexet Brief, as I live !— my fag at Eton and my friend at 
Christ Church. It is a long time since we met, Cjhaeley ; and what 
are you doing now ?” , i. 

“ I am in tbe Law,” returned Brief, with a slight blush. 

“A Barrister, of course,” said Hackney Downs. 

“Ho distinction now exists between tbe two branches of tbe pro- 
fession, my Lud, or rather, my Lord.” 

“Call me Downy, as yon used to do,” murmured tbe young 
patrician, affectionately taking tbe arm of bis new-found friend, 

“ Well, Downy, you must know that since tbe passing of tbe 
Act barristers, attorneys, and tbe rest of tbe legal crew, have a 
common rating and a common name. We are merely — Lawyers ! ” 
and tbe young man laughed bitterly. 

“ And has the profession come to this ! ” exclaimed Lord Hackney 
Downs. “ After what you have told me, I no longer regret having 
exchanged tbe luxurious fare of tbe Students’ Table at Lincoln 
Grey’s Inn for tbe homely viands of tbe Guards’ Mess.” 

“Ob yes, now we do everything,” continued Charley, savagely. 

“ We draw onr own briefs and sue our own creditors. From morn 
to night We wear a barrister’s gown over a solicitor’s frock-coat. 
We practise in tbe profession in all its branches. Tbe levelling has 
been up and down. Nothing is too great for us ; nothing, nothing 
too small ! As an example— You owe seventy pounds four shillings 
and twopence farthing to Mr. Stucco, the builder ? ” 

“I do,” replied tbe youthful patrician, with some confusion. 
“Yon see,” be added, in explanation, “tbe Hackney Downs were 
ever an improvident race.” , . . 

“ So they were, my boy, so they were,” said Charley, wringing 
his friend’s hand. “ But to my story. You acknowledge tbe debt, 
j and, to show you bow low tbe profession has sunk, I am actually 
' going to serve yon — you, my chum at Eton, my other self at Oxford— 
with tbe copy of a writ ! See here, ‘my Lord, is tbe original.” And 
the lawyer produced a couple of documents. 

“ Business is business, I sujppose,” replied Hackney Downs, with 
a little laugh, not altogether free from aristocratic scorn. ‘‘ But, 
apropos of nothin?, look in at otlr place to-night— my father, tbe 
Duke of London Fields, holds high revel. He comes of an impro- 
vident race.” 

j “He does,” returned Charley, again wringing Ms friend’s band. 

I And then be added, with some hesitation, “But teU me, will tbe 
Lady Blanche be there ?/’ , 

“ Since iny mother’s death, m^r sister has played thb hostess,” 
replied BEackney Downs, And with a simultaneous nod And toiie, ] 
tbe two young men separated : tbe nobleman to pursue pleasure at 
TattersaU’s, the lawyer to attend to business at Westminster Hall. 

“ How will she treat me ? ” muttered Charley, as be assumed 
bis wig and gown. “ Will she still froWn upon me with those cold 
but lovely eyes ? ” 

In another minute be was Addressing a British jury, forgetful of 
everything but the labour of the moment. Still, in the padses 
between the acts, when a neW base Was called on, or when the Judgb I 
adjourned the Court for lunoheM, his thoughts strayed to the proud 
beauty of Belgrave S(|uare— the woman to whom he had given his 
love : the wOinaii by whom that love hAd been Spurned. 

After a Wbary day in Court hO returned to Ms ofiBlce, and plubged 
into a new sort of work. How it was that, in Ms professional 
character, he Wrote thrObteniag letters tb acquaintances who had 
neglected to pay their tailors. How it Wds that he prepared (alWays 
acting in a ^>rofd3sitifial cdpAoity) to sue orphans and to sell up the 
widow’s “ little all.” Theb h4 opened a diary; And entered the cofi- 
versettion hb had had With Lotd BEackneY Downs in it. He charged 
thirteen shilling^ and fbiMence for it. Then he closed Ms boohs, 
locked up Ms office And desk, Aiid came West; 

Three bouts latef*; Charley BRiBF,^ess^ in eteMng bbstiihie, 
Wai on Ms Wat to Belgifatb Sqdare; He held in Ms hand a legal- 
looking document. “ It is A Stfange chAnce that I shOuld hate 
rebeited this, just before Starting; ftoin the agent of the Sheriff,’’ he 
murmured, and, dismissing Ms cabman, entered the ducal mansiom 

Bowing right and left numbers of acquaintances, he made his 
way to the room in which Lady Blanche was standing. The proud 
beauty was alone. She firOwnSd aS Iho looked at him* 

“ Why do you come here ? ” she asked,, angrily. 

“ Can yOu not guess ? ” he replied, tenderly. 

“ Ho,” was tbe wrathful response. “ And now begone I ” 
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He did not moye. He merely said, “ Believe me, I cannot leave 
yon.”^ 

‘*Yon have something: to tell me,” she cried, with a woman’s 
curiosity. 

“I have. Your father, the Duke of London Fields, comes of an 
improvident race,” 

‘ ‘ Psha ! ” was the scornful reply. “ I know it. If this is all you 
have to tell me, begone at once ! ” 

I am a lawyer,” he continued mechanically, speaking in a hard, 
metaUic voice. 

“WeUI” 

**And nowadays a lawyer plays many parts. Oh, Blanche, 
Blanche, why are you so cruel ? ” And then he broke down, and 
burst into tears. 

In a moment she had forgiven him. In a moment her heart was 
softened, and she felt that she loved him truly, passionately. The 
proud beauty hurried up to him. 

“ You know why we quarrelled. You know how I doat upon my : 
father, and how yon wanted me to fly with you to Scotland to get 
married. I thought it might annoy him at the time, but I feel now 
that you were right. I wUl fly with you, and at once ! ” 

** 1 cannot go ! ” he murmured, sorrowfully. I am tied to this 
house by duty. I dare not leave the place. ITo, not for a single 
moment.” 

** How ? I do not nnderstand you.” 

“My darling!” said he, clasping her to his heart, “I told you 
just now that a modern lawyer plays many parts. I am playing a 
part now. I am here in an official capacity. I dare not leave this 
house, because ” 

“Yes, yes ! ” she cried, impatiently. 

‘ ‘ Because I am * the man in possession.’ You see your father comes 
of an improvident race, and ” 

But all further explanation was cut short by a wild scream. The 
Lady Blanche had swooned. 


THE TWO W. G.^S. 

Air — The Two ObadiahsJ * 

Sats the young W, G. to the old W, G., 

“ Things look dicky, my dear William, precious dicky, 

The weather ’s not the ticket, we can’t pitch a decent wicket, 

Turf is sodden as a slough, and beastly sticky. 

Those Australians bowl like bricks, play the dickens with our 
* sticks,’ 

And dismissal for a * duck ’ makes Leviathan look shrunk.” 

Savs the old W. G. to the young W. G., 

“ Do not funk, my slogging William, do not funk ! ” 

Says the old W. G, to the young W. G., 

“ Things look blue, my slashing William, things look blue ; 

Libs, are objects of derision, and get licked on each division, 

And the smartest of ’em can’t tell what to do. 

Those Tories vote like one. of the BiU of Eights make fun, 

And the rights of Bill (that ’s me) they have disregarded quite ; 
But though bowled and caught and stumped, need the team look 
dolef ul-dumped ? 

Not a mite, my youthful William, not a mite I ” 

Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 

“ Things must change, my stalwart William, things must change, 
Weather can’t be always wet, if the Blues don’t mufi it yet 
’Twill be strange, my top-score William, wondrous strange ; 
Watch their play, and do not holloa, demon-SPOEEOBTH yet you ’ll 
collar, 

And that other demon (Ben) I shaE score from yet, no doubt ; 
Though for longer than I like, when I ’ve tried to block or strike, 
The Umpire’s usual verdict has been ‘ Out ! ’ ” 


THE LANGUAGE OF DIPLOMACY. 

[A few PhraseSf as selected hy some of his critics^for the use of a 
distinguished Berlin beginner^ 

On entering an Hotel. 

IE, the frontage of ibis 
establishment does 
not strike me as suffi- 
ciently imposing. 

I will take the whole 
of the first, second, 
third, fourth, and fifth 
floors. 

Have the goodness 
to put a few Bengal 
lights and gas stars on 
these balconies. 

Where are the flags 
and the captive bal- 
loon that I ordered to 
be attached to the roof ? 

Thank you, I will 
breakfast in state, with 
a stringed band of one 
hundred and seventy 
performers. 

Can you tell me 
where I can hire some 
wild elephants and a 
tame hyeena ? 

On taking a Couese. 

Those horses should 
have been piebald. 

Where is the gold 
leaf for these panels ? 
You will stop at a 
shop where they sell blue cotton-velvet, fireworks, theatrical 
thunder, and French dictionaries ? 

No, I have no luggage, hut I have a man with a drum, two cym- 
bals, and a peal of bells. 

Place this man on the roof, and then select some quiet streets. 

On Meeting a Plenepotentiaet. 

This is the first time you have had the honour of making my 
acquaintance. 

I shall not take off my hat or my gloves. 

Have you ever heard of Downing Street ? 

Let us talk about Bemieamis. 

i There are two hundred and seventy-two millions of souls iu the 
British Empire. 

I would dispose of these with an epigram, and regard it as a high 
and ancient privilege. 

There is only one really notable and distinguished stranger in 
Berlin. 

Let us go to a leading Photographer’s. 

On Sitting at a Congress. 

I will thank you for the President’s chair. 

Tery well, Ben, I shall sit on the mantel-piece. 

S colleague here is a mere interpreter, 
ow me to defy somebody. 

I would rather reconstruct the world than amend the treaty. 

That matter will be discussed by me only after a seventh, or even I 
after an eighth, campaign. ^ 

Let us go halves ? 

Have the goodness to pass the ink^ the map of Siberia, the pocket 
conversation book, and the speaking trumpet. 

Why is the Turk laughing ? 



Says the young W. G. to the old W. G,, 

“ E’en a Champion may have a lot to learn.” 

Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 

“ Then the lessons of disaster do not spurn I 
(Quidnuncs say we ’ve lost our form, but again to work, we ’ll warm, 
Ben and Banneeman may find we ’re not yet played out by far.” 
Says the young W. G. to the old W. G., 

“ Eight you are, my ancient Widliam:, right you are ! ” 


Natural Nastake. 

“ Goto Testing.” Under this heading a long article recently 
appeared in the Times. How disappointed Messrs. Newdegate and 
Whallex must have been, on discovering that it had nothing to do 
with the inspection of monasteries, bnt with the question of smoky 
chimneys. Both interesting subjects end, however, in smoke. 


On Communicating with Colleagues at Home. 

I have nothing to telegraph to a set of mere outsiders. 

The splendour of my final apotheosis is assured. 

If it amuses yon to do so, by aE means deliberate. 

There will be no occasion to telegraph either your resolutions or 
your irritation. 

My stay here is one blinding and brilliant march of triumph. 

Be so good as to muzzle Noethcote. 

Send me one hundred full-sized Union Jacks by a Clueen’s Mes- 
senger. 

Europe has stared hitherto, and you may now prepare to see it 
staggered* 


les beaux xeux de ma cassette. 

Man of Business to Man of Sentiment. ‘‘A pensive maiden ? ” 
Give me the pounds-shillings-and-pence-ive maiden I 
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ANNALS OF A MUSICAL NEIGHBOURHOOD, 

The eldest Miss Ghshington gave xra The FouNTJims mihtqle wits tse River her rendering of the last two Liter, 

But 'what are all these kisses worth, 

If thou kiss not me ? ** 

WAS THRlLLIi^-G IN ITS PATHOS AND PASSION ] AND THERE WAS GREAT ApPLAHSE. 

After which odr Young Tenor sat down to the Piano, and unoonsoiodsly fixing his gaze on the eldest Miss Gush- 
ing ion, WHOSE GAZE was RIVETED ON HIM, HE SANG A LOVELY BBITING OF SHELLET (BY L. BbNSON), BEGINNING— 

“ I fear thy kisses, gentle Maiden I 
Thou needest not fear mine.’^ 


TAgONS DE PAELEE. 

At last ! After months of misgiving and fret, 

The rival phrasemongers in Congress are met. 

The wire and the gooseq.nill find rest for a space, 

And actnal tongne-fence takes pen-fighting’s place. 

A word- weary world may ask, Why not before ? ” 

But the querist is snubbed as an impudent bore, 

0 shapers of phrases now met in full feather, 

What trouble it cost to bring you men together I 
Etiquette diplomatic it put on its mettle 
The form of the mere invitation to settle. 

Afa^on de par Ur f Well, phrases, like fashions, 

Have changes as varied as projects and passions. 

The status quo ante was once all the rage ; 

’Tis as de^ as the dust of the Eocene age. 

“ Territorial integrity’’ ruled for awhile ; 

’Tis as much out of date as the Georgian ‘ ‘ tile.” 

Imperial interests” followed, a phrase 
That was flaunted with pride for the usual nine days, 

A frivolity-formula useful to shut 

Base Eaction’s big mouth ; but it altered its out, 

Took in “ Treaty-law ” as a makeweigh4; ; and now 

Well, to-day’s ruling watchword seems doubtful somehow ; 
Able editors ‘‘hedge” slashing leaderists trim, 

The look-out, though called couleur^de-rosey is yet dim ; 
Each stands like an Actor awaiting his cue, 

When the new Cry is out, they will shout till all ’s blue. 
Will it be such a phrase as in quiet shall close 
long wmdy war of the cons and the pros f 


Will the Shibboleth shaped by these Chiefs of the Tongue 
Fit the lips of all those who have anxiously hung 
On the issue ? Will Babbledom end in mere Babel, 

Or a modus vivendi as pleasant as stable ? 

Who knows ? Tongues can smooth, but they also can stab ; 
Midst these mustered experts at the gift of the gab 
May the lenitive speech, not the lethal, abound, 

And for Justice and Peace may the verdict he found. 

Our Tongue-champion starts midst a tumult of praises, 
And Hughenden’s Lord is a master of phrases, 

Can use them like sword-thrusts, as fatal as fleet, 

Or, in cuttle-fish fashion, to cover retreat. 

The difference ? One purely verbal, of course, 

A f agon, de parlor^ Fiuesse and resouxce 
Are his ; ready rhetoric, fine as sophistic ; 

Facility lingual if not quite linguistic. 

How, how will he use them ? To stand or to yield ? 

To conquer, or gracefully draw from the field ? 

Will the supple-tongued Semite strong Saxon affe.i t, 

And he blunt d la Bismarck ? Or may we expect 
That, without ever seeming to bend or to bleuoh. 

He may, let us say, take a lesson in French ? 

The Gallic for “ Compromise ” ? Out on the thought 1 
Eussophohists will cry, “ Is for tJ^at we have fought ? 
Humpty Dumpty’s upheaval, the Cossack’s rebuff, 

Are the ends we ’ve in view ; all the rest is mere stuff. ' 
iVb«s verrons ! But Congress may not he pure Jingo, 

And, put in polite diplomatioal lingo. 

That word in the mouth of our Sphinx may be found 
A sweet fagon de parler to square things all round. 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 

{First Visit) 



AkT has found an Afeyluin ih 
Bond Street. “Asylum” 
is the T^ord, and as St 
Luke is the patron of 
painters, it might, “with 
strict propriety, be called 
“ St. Luke’s.” Hence- 
forth, while Messrs. James 
Whxstlee, Bujbnb- Jones, 
et hoc genut---{l hope the 
printer will not make this 
word into ‘ ‘ yemW,”— but 
I do him an injustice, he 
knows better than that)— 
mnnci hang out their ban- 
ners on the inner walls of 
the 0rosYenor G-allery, let 

its name be “ St. Luke’s Asylum for Lunatic Limners.” This, I admit, is hard 
on the works of the sane patients — mean painters— who should at once protest. 

Well I have undertaken the task of Guide to the Gallery; so come to 
Whistiek’s. Whistle and I ’ll come to you, my lad. 

A shilling for admission I This is paying for one’s whistle with a vengeance. 
Knowing the rare treat in store for me, I might not have objected to a twelfth of 
this sum. Ho one would have grudged that much. Quite enough noise in the 
world can be made by a Penny Whistler. However, the keepers— I mean the 
wicket-keepers— at the Asylum in Bond Street, won’t take less ; so elevenpence 
more and up goes this donkey. Walk up! walk up! and see the show 
Symphonies by the Penny Whistler just a-going to begin ! 

Please Sir, what is this on the right ? 

That, my little dear, is Ho. 139, Senhy Regatta. By Mt. Waltee 
Field. A Field day at Henley. The , predominance of peculiarly bright 
scarlet and rose pink is more suggestive of Redding than Henley. If you happen 
to know the distinguished individuals,— mentiohed in the Key to the Picture— 
who are supposed to be represented on this canvas, you find plenty of occu- 
pation for nalf-an-hour, m discovering the Kkenesses, In the boat with the 
awning notice Mr. Chittx, whom Mrs. Ramslothaih would have described as 
“ The University Tampire.” The man standihg lighting hil pipe is Heebeet 
Stewaed, a hero of the “ Leander.’’ ^ ^ 

But oh my ! please Sir, what is this facing us on the landing at xhe head 
of the staircase r 

Don’t be frightened ; don’t ruii aWay : havd your shillingsworth out. This 
is, ih the books, 

Ho. 150. Rerseuk and the Grata. By thkt binineht Artist Mr. E; Buene- 
JbNllS. 

Whlit ’s in k hanie ? A good dill; Plain- JbiJES dofildh’t haVO Achieved 
what Buene-J ojtes can. This is a “ DeSi|ii ih hhd ^Mle metal fastened 
on wood;” fife says Mr. BLACEBCTiN in his useful Hot^. I thank thee Black- 
DUBN for teaching me that word “ de^i^n;” Who remembers the “ plates of 
characters ’’ for the largdr-sized tby-thOatres ? I hdvb a Hit befdre me now. 
Here is “Mr. Htces as Oaptaih the onginal “Bravo SroKS;” long 

since forgotten. Here is “Mr. L. B. Oakbns as Young Ronald^^^ he is in a very 
^ort kilt, has peoulikrly natty shoes and buckles; bare arms, mutton chop 


whiskers, goggle eyes, funereal plumes in his bonnet, 
and he is dancing a reel, giving evidently the most 
serious attention to every step. Then, here is “Mr. 
0. Smith as the Bold Buccaneer. Ho matter what the 
costume, they all agree in two points, bare legs, 
and little dots marked aU over the dress (hoots and 
everywhere possible), indicating the spots where certain 
bright little round buttons of tinsel which were, and 
are now for aught I know, sold by the sheet for this par- 
ticular style of art in its infancy. This amusement kept 
the children good “by the hour together,” and was 
much patronised by the nurses. To this form of 
“design” Mr. E. Bitene- Jones has returned. He can 
hardly be said to be the “leader of a school” so much as 
the eldest hoy in a nursery. He has yet got to go to 
school. His Perseus and the Grata is worked on the 
principle above mentioned. Wherever the tinsel would 
have been, there is the “metal;” and where the bare 
legs are, there they remain. It mat/ be Perseus and the 
Graia^ but it is, apparently a Japanese warrior dis- 
turbed, while dressing in full armour, by some larkish 
young lady-visitors who have hidden his shoes, and he 
is represented as running about in his armour, bare- 
footed, playing with the flighty intruders a sort of 
Japanese “Hunt-tbe-sHpper.” There! now you know 
all about it. So, Burn Jones! or Melt Jones, in this 
instance, and in future, let us have “metal more 
attractive.” 

Ho. 55. Arrangement in White and Black. By 
James Whistlbe. The “arrangement in white and 
black ” must allude to the engagement for the ballet at 
eighteen shillings a week, to which this flimsy, flighty 
young person has evidently just appended her signature 
of “ Mabel de CouRcr.” These arrangements in black 
and white of Mr. Whistlee’s are not, thank goodness, 
“fixtures,” hut are “arrangements” which can be 
easily “ carried out,”— whither, it doesn’t matter ; but 
the sooner the better. 

How, pray be seated, and give all your attention to 
Penny Whistler’s harmonies and solos. Here they are, 
from 52 to 57 ; — Ho. 52. Harmony in Blue and Yellow ; 
Ho. 53. Nocturne in Blue and Silver ; Ho. 56. Nocturne 
in Blue and Gold ; and Ho. 57. Nocturne %n Grey and 
Gold. They might be described as “ Puzzle-Pictures.” 

Mr. Blaoebtten’s Guide observes of these pictures, 
“ Landscapes of great subtlety and charm, passed too 
lightly by the majority of visitors.” Whether too lightly 
is a matter of opinion ; but had Mr. Whistlee sat by 
me, and heard theyemarks of the “majority of visitors,” 
he would have ordered a cart, aud taken 'em all away 
there and then. But Whistlers never hear any good of 
; themselves. ^ 

How for a little relief. By the way, among all these 
“harmonies,” “symphonies,” knd “Decorative De- 
; signs,” there ’s one sort of relief that can’t be found at 
the GroSvenor, until the Licence is granted, and that 
is “ har-reliefP This “ arrangement ” is, perhaps, as 
eccentric as any of Mr. Whistlee’s. Sir Counts should 
havb an arrangemeilt in black and white, knd yeUow 
too, if iieoBssarJ', with Mihos, Ehadaiiianthus & Co., who 
were the Justices, par excellence, io hands were 

coidmitted all the case’s of Spirits. 

Ho. 18i A Portrait. By Feane Dioet. 

Hieey nieey, 

Franxy Dicey. 

Observe the colour. Sir Joshtja painted the Straw- 
berry Girl. This should be the ^'Strawberry-Ice 
\ Girl^^ of the “ Pink of V^shi<mP 

Ho; 14., An Idyl. By Sir Coutts Lindsay, Bart. 

I “ Baft.” should be “ B.art,” or. bachelor of art. Illus- 
trating hoW to dress on 20 shillings a year. Sir Cotjtts 
[ shows this by confining himself to the two figures. Ob- 
serve the Welsh Babbits in the eornar. 

Ho. 61. Mischief. By G, F^^ Watts, B.A. What 
the misohiidf dobs it ifibsth f Ahj 1 know 1 It illustrates 

*‘Por Sataa finds some^ mischief still 
Fof idle handl io dh.” WItts. 

Of course suggested by one of his oira justly celebrated 
Ipoemsi X, „ 

i Ho. 62. Time and Death, Which is by W atts, 
j The Hangers, I should say, “ The Arrangers,” at the 
' Grosvenor GaUery, wish to teach the artistic world how 
!to dtaw, frame, and hang pictures. And 1—moi qui 
parle—X frame against them an iudictment for picture- 
I slaughter, .unless they are to he credited with a deep 



2i 





PESSIMISM. 

Bquin (at the Qafe)» Well, Mb. Dibbles, not much to oomplain oe this yea.b. 
Things grow as in a Hot-bed V ’ 

Farmer, ** Sad Wbather bob Weeds, Sir 1 ” 


I NEVER SAW THE FARM LOOK SO WELL. 


sense of satirical liuiuoxir, in wMoKcase my indictment falls to the 
ground, and I have nothing to say against them. 

Here is a specimen, this Ho, 62. A dark backing of oil-oolonr be- 
hind a ^lass, which, by this ingenious “ arrangement,” becomes a 
mirror, in which are redected, nrst of all, the marble table, whose 
shadow cuts like a knife into Time’s legs, then the entire gallery, 
with repltquas of most of the other piotmes, and all the visitors m 
perspective walking about through Time’s head and Death’s dress, 
and hitting about like gold and silver dsh in a glass bowl. At drst 
it occurs to the puzzled spectator that this ** Arrangement in Glass ” 
is some new patent for combining the useful with the ornamental : 
but this impression is very soon removed. Mr. G, F. Waits ’s pic- 
ture does not suder by the arrangement,” as far as most people 
are concerned, who would rather see Idlers and Life, than ht$ idea 
of Time and Death, At all events, i£ not intended satirically, this 
arrangement of ** Puzzle-Pioture-Mirrors” redects, strongly, on the 
judgment of the Arrangers. 

Hb. 65, A Bain Cloud, By C. E. TTallA A Sally by our HALxi. 

Ho. 69, The Beer, By Arthur F. Patnb, Picture of a little 
swell. But he ’s too small for a ptV, he 's only a huoy. 

Ho. 37, WiUiam Bueeell, Beq,^ LL,B, By C. Pellegrini. The 
great merit of Mr. C» Pellegrini’s picture of Dr. Bussell is that 
there ’s no mistaking it for a likeness of anybody but Dr. Bussell, 
But who is responsible for the position of this picture? 


** Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky.*’ 


** By this light,” Dr. Bussell presets every appearance of a gen- 
tleman, who has just landed at Dover, after a nasty passage. The 
size of the picture is marked “ 24 x 21.” Three inches more, and it 
would have been BusselT S(|uare. The portrait is an admirahle 
illustration of PELLEGRmc’s Progress. 

for a few more notes to be suggested by another Penny 

^ ,1^ 54. VariaMon ifi Bheh Colour ana Cfreen, From this desorip- 
unhiitiated peteon might expect a picture of Bacon and 
, Spmaoh” or ** Ham and Peas.”; Oh dear no, nothing so good. 


Mr. Blackburn’s catalogue tells us what it is intended for 
“ Four girls on a balcony overlooking a river : dowers in fore- 
ground.” Thank you, Mx, Blackburn. 

How quick on to the series, Hos. 100 to 108. V Here be lunacies, 
look you.” , ... j! ' 

Ho. 100. Lunatic batbing-machine on the river, with view oi 
patient going to set the Thames on dre. Fancy portrait, perhaps, ot 
Burne-Jones I 

Hos. 101 and 102.^ More patients. And more patience. 

Ho. 103. Lunatic with the Gigantic Gooseberry of the Smy 
Season, saying, “ Am I expected to eat this ? ” 

Ho, 104. Another patient practising how to read a book with one 
eye, while keeping the other dxed on something, or somebody,— ‘the 
ke^er probably, — ^in quite an opposite direction. 

Ho. 105. More lunatic bathing-maoMnes at night. Lady patient, 
in bathing-dress, has stayed in too long, and doesn’t feel well. 

Ho. 108. The Organ Htdsanoe. “ PoHoe ! ” 

And now I can bear this no longer. Let me rush out— to the 
Restaurant. “ Waiter I Give me an arraufrement in B, and H., or 
a symphony in Something and Seltzer I Guick ! ” l 

“ Beg pardon. Sir. Very sorry, hut ” 

Ah 1 1 remember. You are out of spirits I So am I. Ho Licence r 
Do I wonder at it ? Ho. Why not r For this very good reason* 
Listen 

When the immortal Mr, Bichwich was in the Fleet, Jol Trotter 
took him to see a “ Whistling-shop,” which was the name given to 


for his own prodt and advantage. 

** ‘ But,* said Mr. Pickwick. * are these rooms never searched to ascertain 
whether any spiiitfi are concealed in them ? ’ 

‘“Owrt^nly they are, Sir,* replied Sam,* hut the turnkeys knows before- 
hand, and gives the vord to the Vistlers, and you may vistle for it ven you go 
to look.’ ” 

i This is the Pickwickian sense of the word “ Whistler,” which was 
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NEW IDEA FOR A FANCY BALL. 

Shave yoitr Head, aud go as a Phebnologioal Bust. 


HiaHLY RELIABLE. 

{Apropos of the Mission of my Lords Bea- 
CONSHBLD and Saxisbubx.) 

Mb. Q-ladstone says— that they will he 
forced to open the proceedings of the Con- 
gress hy laying the whole of a recent article 
in the Nineteenth Century (cut) upon the 
table, and reading portions of it, in turns, 
until a “frank and healthy attitude” is 
assumed aB round. 

The Best of the that they will 

receive hourly telephonie instructions from 
Downing Street, not speak till they are spoken 
to, and always say, in reply to every leading 
question, very modestly, “ Please, Sir, we 
must communicate with our Colleagues^ 

A Having Jm^o— that they will arrive at 
Berlin with a large military escort, keep an 
Iron-clad on the Spree^ attend the Congress 
with cocked hats, a brass band, and revolvers, 
and, singing a verse of ** We dorCt want to 
fights ^ draw caricatures of the Emperor of 
Russia on' the blotting-paper, and wave a 
couple of Union- jacks continuaUy over the 
President’s head. 

“ One who knows Bismarck welV^ — that 
they will talk it over quietly with his Ex- 
cellency, take Egypt and any other Asiatic 
pickings they can get. let the Roumanians 
learn the double shuffle, or anything else 
they like, and thank their own stars that 
they have met some one at the eleventh 
hour wiRing to coach them up in diplomacy. 

The General that it ^s all going 

to come right— somehow. 

And Mr. Punch— Yery encouragingly, 
but emphatically, that he has got his eye 
upon them* 


Congress and Cookery. 

It has been remarked that a gentleman 
named Cubkib has gone to the Berlin Con- 
gress with Lord Salisbubt. Cubeie being a 
Scottish name, its connection with the Con- 
gress cannot of course escape the remark of 
Scotchmen. They naturally say that whilst 
at work with a Currie it may be hoped that 
their Lordships won’t make a hash of it. 


in the Licensing Magistrates’ mind when they refused the licence 
fur the Grosvenor Gallery, which, after all, is the artistic Whistling 
Shop of Bond Street. I wish that Sam’s remark applied to the 
pictures as weU as the spirits, and that when visitors to the Gallery 
were expected “ the void ” could be given to the Yistler, and that 
they might vistle for the pictures when they went to look. Y! here- 
ever l am informed that Mr. Whistler’s works of Art are on view, 
“ Whistle, and I won't come to you, my lad.” 

There is evidently a Whistler and Burne-Jones School. I advise 
all the pupils bo run away from that school ; there are bstter 
Masters in another Academy round the corner. 

Let me go I Past the keepers, down-stairs ! Eree at last. If I 
do not go now^ I shall never be able to return. 

He who writes and runs away. 

Hay live to write another day. 

Which I hope to do, and interview some of the sane ones shut up, 
by accident, in St. Luke’s, Bond Street. 

On Saturday the 15 th the liceuoe was granted to Sir Goutts. 
The Gallery is now retailing the productions of a Licensed Whistler. 


WAR IN THE EUTURE. 

A Letter from the Commanding Officer of the British Army to the 
Secretary of State for War. A*D* . . {9) 

Head Quarters of the Army^ 

Two Thousand Miles from the Seat of War. 

Si^, 

I HAVE the honour to report to you that I have j ust defeated 
the enemy. The message received this instant through the tele- 
phone is as follows : “ The plan of the Chemist-General is perfectly 
successful. On finding that the lower strata of air over their posi- 
tions had been reduced to its uuhreathable elements, the enemy 


attempted to secure a better atmosphere in the upper cloud region. 
On taking to their War-balloons, they were immediately followed 
by our Cavalry, mounted on tbe new regulation Electric Elevator. 
Ascertaining from their Mathematician-General that they were 
outnumbered 105 per cent., they surrendered at discretion. We 
have seized their scientific library and some ammunition.” 

I enclose tbe various orders given on the field of battle. When 
laoed in the phonograph the metals wiU reproduce the exact words, 
may add that the first attempt to capture the enemy’s position 
failed through their use of the microphone. Every precaution was 
taken to avoid noise. The Infantry and Cavalry floated over tbe 
ground in the new formation ordered hy Field Exercises, Part Y I. 
Unhappily a Bugler sneezed when the army was within a hundred 
miles of the enemy’s position, and the sound, intensified hy the 
microphone, immediately gave the alarm. 

As the war is now virtually at an end,T beg to enclose a memo- 


randum of the expenses 

. " £> s, d* 

Salaries (Scientific Offlcers) . . . 20,473 0 0 

„ (Combatant Offlcers) • . 72 18 4i 

Food . . . . . • • 186 12 2 

Ammunition ..•••. 40,012 0 0 

Chemicals ...... 120,000 0 0 

Pay of British Army (20,000) • . 10,000 0 0 

Pay of 200 Sepoys • . • . • 200,000 0 0 


£390,744 10 

Considering that this campaign has extended to nearly five days, 
it must be allowed that the cost is trifilug. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, your most obedient servant, 

(Signed) Newton Dbtasdust, 

F.R.S., F.L.S., F.C.S., F.G.S., &o., &c,, 
Mojor^ General, 
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SANITARY FISHMONGERS. 


UNEXPECTED COINCIDENCE. 


T TB-RT. T a fish, din- 
Her just now^ is 
not a bad thing 
in its way; 
though, after 
dining upon sal- 
mon, trout, and 
turtle, and a 
dozen sorts of 
fish, one feels hut 
little wish next 
morning to 
breakfast on a 
bloater. But 
toujours poisson 
is by no means 
so tiring to one’s 
taste as toujours 
perdrix. There 
are many kinds 
of fish, and many 
ways of cook- 
ing them. Even 
whitebait may 
be served in 
half-a-dozen dif- 
ferent fashions, 
and in each is 
rendered palat- 
able 'to people who are used to it ; though a novice may be startled 
to hear the words, “ black devil I ” softly murmured xn his ear, to 
be followed very shortly by a whisper of “ red devil I 

Fish dinners, however, would soon go out of fashion if the fish 
was half as stale as the stories, and the speeches, and the small talk 
therewith usual. Fish which is not fresh is both noxious and nasty. 
The death-rate soon would rise if provision were not taken to prevent 
decaying fish from being purchased as provisions. See what is the 
result of the look-out kept at Billingsgate 

“ Diseased PisH.—The Fishmongers’ Company condemned 90 J tons of 
the fish arriving at Billingsgate Market last month. There were included in 
this quantity 27,000 dabs, 30,000 gurnets, 15,700 herrings, 8,000 plaice, 28,000 
whitings, &o. : total, 92,282 fish arriving by land, and 41,195 by water.” 

The fish thus seized were probably decayed, and not diseased ; but 
if not themselves diseased, they doubtless might have caused disease 
in any one who ate them. You or I might quite incautiously have 
swallowed half-an-onnce or so of what composed these ninety tons, 
and have thereby been compelled to pay a visit, and a guinea, to a 
doctor. So whatever we may think of City Companies in general, 
in regard to what they do, or don’t do, for the jpnblio, let us he 
thankful for the service done towards the public health by the 
watchful and the worshipful Company of Fishoxongers. 


HOLIDA.T work:. 

OAiEDOiriA, the Land of Cakes, is the land, no leas, of jokes and 
stories. Amongst the latter, if not also the former, there is one 
related of a cemin Aberdonian man of business,^ Having an afiair 
to transact with the assistance of other persons,in number exceed- 
ing twelve, at a place some ten miles down the Deeside Railway, he 
obtained from the booking-clerk at the station a “ Pleasure Party 
Ticket.” To the disgust of the Station-Master it turned out that 
the Excursionist was an undertaker, and his company consisted of 
mourners. This anecdote, if true, may he cousidered characteristic 
of nationality Horth of the Tweed ; but here is a match to it derived 
from a latitude very far south of that river 

TjlXCITRSIOH SEA.SOK, 1878.— To Let. Four-in-hand Break, carries 
XLi twenty; Pair and Single-horse 'Wagonettes, &o., for pleasure parties. 
Terms strictly moderate.-rHEAjiSB aud Moubninu Coaches, with or with- 
out Ostrich Feather Plumes. — ^Apply, &o. 

This advertisement appeared one day last week in the Western 
I Morning News, It shows that an undertaker’s view of a profes- 
sional iourney to a cemetery as an - excursion, is not sp^eoifioally 
Scotch^ The typical undertaker, probably, whether Scotch or 
English, (insiders a trip of that kind a combination of business with 
pieasura*, 


** COMB, BICMT 

Bfusic of the Future, indeed,” remarked an unacsthetic conoert- 
mofiger, to a ra^ Wagnerian, the other' day. ” Hang the Music to 
come; give me ^ to ‘ go.’ ” 


Ib crime had lately beeu increasiug, its growth might, with appa- 
rent reason, have been ascribed to the 

“ Consumption op Spirits. — Official returns show no signs of abatement 
ia the demand for spirits. In the first quarter of this year 1878 duty was 
paid on 7,668,607 gallons of home-made spirits for consumption iu the United 
Kingdom as a beverage. This is more by 247,273 gallons than in the corre- 
sponding quarter of 1876, aud more by 395,571 gallons than in that of 1877.” 

But, according to a report ou the “Reorganisation of the Local 
Prisons,” which, as well as the above paragraph, appeared the other 
day in the Times : — 

“ A small social revolution has been silently carried into effect within the 
last few weeks by the operation of the Prisons Act, 1877, which took effect 
from the Ist of April of the present year, and has beeu swiftly followed by 
the closing of more than one- third of all the prisons in England and Wales.” 

An increased consumption of spirits coinciding with an extensive 
closure of gaols seems like a more than commonly curious coincidence. 
Demoralisation ought to be proportionate to drinking, but it isn’t, 
apparently, by the above showing, unless inversely proportionate. 
But Mr. Bum must not attribute moral improvement to liquor. The 
prisons closed had many of them long been supernumerary. There 
has not perhaps been any actual falling off of rogues and thieves. 
Something like it, however, is suggested by the information that— 

“Kent will lose two prUons out of four, having been deprived of three 
others by the Act of 1865; and seven of the Welsh counties have been found 
to supply such, a very small number of prisoners to their gaols, that the 
powers of the Act are put in force to deprive them of their gaol altogether, 
and appoint a prison in an adjoining county for the combined malefactors of 
the two.” 

Crime appears to have certainly very much decreased in Wales. 
Perhaps the consumption of spirits in England and Wales has in- 
ereased'only in England. Possibl;^ it has decreased ia Wales, owing 
to the success of Temperance missionaries. Was there ever really a 
time when the Welsh had a national weakness such as to justify the 
allegation that — 

“TAEfr was a Welshman, Tabev was a thief ” ? 

In comparison to the other lieges of these kingdoms, if Taebz 
was eyer peculiarly given to thieving, he has now evidently become 
less instead of more so. In seven Welsh counties the gaols are twice 
too many for the offenders. Here is a theme for a competent bard 
at the next Eisteddfodd to harp upon. 


UNITED SBRYICE. 

Abb Her Majesty’s service and that of Her Majesty’s subjects 
capable of combiuatiou? So it would seem from the following 
announcement in the Manchester Courier : — 

S ELECT REG-ISTRY, Wellington, Salop. — Mrs, — — - promj^tly sup- 
plies Shropshire 8ERYANTS ; Toung Q-enerals disengaged, auiiable for 
tradesmen’s families. 

Young Q-enerals disengaged, would probably consider themselves 
suitable for families of a rather more distinguished character than 
those of tradesmen. Qenerals might, at least, expect to wear epau- 
lettes. Fancy a Lieutenant-Qeneral, or a Major-Q-eneral, coming 
to an engagement in a tradesman’s family. Imagine the gallant 
officers in action, waiting at table, or cleaning boots and shoes. But 
I additional particulars are evidently wanted for iuformation resrpect- 
ing those young Qenerals. In the meanwhile a Registry for Servants 
j on which Qenerals are entered seems very properly styled “ Select. 


Pyroteclmy and Politics. 

A PTEOTECHNiC' display at the Alexandra Palace the other evening 
included, acoordiug to anuouucemeut, certain “ Fire Portraits of 
Her Majesty’s Ministers.” This may he regarded as rather a new 
thing in fireworks ; though it has long been customary for political 
pyrotechnists and penmen to show up Ministers in Squibs. 


A BEIO o’ BEIOS. 

Thb Dundee Tay Bridge, lately opened, is the longest in the world. 
A worthy Scotch Correspondent, with characteristic readiness of 
“ wut,” proposes it should he called the Bridge of Size, 


What is t^e first thing to he done after an Emperor has been 
shot? 

To bring out a BuUet-in— if the^re is one in, and yon are^ahl0 to 
get it out. 


ObxKTOPOjTDBisrijs .^ — The dftw* no< hold MrmiLf'bovnd to iiclemtoledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In no ease can these be returned unless aceompanied by « 

stamped and directed emelope. Copies sb,ou Id be kept. 
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TAPS IN THE TOWEE. 

A CoERESPONDENT of the Titnes, “ Vide et^ Crede^^^ 
calls attention to a process, by which the inscriptions in 
the Beauchamp Tower — ^those historical memorials of 
illnstrions captives and victims~are in course of rapid 
obliteration. It is performed by a series of successive 
Beefeaters. The Publio, to be sure, are shut oj0t by stout 
posts, and a rope, four feet from the wall. But — 

“ Inside this rope, from morning to night, every day of the 
year, except Sunday, with ten minutes’ interval between his 
rounds, marches a huge Beefeater, with a short stick. With 
this stick he raps, taps, strikes, and pokes the time-honoured 
inscriptions, as he explains their meaning ; and 1 challenge 
contradiction, when I assert that in many places fresh marks, 
showing where the stone has been bruised by this shameful mal- 
treatment are to be seen on the very inscriptions themselves.*' 

Gutta camt lapidem non vz sed scope cadendo. But the 
Beefeater’s raps ou the carvings iu the Beauchamp Tower 
are forcible, as well as frequent. To put a stop to them 
there is no need to abolish the Beefeater’s venerable and 
useful office of Showman. Tip his stajBE with India-rubber, 
or some other soft and elastic substance. He could then 
nse it for the purpose of his arcbseologieal demonstration 
without defacing the inscriptions, which he so instruc- 
tively explains. The estimate for this truly Conservative 
measure would hardly require a supplementary vote. 


Prophetic Language of Flowers. 

A Eepoet of a Flower Show informs us that “Messrs. 
Yeitch; showed a new Begonia^ high and stately in 
growth, with a leaf tending towards the strawberry. The 
plant is called, * The Earl of Beaconsdeld.’ ” 

Messrs. Yeitch, perhaps, contemplate the probability 
of having to raise their plant a step in the Peerage, 
They will prove theinselves Prophets, as well as Florists, 
should the sequel of the Congress confirm the indication 
of the leaf of their Begonia “tending towards the Straw- 
berry*” Then they will also, of course, have foretold a 
pacific solution of the Eastern Q/uestion. 


“second tHGUSHTS.” 

Bridegroom Elect. W1.1.L, aw s WABfTBD AW IL BEV TO HSV Hbe. Bot Aw proceedings in silence. Nay ; they are conduotin| 

AD BAVTfiEE BEV HEE SiJSTER I 1 ’* L J » J o 


I thbm in French. 


UNDER OEDEBS; 

OR, HOW IT WORKS AT WHITEHALL. 

SCEITE — A Council Chamher. The Chancellor of the JSxckequer 
dincovered in the act of concluding Stnm dasultory ohservatiom 
on an Irish topic,. The rest of the Cabinet asleep. 

The Chancellor of the JExchequer [stopping suddenly), H’m! All 
off, again 1 [Nettled.) Well, there; that ’d all J’vegot to Say on 
the subject. ^Sits dawn. 

The Best of the Cabinet [waking up at the cessation of his voice). 
Excellent I Obvious ! Capital ! Y^ry well put I Hear I hear ! 

iThey rise, and look out their hats. 
The Secretary of State for the Colonies; Well, I must be going. 
I ’m in the middle of another volume bn the CaffrfeA Stiff reading !— 
Must get through it, you know. 

The Secretary of State for War, Just so. Aiid I Ve got to spend 
the afternoon over a new facing. 

First Lord of the Admiralty. And here ’s something about another 
boiler priming at Plymouth ! It ’s a busy time for dll of uS, 

The Lord Chancellor [drily). My Lords and Oentlemen, it ’s a 
very busy time. Without our chief we are all fairly overweighted. 

\_They all laugh. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer [thoughtfully). Perhaps ; well 
then, — I suppose we adjourn ? [opens absently^ the early edition of 
an Eoening Paper.) Bear me I What ’s this ? Why, here it is I 
It ’s out— every word of it I [ Shows the text of a celebrated pro^ 
JectT^ Every ward of it / What ’s to be done, now f 

Viscount branhrooh. What ? Why, send orders to Berlin. This 
will alter everything. Come, G-entlemen, there ’s not a moment to 
lose, places I 

\,Theu all Hsume their seats and debate hotly and earnestly for 
three hours and a half, as to the best course to be pursued by 
JTer Majesty^ s Government under Ihe circumstances. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer [hdving Just drawii up and de- 
spatched to the Kaisei'hhf a very ^'ereniptorp dhd ufgent teUgr'am on 


the subject). There ! If that doesn’t lay down the course clearly for 
them, language has no meaning. I ’ve said we ’re unanimous,— and 
dett'rtmned. It couldn’t be stronger. 

The Best of the Cabinet, Capital 1 Well, you ’ll wait for the answer ? 
We ’re off. [ They break up into groups and go out talking volubly. 

An interval of some hours, during which the Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, left alone, rehearses the perorations of several speeches. 
Eventually, reading the Eoening Paper through twice, and 
faibhing up with the advertisements^ He is about to leave as a 
foreign telegram comes. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer [tearing it open hurriedly). At 
last I Now Shall see. After all, there are eleven of us, and it 
would be odd if on the spot couldn’t keep them at Berlin well 
under orders ! Ffoni the chief. I thought he would reply fast 
enough. Let ’s see. [Starts.) Eh ! What ’5 this ? i^eads ) — 

“ Unanimity to hand. Bathos, LonH waste your time, but wire 
how the Park is looking. Things go mojestically here. Some one 
has sent me a pair of purple velvet slippers. It ’5 an ovation. 
Kismet! 

[PAe Chancellor of the Exchequer utters a wild cry — and falls 
fainting on the crumpled telegram as the Curtain descends. 


Bismarck’s New Beatitude. 

The Times'^ Berlin Correspondent reports a truly happy change to 
have come oVOr Prince Bismarck : — 

TKo^e who cOme near him state that he i^ stron^y impressed with the 
necessity for peace, and that after for years esteeming military triumphs th* 
real glory of the Statesman, recent experience, even that of the last few days, 
has shown him. that the greatest men can only benefit their States by ensurmg 
them the blessings of peace,” 

. Europe will be much refisSured hy the announcement that the 
Great Chancellor has been brought to see a more excellent igay than 
' a policy of “ blood and iiron.” Let us hope he will realise the bea- 
titude promised to the Peacemakers. 


VOL Lxauv, 


cc 







^FTER^ l£0 WELk JPICtVK,^ 


o X u ii. -I • A u , , Berlin, Saturday, cheer, much to the delight of the other oooupants of the house, by 

many accounts of the doings of the chief actors in the diplo- whom his Lordship is held in high esteem. At night fireworks are 
mat^ extravaganza entiUed^ the Congress,” have appeared in the frequently let off in honour of the Special British Ambassador. Let 
liOnaon d^y papers, that it is high time your readers should receive me give an instance. Just as the Author of Lothaire had got into 
some reaBy t^tworthyintelhgence upon the subject. ^WTiat follows, his first sleep the other evening, he was awakened by a loud explo- 
a-Tithentm, can be anthenticated ; a distinction sion, and rushing to the window (under the impression that the 
™ich must greatly please Sir Stakpobb Korthcote and the Marquis hotel was on fire), found that the enthusiastic Berliners were letting 
T j -o • , ^ off a “ grand piece,” in seven different colours, consisting of his 

V* t X Sbaconseojld is enormously popular, portrait in fiames, and the legend in English, “ Yery glad to see 
yjow as surround his hotel all day-long, keeping up a continuous you. Dizzy.” The British Premier bowed his acknowledgments 
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A CAUTION TO RELATIVES. 

'Pet N ' e ^ hew , coming to MarCs Estate , sat, GrEAiTDPA', I heaed Aunt Julia sat the 

OTHEA DAY THAT YoU WEAR ALMOST IN YOUR SECOND CHILDHOOD. In THAT CASE, HADN^T 
WE BBTTBR ChANGB HoRSES ? ” 


again, and again, and during the rest of the night employed his time in listening to serenades 
from relays of German brass bandsu His Lordship commenced his second sleep at half-past 
eight in the morning. 

You may haye heard that Lord Beaconsiteld received a threatening letter on reaching 
Berlin. I am, fortunately, in a position to give you the text. The infamous document runs 
as follows : — 

“ How doth the Little Busy B. ? 

That ^s the guestion I Dance in the moonlight with a tra-la-la ! Will you stand on 
your head— or shall If An excursion ticket to Brighton, with hot-water pipes laid on to all 
the boot-jacks. Then tremble, tyrant, tremble I 
* ** Tours smilingly, but witn murder in all three of my eyes, 

{Signed) “ The Emperoe oe China.” 

The signature is believed to be a forgery, and as the postmark on the envelope is “ Han- 
well,” it is imagined that the writer of the letter must be an Englishman. 

Knowing that this infamous document has been sent to our representative, the Cerman 
Government have taken the greatest care to guard Lord Beaconspibld from attack. As one 


of the Correspondents of the London papers 
truly observes, “they have attempted to 
do this without attracting his Lordship’s 
notice.” This has been easily managed. 
When the British Premier wishes to take 
a walk, a signal is given to a bugler, who 
immediately sounds ^*To Arms!” As his 
Lordship emerges from his hotel, three 
squadrons of cavalry, half a battery of ar- 
tillery, and a few battalions of infantry, 
carelessly form around him and accompany 
him in his walk. An advance-guard pre- 
cedes the procession, ordering the shutters 
to be closed in the houses overlooking the 
line of march. 

The other day Lord Bbaconsixeu) walked 
into a tobacconist’s to buy a cigar. As 
the shopman was serving him, a fieroe-look- 
ing stranger entered the establishment and 
roughly asked for a pipe. With great 
presence of mind the shopman whistled. 
In a moment a number of riflemen, who 
had been lying concealed under the counters 
of the magazin^ emerged from their ambush 
and formed a hollow square round the. 
British Statesman. The rough-looking 
stranger, evidently taken abaok by the 
sudden manoeuvre, immediately retreated. 
As Lord Beaconspield does not understand 
German, he could not be made to compre- 
hend the reason of the demonstration. It 
has thus come to pass that he still lives in 
happy ignorance of the paternal care which 
is being hourly lavished upon him. 

Several accounts have appeared in the 
London papers of the hosmtality offered to 
the Plenipotentiaries by Prince Bismarck. 
On the whole these reports are fairly accu- 
rate, but they are decidedly crude. This 
being the case, I give a few details of the 
last fete in which the Foreign Ministers 
and the German Chancellor took part. 

As you know, Bismarck is very fond of 
practical jokes. It is rumoured that he 
sent Prince Gortsohakope the basket of 
strawberries which was the cause of his 
Excellency’s recent indisposition. To re- 
turn. Bismarck is very fond of practical 
jokes, and having once seen an English 

E antomime, His Excellency determined to 
ave the marble steps of nis palace well 
polished with butter. When his orders had 
been obeyed, the burly Chancellor stood at 
the top of the staircase enjoying the sbrange 
antics of his guests as they walked towards 
him. The Italian Ambassador was very 
angry when he found himself upon the 
ground; and Count Andrassy (who, as 
usual, was wearing a Hungarian hussar’s 
uniform) could not rise without assistance. 
Lord Bbaconseield, who is always on his 
guard iu his dealings with Bismarck, re- 
(raested Lord Sausburt to precede him. 
The Foreign Secretary, only too pleased to 
take the pas, immediately complied — with 
results. Bismarck was so pleased with Lord 
Beaconseield’s caution, that he promised 
to support in Congress the English demand 
for Constantinople, Egypt, and Bessarabia. 
Whether this promise wul be kept, remains 
to be seen. 

At dinner the German Chancellor enter- 
tained his guests with a ballet, in which he 
occasionally took part in a pas seul. This 
incident is mentioned in none of the EnjgKsh 
papers, although it was the success of the 
evening. Bismarck, as usual, was the life 
and soul of the ^arty. His Exoellenoy 
made many puns in Germauj which were 
kindly translated into English by Lord 
Salisbury, for the benefit of Lord BbaCons- 
EiELD , The British Premier (with that taot 
which has won him so many golden oi^inions) 
immediately insisted upon telegraphing the 
“ good things ” to his colleagues, the re- 
mainder of the Cabinet in England. 
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Later in the evening, Lord BEiLCONSFXELD had the satisfaction of 
informinif Prince Bisiiaeob: that he had received a telegram to the 
effect that the ‘‘ good things had caused Sir Siaffoed Koethcote, 
Colonel Stanley, and Mr, W. H. Smith to roar.’ 

Prince Bismabck was so pleased with this, that he promised to 
support in Congress the English demand for an indemnity irom 
Bnssia of seventy billion roubles, the cession of Siberia, and the 
dismantling of Cronstadt, Whether this promise will he kept 
remains to be seen. « « , , -o • a l • 

After dinner the Eepresentatives of England, Kussia, Austria, 
aud Italy, “came to words,” and, revolvers being produced, the 
“practice” in a short time was certainly lively. Fortunately at 
this late hour of the evening the aims of the various combatants 
were far from steady ; and, beyond some damage to the crockery 
and looking-glasses, little harm was done. After the Ministers 
had expended all their ammunition, at the suggestion of Prince 
Bismaech, they adjourned to the G-arden. When they got there 
(as the Mjrninff Po^t explains) they spent their ^time in smoking, 
sipping coffee, and listening to the nightingales.” 

P.S. By the way, little or nothing doing in the Congress. 

THROUGH THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT^ 

OB, HOW I WENT FOB STANLEY. 

{Interesting^ Sensational^ and most important Communications from 
Our Otvn Ptllow^Traveller^) 

Paet !• 

jExplanation, and Dedication* 

^ J CANNOT any longer 

Bushel of Dark^Lite- 

^ ll// ^ meats, 

' V It" ' i’ l\ ‘ Z that I am a philoso- 

\t hk / 1 A H; Plier, would make 

\ ’ ' ' ' || '(Z ^ blood boil, Igok 

'■-.''i I fI ' ' ‘ meets my eye at 

j lA®’^ STANLEY’S 


I feel it, Sir, to be a duty iaoumbeut on me (excuse my using tbe 
word “ incumbent it has an ecclesiastical sound, I am aware, but 
I like to be accurate— dear me ! and there ’s a curate following the 
incumbent — no matter, you understand) to speak out, now or never I 
I choose the former. Mr. Stanley, to whom I do not begrudge one 
oasis — I mean one iota — of his fame, has omitted all mention of me 
in his book. This omission is only explicable on the^ hypothesis of 
his having been ignorant of my presence in the Darky’s land. 

As Stanley had, before that, gone out to find Livingstone, so I 
unassumingly, modestly, quietly — nay, retiringly went out of my 
way, to look after Stanley. . . p , 

Why I did not find him, let him explain—if he can— in one of his 
future volumes. Let it suffice for me to inform the public, how I 
went to find him, and how energetically I hunted for him, through 
the length and breadth of the “ Keep-it-Dark Continent:^ 

I enclose herewith my map of what I have named Walker's 
Territory*^ You will see from this that mine has not been a boot- 



, ask fob STANLEY’S { 

m 1*^ ^ ' ' Then I read, further on * j 

FASGINAT- < 

— — ING and INSTBirCTiyE i 

NABBATITE of travel and 
'' adventure. — Athenmm j 

Notice). ' " i 

And, again— 

T here has been no book of afbican trayel like 

tkis before. — Graphie. 

No book like this before I True. But mine has yet to come* A 
critic, in the Glole^ says 

M r. STANLEY’S BOOK AFFORDS A SPLENDID INSIGHT 
into a hitherto nnlsnowu region full of exciting adventures, curious 
incidents, and valuable information. I 

“ A hit^^to unknown region full of exciting adventures ” ! Come, 

I do like that I Jnst fox my account of several hitherto 

utterly unknown regions^ crammed' to sufifoeation every d%y and 
every night -^^ith thrOlin^y exciting adventures, iReal Water, Heal 
Animals; Real Savages, everythmg Real— no Deception I Sensa- 
tion 1 ! Sensation ! ! I Sensation ! ! 1 ! All tlxe fun of t]ie Fair; — 

1. should say, of the Dark! In fact, as the Standard empliatioajly 

A GREAT AND TRIUMBHANT EXPEDITION. WiU 

i|Mi?eg|e th^ writer’s reput^ti^fi' ' " 

so n^y Greatest and Triumphant Expedition! ' 
Anil, fin^l', tne London Correspondent of ^he Liverpool JAenyury 
k quote^/ ^ writing in thk enthusiastic ^radn to h|s journd 

YCl^ THAT NO ^iNSATlOITAIj NOYIL erer ■written is 
niqreepa^llmgtlLfai Through the Lark ContinenU 

Rither strong that. Sir ? Eh ? Has he read all the sensational 
novels ’ eyer written ? ” 


less expedition. The white belt acyoss is my track. Towards one 
point, S., is a fine region for corn. Here grows, in all its native 
Inxhriance, the wild arhooius^ which forms a natural covert for the 
blqpk animal is consider eil by the dusky aborigines as, 

comparatively, fair game, and often have I seen the triumphant 
huiiter returning from the chase, gleefully waving the hardly- won 
blacking-brush. Off the coast there is first-rate fishing for boot- 
jack, while the weary traveller may seek for shade under the mag- 
nificent boot-trees, of which we have heard so much. It is a bootiful 
country, but alas ! every one is given np to Fetish^ as if there were 
not snob a thing as a soul ! 

Their great festivals are- on Bnnyan-Days,” when they indulge 
in athletic' feats, and strong drink. Further details I will reserve 
fox a fu^e occasion. 

Time is here divided not into Day and Night, as with us, but into 
Day and Martin. Their local divinities are Ohi and JJmhi,^ and 
they believe that their medicine-men {Shumakres) possess the gift ox 
healing. They hold their illustrious ancestors in great veneration, 
and have preserved some mysterious prophecy as to the Last of their 
race. Their King is elected hy a Council. The most recent Council 
gave them Toko, who now rules them with a rod of iron. He is 
“ Toko the Twentieth,” and succeeded “ Phxtsti,” who, on get- 
ting old, was beheaded by his faithful subj eots. Toko’s grandfather, 
TiTAZZADEmi, of the ‘^Thnsti” dynasty, drank himself to death 
before the present monarch was born. 

This map^ will be fully explained as I proceed. My main track, 
as I have already pointed out, across the continent, is where the 
line of white lies. 

The Black country is north and south of this, and there is not 
an inch of ground left unexplored. I fancy, from Mr. ^taniey^s 
description, and from the fact of his not saying anything about 


I have ^awn up a number of maps on purpose 'to accompany this 


that publicity was due to you. Sir, first— for if it had not been for 
yon I should never have gone where I went, or been where I am*— 
* yfe haven’t an idea where he is, but no doubt he will send us his address. 
He is a wonderful traveller, though we own to having treated him somewhat 
abruptly at our first interview, to which, he will perhaps make some allusion 
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and to myself afterwards.^So, in tlie next chapter of this work, of 
which this is hut a slight'instalment, I will give the public such a 
thrilling and heart-stirring narrative, as shall make them eager for 
the number after that, and shall force them to exclaim, with the 
critics already quoted, “ JN’o hook of African travel like this has ever 
appeared before ; ” and that “ sensational novel ever written is 
more enthralling.” So look out for my next chapter ! ! 

I will conclude this by giving you what will be prefixed to my 
entire work, when published, headed, 

DEDICATION 

In the first place to You, Sir, as Editor, 

To whose 

Uncontrollable Temper and Fierce Impetuosity 
I owe it 

That I quitted your Office with far greater Celerity 
Than I had entered it ; 

Secondly, to the Proprietors of this Journal, 

Who' 

Strongly urged my Departure, 

And Who 

Gave me Every possible Encouragement, 

To 

Stay Away 

In that Dark Continent I had selected for Exploration ; 

And, Thirdly, 

To that Universally Esteemed Eelative 
Known as “ My Uncle 
(Residing at Poppit Hall, Spoutshire), 

Who 

' Has invariably taken the greatest interest 

In every object 
That was at all dear to me, 

And 

To Whom, 

Having pledged my Word of Honour for Three Months, 

I OWB 

The Ticket that enabled me to start on my first 
Yoyage of Discovery ! 

FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-CRITICAL. 

Hon’able Geokgb Punch, D.B., Eispexted Sir: 

EL my friends here to the 
tavern, which is mostly 
native, hev bin perusin’ of 
the letter I writ you, ’tother 
week, about the Show of 
Sahuel, and mostly seems 
to tie to it. They calc’late 
it ’ll kinder give strugglin’ 
merit a lift, and they do 
say that sights of talent 
drifts into the axistocrisy, 
every year, for want of a 
little inkurrigement. But 
they jest note, in passin’, 
that my style of addressin’ 
you was a little mite fa- 
miliar, though you was a 
afiable old feller that 
wouldn’t make no words 
about it. So I ’low to hev 
it straight this time. 

Notes hev likewise bin 
sent in by outside parties, 

S hich was fetched to me at 
le tavern by your ker- 
ridge, kickin’ up sioh a stir 
that waiters hev bin failin’ 
over one another to git at 
me, ever sence, and three 
or four on ’em hev even tackled my week-day hat, with them 
ridiklns little brushes. These notes is. mostly invites to dinner 
and so on, but some on ’em is more suggestive,. One m pertikler is 
referings to the figger nigh the middle of ^the grate picter, which is 
a shinin’ np to the mother of Samuel. Wat is he there for, and 
how will I dispose of him. Anserin* which, I say candid that it 
ain’t know’d wat he ia there for^ He ’s the streak of mystery which 
is built into all great works, and mystery is where great works gets 

later on. Here to-day and gone to-morrow ; and we rely entirely on his good 
faith, honesty, probity, and many other virtues. We will reserve further 
remark.— Ed. 



their hold. This man, i£ that ’s wat it is, is probably there for most 
anything, and looks like it. As to disposin' of him, if it come to 
that, I should say go at it quick and merciful with a club— most 
any of them in Pellmell. 

Another note makes trifiin’ remarks concernin’ the stififieggedness 
of the leadin’ camil, up back of the Tabnikle. Instead of which, 
the camil hez a right to be stiff aU over, in such gom’ as that is. 
We hain’t time to give lessons in the roodiments, gratis. 

Next to the Show of Sahuel, the unthinkin* public seems to 
hanker least after a helthy moral work representin’ the burnin’ of 
Anne Ascue, to Smithfield, or ruther the looks of things the next 
mornin’. The sky-part is separate, and represents a view on the 
District railrode. As nigh as I can make out, those which sets up 
judgment on this picter objects to it becoz it ’s had. Now I calc’late 
to be cheritable and quarrel with no man on account of his notions 
or lack of ’em, hut I jest want some of these oarpists to rise up and 
say why this picter hadn’t ought to be bad. Don’t it signify one of 
the wust things that ever was done h Certinly, and it kerries the 
idee clean through, I never look at it without seeiu’ the inspired 
painter, with a pot full of paint mixed up thick and strong, slappin’ 
Uis brush up and down on the wall to clean it, and then sailin’ in to 
make inikwity hidjus ! And if I bed my way, them that did this 
thing in the lust place should be made to rise up and see the conse- 
quences. But p’raps taint well to be too vindiktive. 

Hangin’ up in number lY, room, off in the corner of the bildin’, 
my inquirin’ gays lit onto a good likeness of a Paris oostoom, enclosin’ 
a female figger, and labelled Mrs. John E. Sandeman. As a work 
of Art the whole thing is well got up, and I don’t hear no flaws 
picked into it. But I feel it my dooty to pint out one thing that 
hinges onto them little small jellusies which don’t edify iu the larned 
prolessions. The principle artist in this bizness is naterally the one 
that made the costoom. He done a good job, and ought to hev the 
; credit of it. Insted of which the paintin’ artist has ^ot his own 
name printed out in the cattylog, and hez likewise painted in as 
much as six wrinkles in the top part of the gown, which the dress- 
makin’ artist wouldn’t a bed there, not if the fillin’ had bed to be 
cut away to smooth ’em. 

There ’s two or three more cases of this smallness in the ooUeotiqn, 
though bein’ an outsider I feel a little mite wafflejawed about goin’ 
into partiklers. It ’s ruther surprisin’ to see seek a spirit, hecoz, as 
a rule, I notice piles of good natur to the square iuch in this country, 
and a honest ejQfort to please is most always well treated. I ’ve stood 
for as much as an hour to a time amongst the folks in Hide Park, 
watchin’ them which makes a hard livin’ by ridin’ up and down on 
hossback to amnse the public, and where you might expect some 
hartless laffin, Jnever see a thing but the most respekful simpathy, 

London^ June the 14, 1878. Elnathan WiNd. 


A CAPITAL JOKE. 

The sympathy of Mr. Bttmble with his fellow-man must be in- 
creased by the following announcement in a Liverpool paper 

“Resignation of the Mastbe and MAteon op Bikkbnhbad Wobx- 
HOUSB School.— At the fortnightly meeting of the Birkenhead Guardians 
yesterday, Mr. Steongitharm in the Chair, a letter from the Local Govern- 
ment Board was read, which enclosed another from Mr. Thornton vindicat- 
ing himself from the charges of cruelty preferred against him, and explaining 
that an undertaking which he had given not to inflict capital punishment was 
extorted from him under pressure.' ’ 

Hence it would seem that the Master of Birkenhead YY’orkhouse 
School was accustomed to combine the offices of Schoolmaster and 
J ack Ketch, and had been accused of cruelty in the latter capacity. 
As his resignation was accepted, the Birkenhead Guardians, appa- 
rently from the above showing, consider that it is possible to be 
guilty of too great barbarity in putting vicious young paupers to 
death. It is perhaps needless to say that.the Schoolmaster was not 
guilty of that barbarity. 


Comfortable Ctuarters. 

The subjoined notification was probably not intended liQ meet the 
eyes of private soldiers 

WAR department CONTRACT. NOTICE TO BUILDERS. 

T enders are required for raising FOUR BLOCKS of STABLES, 
to accommodate the men of Two Batteries of Boyal Horse Artillery. 

Do the authorities propose to accommodate the men as well as the 
horses in stables ? Accommodated” is, as Justice Shallow says, 
“a good phrase,” and Bardolph might have well 'said that ‘‘a 
soldier is better accommodated than ” in a stable. 


Deetnition^eoe the Poexb.— An Imperial Hatt— Sometbing to. 
send round. 
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SUNDAY AT HOME. 

Wif^. Good-bye, Dick, I*m going to Car boh. Now promise yo? won’t play the FtTirs.” 
Anti- Sabbatarian Eusland, Pooh I why not? ” 

Wife, “Well, Dick, the New Cook has oomb, and she might be shocked, you icnow.” 


^ -r,.-r roaUsed. But, on the whole, the Show will get on very well without 

BEN AT BEBLIN. it; at least I think I shall try. At present the poor old bird is 

A //.yrW/./-*. moulting. But never mind that. Walk up! walk up! walk up I 

Bntish Showman, loquitur, usual performing Eagles. The Austrian one, by 

ITow then, Ladies and Gentlemen, Crowned Heads and other the way, promises more than it performs : always did. Walk up I 
Potentates, walk up, walk up, and see the most marvellous show in And now I come to the feature of the Show — ^the celebrated British 
the whole fair ! First look at me and say if I am not worth all the and Russian Bear. Don’t be afraid, Ladies ; they won’t hurt 

money! Here ^ I am representing one of the greatest oommeroml you. They have rehearsed all this before. While you outsiders 
establishments iu the world, when only a few years ago I was scrih- have been thinking, we were stirring them up with a long pole; 
bling romances after leaving a lawyer s stool! In my yonth I was have been teaching them how to shake hands! That’s one of 
a Bepuhlican to the backbone, and now my Toryism is so violent j^y tricks. Isn’t it a good one ? So walk np ! walk up ! and see 
that X nevor can look blue enough to please myself I So walk up, the genuine Bussian Bear, filled with bran, and tbe bold British 
w^k up, walk np I j ar . Lion, stuffed with straw! Walk up! walk up I You pay your 

Oh, 1 am the most aooomplished Showman that ever yet was seen, money, hut you don*t take your choice / 

You know my po^rs as an acrobat— have you not seen me change 

from, one side of a House to another with all the celerity of a Leotard ? ■■■■ ^ " — 

Of course yon have— so walk np I You know what a clever conjuror -tr wto-ttcj * ^wTT^ i 

I am. Have you not seen me pretend to destroy a Reform Bill (be- YENUS AND ADONIS. 

cause I said it was too Liberal), and^then take the very measure and ‘*Men who suffer their wives’ photographs to be exhibited for sale in the 

piudace it in a form so altered that it- became three tunes as radical shop-windows run the risk of being thought to get some profit by so doing, 

as it was before ? And haven’t I made yon believe all the time that for they otherwise would hardly sanction such publicity.” 

the magic I used was Toryism and nothing else ? Walk np then, .. -a ax -jo 

walk up 1 Of course -I have, and there is nothing I can’t do. No, Where a^e you going to, my p^tty 

absolutely nothing. If you don’t believe me, look at my assistant. ^ ^ goiiiS to be photographed. Sir, she said. 

That maa was my rival twayears mo, and now he is my slave. He May j go ,ath you, my pretty maid? 

has come here to swdl my taumph. To beat the big drum while I Yes, if you like it, she nil ml y said, 

am performing. Walk up then, walk up I . i j i j 

Bat I can do more. I can make anything from a Compromise to What is yonr fortune, my pretty maid ? 

an Empress. 1 have made Barons, Earls; Marquises, and Dukes. My face is my fortune. Sir, she said. 

I have made Myself! Yon see what I am now— some day I will ti f xx -ic 

make myself something more. Perhaps (who knows ?) an English- hve on t, my pretty maid ? 

manl So walk u^-walk up! ® By sellmg my photos, she promptly said. 

And now what is my show ? Why one of the strangest collec- Then mav I marrv vou -mv wettv maid ? 

lions thatever yet was seen. Here ’s the celebrated GalHo Cock. It If you^vJa t?ti™ha^ 

^ an Eagle yesterday, and may be a Lily to-morrow. Q,uite a ^ ^ 

bird after my own heart. Always changing, and always planning 
effects. It’s never so' pleased as when it ’s making an Exhibition of 
Walk up I walk up ! walk up I And here is the far-famed 
Turkey ! I doirt mind admitting that this is one of my failures. 

I expected great thiDgs from this Turkey, hut they haven’t been ' 


UNAVOIDABLE DELAY. 

The many pros and cons, of the Eastern Question, of course 
retard the progress of the Congress. 
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^ARRY ON THE TURF. 

i T\eae Chabxte, 

I U <iown onmylnok, got a fit of 

I ^ blues, and no kid, 

I 3^61^ tMs line, jest to arsk if 
yer game for the loan of a quid ? 

Went down to the Derby,, 
old pal, and put in for a 
' I I /'I regular dip; 

* • - ' ' . I 'i ' I’d a laid Sappy Land to 

^ V ^ ahegg that this time I had 

^ copped the right tip. 

Q "^be thing looked a moral, 
hiy boy ; and I put on the 

Took two quid of theBpg^’s, 
\ % wus luck, and got mucked 

llTT ^ for the whole bloomin’ lot ; 

l\\ j And now’) out of collar, and 

1(/1 i clgned, with a fortnight’s 

i| « ^ I needn’t assure yer, *^ 0 !^ 

Ill \1 chap, as ‘I' dou’t feel the 

Im -^2^52=?=::::::^ akiHgofgayr' 

, I know as yo%i won’t mount 
M ■ the tub, as gome sneaks I 
’ave spoke to ’ave §6ne. 

G-ewellekens ! Wot is life wutb, if you ’re out of the Vest 0 ’ the 
fun ? 

I argues with Chaplin and Powee. ’Ojse-raoing’s a sport to 
uphold! 

And while the Nobs go in a buster, must be left out in the cold ? 

I tell yer, old man, it was proper, (exceptin’ my mucker, of coiWgp)| 
I tooled it byroad in a hansom, no end of a dashing grey ^orgie, 

Blue blinds and a hamper all reglar, and ae for my mzame^ ^ell 
If she wasn’t up to the nines, I ’m pp j'udge of ‘§ gjipn^iufn^ 

The prog and the Iption was lummy, the oh|f and th^ ^pognin’ ’^i^ae 

prime, ^ .> . - — — . - 

The jokes jest as ’ot as they make ’em, and Loo was one larf all the 
time, 

Her cheeks did go pinkish at fust, but lor bless yer, that quickly 
goes off, 

And the world ain’t pertikler yer know if yer does the ’olp thing 
like a toff. 

Blow prigs and their prate of the “ proper,” seek cant never was to 
my taste, 

I agree with that Power, we ’re gettin’ too ladylike starched and 
straight-laced. 

Wot we want is a dash 0 ’ the manly, and now the P.R. is a frost, 

If it weren’t for the race-course, by Jove, British grit would be jest 
about lost. 

My guvnor, he swears he don’t twig, wants to know where the man- 
hood comes in, 

Sez the ’orses ’as got all there is, and the rest ’s a low scramble for 
tin. 

But if M.P.’s carnt give the straight-tip, wy our Parlyment’s simply 
a ** plant.” 

Hoi The stout “Common Sense” of a Chaplin must win in a 
canter from “ Cant.” 

Hang snivel ! The fun coming ’ome was a little bit dashed by my 
“drop,” 

But a nip put us right, and then, Scissors ! ytQ jeft did gp at it 
full ’op. 

0 Charlie my pippin, of sprees of the regular rowdedow kind, 

A well-lotioned Derby Day Houting’s the one as is most to my 
mind! 

But ’ang it old pal, it’s expensive, yes bloomin’ expensive no doubt. 
A “ lark ” is a speshus of bird, as a feller carnt keep upon nowt. 

We ’ad jest the ’ighest old time and got took for the reglar eUet, 
But arter seoV jinks it ain’t jam to fall b|ck or the Ifpy of .the 
street. 

So if you can drop a P. 0. for Hiat g.uid, pal, or wot you can r^ise, 

It will do me to-rights, and no error. Sll toe to yer one 0 ’ these 
days. 

By Jove, if I’d ’ad any chips I’d a’ landed a pot on Glengarry. 

’Ere ’s oping to hear from yer soon, with the brass. Yours an'ceterpr, 

’Ahrt. 


Light Beadihg eor the Congress.— YA e Bmamhian NiyMs, 


PTINGff S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 

Monday^ June 17 (Xor£?s). — Their Lordships re-assembled for the 
first time after the Whitsun Yaoation— a Whitsun in which the Sun 
this time was chiefiy conspicuous by his absence. 

Q,uestion by Lord Granville. Was an evening paper’s memo- 
randum of an agreement between the British and Russian Govern- 
ments on the Eastern Question authentic ? Especially as touching 
the protectorate of Asia Minor ? 

Answer by the Duke of Richmond and Gordon. Its publication 
was unauthorised and surreptitious. He could not tell whether or 
no Government could say any more, iii the course of the negotia- 
tions, than that. Ho ; and he bad never admitted that the publi- 
cation was accurate as far as it went. 

Lords Houghton and Grey thought the House entitled to more 
information. 

The House would not get it. In other words, the noble Duke said 
the Government thought it not for the public interest to go any 
further into the matter at present. 

With that their Lordships adjourned. 

Discussion of Local Tramways Bills. Two hours of 
public time “devois4 to private business. Which is the biggest 
vestfy in England T Give it up ? St. Stephen’s. 

Ths Marquis of Hartengton, of course, put a duplicate of the 
questionT gsked by Lord Granvule in Another Place, and also, of 
Cqurse, received nearly a duplicate of the answer given him. The 
publication in the 6rZo6e, said Sir Stafford Horthcote, was incom- 
plete and inaccurate. Government would explain at the earliest 
proper 'time. lii the meanwhile they appealed to the House to 
support them in holding their tongues. Sear^ hear!^^) The 
House expressed its sense that silence, in the situation, was golden. 

Mr. Ha]^ury, at the mstahee of Sir W. Barttelot, withdrew 
his proposal of a Yote of Censure on Mr. Gladstone for his Nine- 
tee^th Century article. To this course, Mr. Gladstone, although 
considering the notice of that vote a notice of a vote for the expul- 
sion qf a Member of that House, consented. He thought the dis- 
cussion of the impugned article, in existing cireumstauees, would 
not conduce to the public service. The Right Honourable, if 
impetuous, William: could afford not to insist on being allowed 
it Vindicate hie toalty. 

'We went info' Committee formally on the Yaluation BiU, post- 
poned the actual consideration of its clauses till Tuesday, forwarded 
other Bills a stage, and adjourned at half -past one. 

Tuesday^ {Lords ) » — ^Twenty minutes of work, alike useful and 
uninteresting. When their Lordships do nothing to speak of, they 
generally do it quickly. 

Commons {Morning ), — ^In answer to Mr. Serjeant Simon, the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer explained that the supposed dearth 
of small silver coin was not the fault of the Mint, which had plenty. 
Ho Application had been made for them. Bankers, to save them- 
selves trouble, paid in half-crowns and fiorins, instead of small 
change. 

How will you have it ? In sixpences, anji'fourpenny, and three- 
penny bits? Would not this be the way to bring Bankers to hook ? 
Serjeant,^ take your change out of that, 

(Xz?emny.)~Sootoh Debate, interesting principally to the— 
Orthodox orthodox, 

■^hp believe in John Knox.” 

Question of inquiry touching question of Disestablishment in 
Scotland— to begin with. Mr. W. Holms moved for a Select Com- 
mittee to inquire into the operation of the Patronage Act. He 
wanted to know whether the Scotch peo^e are satisfied with their 
Kirk and Kirks, or desired their State Kirk to be disestablished. 
That was the kernel of the Hon. Member’s husk— a long speech of 
historical and other detail. 

Motion seconded by Mr. J, SiEWfET. He thought Disestablish- 
ment would remove the only barrier to Reconciliation. Yery likely. 
The only difference between the Kirks appears to be the Establish- 
ment of the State one. 

Mr. Parker, Mr. C. Dalrymplb, Sir A. Gordon, and Mr. Baxter 
respectively, said their say. The penultimate Member moved an 
Amendment of no consequence, seconded, however, by Mr. Ore 
The lA>rd Advocate opposed both original Motion and 
Amendment. 

Mr. Gdadstqnu said that the Patronage Act had opened the quesr 
tion pf Disestablishment, for which the majority of Scotchmen 
wished. It was by their opinion alone that the question must he 
decided. Ditto, this to Mr. Holms. But, for inquiry, a Select Com- 
mittee was not the thing. He had himself no opinion on the subject 
except that the Church of a minority could not be called the Church 
of a nation. [If it could, it shouldn’t J The House was pretty 
well agreed that there would be no present advantage in a Parliar 
mentajw or any other investigation. 

The fioMU Secretary said Mr. Gladstone had echoed Lord Har- 
tington’s Edinburgh speech of last autumn. They both said to the 




' the REMBRANDT EFFECT” 

For the heiiefit of Future QeneratiouSy Mr, Twitters subunits to be Idealised by the ** Fembrandt Process,. 

'Tobias, my Bbsab, that Expression won’t po at all. Do try anp Look Pleasant, result! 


Disestablishment Party— “ If you will cry out loud enough, we 
come and help you.” It was unwortny of their high standing 
as distinguished statesmen of Her Majesty Opposition. He, on 
the contrary, belieTed that the majority of Soots liked Chxureh 
Establishment, Goyernment could not consent to any inquiry into 
an Act passed so lately as only in 1874. 

Adjournment of Debate moved by Mr. W. Dillwyn, and seconded 
by lord Harungton, who defended his Edinburgh discourse in 
Parliament out of Session. 

Then Mr, Newpegatb arose and made one of his Protestant and 
Conservative speeches, Ahl' Let the Bight Honourable Member 
j for Greenwich look at the results of his experiment in Ireland. Had 
1 we not assassins in Ireland and obstructives in that House ? 


only'a Demi-Disabilities Removal Bill— a project of a half -measure. 
It aims at removing the disabilities of single women only. This Bui 

... . .«.« / 4 A jn *r:% _T_ * i. 


might be entitled, “A Bill for the Enfranchisement of Spinsters 
and Widows.” It would enfranchise young Ladies, and other young 
persons, who had reached their majority, and were willing to say 
so. But it leaves the Matrons out in the cold. It would withhold 
votes from the only class of women likely, as a class, ^ to know any- 
thhig of affairs. And it would extend the franchise to lodgers. 
How would that do ? In the meanwhile women, collectively, do 
not ask for the franchise. Woman, in general, is content to remam 

politically a— , , , , 

M “ Sordid, unfeeling, reprobate, degraded, 

Spiritless outcast.’ 

When onr sisters, and wives, and daughters, shall unite in olaim- 

.l-l- is i.1 PvAhahixr -nDT. 


Major Koian said a few more such speeches as that would make 
he Irish Members support Disestablishment for Scotland and 


England. 

Of these two utterances which was the wiser ? 

Mr. Laino having ^testified that the Orkneyites and the Shet- 
landers were mostly for Disestahlisllment, the debate was ad- 
journed— if not tine die^ probably to a dies won— other, of course, 
than the Sawbbath. 

A little formal business having been transacted, off, off and away 
—at a quarter to two. 

Wednesday, — Despatch of that hardy, yet deHoate annual, 
the Women^s Disahiuties Bemoval Bill. Shall we say, “ Happy 
Despatch f” Second Reading moved by Mr. Coubtnbt, ana 
supported by Mr. Pajqicbb, appropriately, in a maiden speech. 
Supported, also with the usual stock ailments by Mr. Gorst, Sir 
H. JACKSON, Mr. Serjeant Sherlock, to. Blbnnbkhasset, and 
Mr. HiBBEKT. Opposed by Mr. Hanbubt, Mr. Smollett— parti- 


ing the elective franchise, they will probably get it. Probably not 
till then. For the present, Collective Wisdom declares that they 
who ask for votes shan’t have any, and they that don’t ask don t 


cularly Mr. Smollett— Mr. Bereseobb Hobb, Mr. Ferguson, and 
Mr. Greene, with the usual stock chaff. Gravely opposed, as 
sentimental nonsense, by Mr. Hewdegatb, who appealed to the 
House not to sauotion a principle it involved— the principle of 
Socialist Democracy— which was disturbing Germany, and had 


jnr. WREENE, witin tne nsuai stocK chair, uraveiy opposed, as 
sentimental nonsense, by Mr. Hewpegatb, who appealed to the 

rr^ X* * r *^-1. *x • -1 j Air. 


Socialist Democracy— which was disturbing Germany, and had 
oenvule^ France. {Cries of ** Hear ! ”) apparently not ironical. 

! of this Bill is too big for it by haH« For women it is 


want, any. 

The Bill was lost by 219 to 140 —a majority of seventy-nme. 

A Bill to extend the Commutation of Tithes in England and 
Wales, and a Bill to amend the Supreme Court of Judicature (Irish; 
introduced, the former by Mr. Cubitt, and the latter by the 
Attorney-General for Ireland. Do the parents of these two little 
Bills hope they will survive the Massacre of the Innocents r ^ 

The House rose at the early and constitutional hour of 5*30 -in 
time for Wednesday’s dinner. 

Thursday {Lords), — K Yoice from the Woolsack, on ^ which the 
Lobp Chancellor took his seat at five. He gave notice that he 
would to-morrow present a measure concerning education in Ir^nd. 

The Bishop of Exeter moved the Second Reading of the Trwo 
Chapter BiR. A Bill to provide the new Bishopric of Truro with 
a Dean and Chapter, and to transfer a Canonry from Exeter to 
Truro Cathedral. 

More Bishops are to be numbered amongst tbe results of in- 
creasing i^pulation. But so are more Clergy of all^ or most 
denominations j and tbe additions to the Episcopacy will ask no 
additional Totes of Supply. 
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the better education of the Irish middle classes — at a 
^st not exceeding one million pounds, to come out of the 
Disestablished Irish Church property. Eead a Pirst 
Time. Their Lordships then adjourned. 

{Commons .) — More Clauses of the Valuation of Pro- 
perty Bill agreed to. It is creeping on. 

On the Motion of Mr. Macdonaxd, for the stricter 
enforcement of the Mines Act pf 1872, or the enact- 
ment of a more stringent measure, a long talk on 
mining disasters, ended,in an explanation by Mr. Cnoss, ^ 
and the withdrawal of the Motion. 

After thus much of business done, the House ad- 
journed at ten minutes to one. 


PREPARATIONS FOR THE LONDON SEASON. 

“H’m I I THINK IF I HAVE MY OLD "WATERPROOF DONE UP, AND MY UM- 
BRELLA EE-COVEEBD, AND GET A FEW PAIR OF GOLOSHBS, I SHALL DO VERT 
WELL.” 

The Bill was read a Second Time ; and their Lordships, after a spell of 
twenty-five minutes, struck work for the day. 

(Commons.)— Mr. Speaker took the chair at four o’clock. Mr. Cross, in reply 
to Mr. Macdonald, said that the District Inspector of Mines was thoroughly 
faniUiar and well satisfied with the management of the Haydook Collieries, of 
which the "Wood Pit was a part. 

Sad to think what accidents will happen in the best regulated Collieries I 

The Attorney-G-eneral, guestioned by Mr. B. J. Williams, made answer 
that he confidently expected that it will he possible to take the next stage of 
the Crim jnal Code Bill Before the Summer Circuit. Does he, then, expect to 
get over all its stages by the anniversary on which “ Grouse Shooting begins”? 
If that is done, he will have done a wonder indeed ! 

In answer to Mr. Baxter, the Chancellor of the Exchequer confessed 
that Sir C. Du Cane had been appointed Chairman to the Board of Customs, of 
which he had not had any experience. But there were precedents both in the 
Customs and Inland Bevenue departments for the appointment of inexperienced 
persons. 

It cannot he denied that Sir C. Du Cane has, at any rate, had considerable 
experience of Conservative Meetings. 

Other less momentous questions than the above were put and answered, 
mt one debated, however; save certain clauses of the Beads and Bridges 
(Scotland) Bill— in Committee, Several of them agreed to; minor Bills advanced 
a stage ; and the House, after a long and dry evening, adjourned in the morning 
at five minutes to two. 

Friday (Lords).— The Monuments (Metropolis) Bill went through Committee. 
A Clause, empowering the Board of Works to accept gifts and bequests of 
monuments, or of monev to buy monuments, was most happily, on the judicious 
motion of the Earl of Kimberley, struck out. The taste so remarkably shown 
m the demolition of old monuments, could hardly be trusted with the erection 
of new ones, even if it had not displayed itself as strikingly in that too. 

The Lord Chancellor brought in his Bill, in order to the improvement, 
which there is great room for, of Intermediate Education, in Ireland, A 
measure principally providing prizes and examinations to that end, namely, 


JENKINSES JOTTINGS. 

Unter den Linden, 

Beaconsfield ’s here I The British Sphinx is quite the 
Lion of the hour ; 

Eclipses Gortschakoff, the cute, and e’en the Chancellor, 
stern and dour. 

As Boebuck says, “ he rules the .World I ” Hooray ! 
Who would not he a Briton ? 

(That Memorandum’s awkward, though ! I hope John 
B xiLL'has not been bitten.) 

« ^ ilf 

Such a reception I Looks so well ; a regular gay and 
^ youthful toff ! 

Elixir must he kept in bottles at the Kaiserhof. 

I never saw his togs more trim, his jetty locks.in crisper 
curl; 

’Tis hinted he/s le JuifJErrant^ our "smart rejuvenated 
Earl! 

He ’U he a Book before he ’s done, or rather when he ’s 
done— the trick I 

The baffled Muscovites declare he ’s just First Cousin to 
Old Mck. 

Aha ! He holds them all in hand, as neatly as I ’d drive 
a tandem ; 

(There’s still a lot of boggling though, about that blessed 
Memorandum.) 

« ^ ^ m 

Ke dined with Bismarck yesterday. Of course they 
try to keep things dark, 

But all were out coxM I repeat the iron Chancellor’s 
remark 

Made when Ms favourite Feichshund old Gortschakoff 
had nearly throttled. 

(The Memorandum still discussed. State secrets should' 
be better bottled), 

* ^ * m \ 

Saw him tMs evening— woz qui parle—yfitla. Gortscha- | 
KOFF, both calmly smoking. I 

Ha ! ha ! I thought I should have split. Our Premier’s 
a dead hand at joking. 

I heard him say,— well, mum/s the word, hut Jove, it was 
a regular screamer I 

Had its political hearings too, important ones, or I ’m a 
dreamer. 

Hi ^ ^ * at 

He’s spoken! Took the lot by storm assembled round 
that horseshoe table. 

Gorischy went green and Bizzr blue, hut smiled, as 
well as they Tore able. 

Poor Salisbury beems quite snuffed out, he looks as 
sour as any sorrel. 

Sphinx first and the rest nowhere is my tip. (H.B., 
this is “amoral.”) 

To see him snub sleek Schouvaloff in Ms serene degagi 
style. 

Floor Bismarck with z^Jeu-de^mot^ disarm Andrassy with 
a smile. 

Is just the finest sight that I— hut there, discretion must 
not nap. 

(That Memorandum ’s a mere blind tor—mustnH say, 
but verhum sap,) 

^ H ^ H 

Such an array of tip-top swells— a diplomatic galaxy ! 

But Dizzy quite outshines ’em all, oMef star in such a 
dazzling sky. 

Yet this great Areopagus give half theix time to dress 
and diet ; 1 

They dine, and drive about in broughams, and settle ! 
Europe on the quiet. | 
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G^reat spread at Bismahck’s yesterday, the covers set for eight- and- 

The Chanceilor—a splendid host— supported by onr Earl and Coeti. 
Then on the terrace-coffee, weeds, tongues free from diplomatic 

They IMmed to the mghtirigales ! As Bis]jia.eok said, 'twas gnite an 
idyl. 

That looked like peace. To-day they say Dizzy was seen to bite Ms 

While cessing to the Radziwill, and hops has undergone eclipse. 
BiSitAECK has grown a grizzled beard, wMch makes his iron pmz 
more grim. , , , , j •• 2 

Per contra bland Andeassy’s waist has never looked more jimp ana 
slim. 

* * * ^ * 

Goexschy not weE; some strawberries upset our Earl’s most sly of 

foemen. j t -i ‘j. 

Hope Beakey ’s guile agreed with htin, or some would, hail it as an 

omen. , -i 

(You’ve heard of his suggestive gift I) The Chancellor, too, would 
fain change quarters ; ^ ^ . 1 

Eeels queer, and sighs for Kissengen, its peaceful rest and mineral 
waters. 

That looks like settlement— or split. They’ve 'visited the Berlin 
Zoo. 

Some see an allegory there,— the Happy Family I Twiggez-vous r 
I give these hints tor what they ’re worth, — that ’s much, to those 
who understand ’em. i c. nr ' 

{Mem : I ’ve learnt 'aJLl — in confidence — about that stolen (?) Memo- j 
randum!) ^ 

OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 

Last Visit, Thank goodness / | 

NCE more ascend these 1 
steps, brave friends. Hld^ I 
your eyes as you pass that 
prize metal piotnre of 
Bubne- Jones’s. Turn to 
the right. ITow.let us take 
at hap-hazard 
Ho, 10. St, Jerome, By 
A. Leoeqs. More like a 
Primitive Ancient Inha- 
bitant of the Silly Isles. 
But the Artist thinks it 
St. Jerome ! I Better have 
inade Gekotoj your model. 

Ho. 11. Portrait of Mens, 
Itovtzaud in Armour, By 
J. M. JoPLiNG. The por- 
trait, probably a speaking 
likeness^ seem^ to say, 
‘‘Oh, if you only knew 
Eow, uncomfortable I feel 
in this armour!” You 
look it. Poor Monsieur 
BoUZATIU ! J. M. JOPEING 
has a keen appreciation 
pf huniour; and Mens, 
BouzAin) hasn’t J It was 
Rouzaud’s ambition to be 
taken in armour ; and this 



' ky 


Ho. 79. Portrait of Mrs, Charles Beaty Pownall, By John 
C oxiiEE. “ Beaty possidentesT , ^ ^ ^ ' 

Ho. 110. Portrait of His Grace the Duke of Argyll, K,T, By 
R. VON ANaSLl. BlesS Mm ! Benedicite eum, Angeti / 

Ho. 115. The Pivalsi By G. H. Boughton. Liz, or that Lass 
of Lowrie’s, is sitting, massively, in the foreground, while her two 
rival admirers are at work, in the quarry, hammering a block. She 
holds a good thick stick, and, judging from her generally muscular 
appearance and deterzhiiled expression, I should not care about 
being either the unsuccessful lover, who would get whacked by her 
for losing, Or the victor* if^ho would get whacked for winning when 
she didn’t ^ant him to; It Seeiha to be a sell for either party. 
Talking of i^lls. I dd not know if this picture’s a sold ’un, but, 
anyhow, it %,Boughl ^un, , , . , , , , 

Ho. 123.* ** The Books assembling seek their wina-rocked hed,^^ 
By A.sS. WdETLEY; The lower bird is said to be a fancy sketch of 
Lalla Boohh : and the bird above the rest (abovfe the others, I 
mean, hut going to his rest above) is supposed to be a portrait of 
Byre Crowe,. 

Ho. 128. Fete Day in a Cider Orchard, Hormandy, By W. S. 
Hennessey. Yes? fancy a Cider Fete! and won’t “Hennessey’s 
Brandy” be wanted tb-morrow; The Artist was on the spot with 
an eye to business; . ^ . 

Ho. 134. A Study 0 } a White Cow. ByOTToWESEa; A Study 
of a White Cow, i,e^, of course, a White Cow’s Study. ^ Now Mr. 
Webee is justly celebrated for his cattle ; but I doubt if he ever 
possessed such a real wonder as a White Cow of such literary attain- 
ments as to require a Study all to herself. Every one has heard of 
the Learned Pig, and cad imagine what the Study of a Learned Pig 
(from his ^t^^er-ary habits) would be like; But the Study of a 
WMte Cowl Ho, no;, Mr. Otto Webee. There was a Cow that 
once juifaiped over the Moon. Paint her. ^ ^ ^ 

Ho. 136. Pity is akin to Love, By Mrs. Louise Jopling: True ; 
but this won’t end in marriage. Mrs. Jopling will remember that 
“they are far too near akin for them ever to be united.” The 
pictiue may be brieffy idescribed as “ Old China and a couple of 
spboh^,” 

Ho. 138. Burning Love-Letters, By R. Lehmann. Treated as 
all love-letters should he. But, I say, Mr. Lehmann, love-letters 
are always “burning,” if they’re worth anything at all. They 
should; however, all be treated as your youuf woman is treating 
them, for thej^ do Sdhhd so absurd in a Court ot J ustice. 

Ho. 140. . ike Craig Crankie, By EnotrAttu RrscHZirz. 

“ Craig Crankie what an ill-tempered name ! Not a smile in it 
anywhere. 

trp the Craig Crankie ? 

Oh dear no, thank ye. 

Ho. 14t. lAttle Daisy, By J. Foebes Robeetson. Pretty. It 
is a great thing to find, among so many pictures, all more than a 
little> crazy, one only a Utile dazey. 

Ho. 143. The Bell-ringers, By W. G. Wills. This is really 
kind of Mr. Wills, who, though he wrote Charles the First and 
Eugene Aram for Mr. Ieting, has yet chosen to illustrate what he 
did not write, i,e. The Bells, \ 

And so I ’ve done with these arrangements in glass, and Penny 
Whistlee’s symphonies in white and grev, and the metal-mme 
Burne-Jones, and twice of the Grosvenor Gallery is enough in all 
conscience. 

I congratulate Sir Coutts on his being licensed to call up spirits 
from the vasty deep cellars. And so I take my leave: and never 
again with you, Robin— if I know it — at that Licensed Whistler’s 
Houle of Entertainment, in Bond Street. Adieu. 

. * ^ “ Joy I Joy I the task is "done.*' 


represents the fulfilment of “ Rouzaub’I df eain^” 

Ho. 24. Miss Lo^legs, “To he continued in our next,” 
James Whistlee. Whizzler, avannt ! 

Ho. 35. Autumn, By Aljca Tabema. Where are you going to, 
my pretty maid ? or rather, as the Roumaniaos would have said, had 
they met her on the road. to Khiva, Where are you go^ngr to, my 
very-much- over-painted-and-over-dressed valan^peii^* with that 
very evident French povel under yonr arm r Yon ’re looking back. 
Ho followers allowed. But oh, Mr. Alma Tabema, what a Pet^erf 
Pimlico 1 1 EvideiMy a relative, and a vfery near onO, of “Mr. 
WjklspLHk’S youh# party livbs at Ho. 55, Gfosvbnor Gallery, 

close By. “ Sure inch a pair were fievbf sb justly formed td 
mcei Art. ^ ^ 

Jvhid Hdi 54, Variation in Flesh Cd6^ and Green, Its 
Very louhd ik uawfiolesofne and ogreish ; and let us try one great 
teatic series, from^ 100 to 105, all Bcene-JoNEs’s ! Oh, hntn 
JoNES’l by all nteshil !■, Heavens ! “ Here he Lunacies, look you ! ” 

Valf^„ A Pastoral. Bjr #. G; Lawson. Thafik 
» Wdffc,” thutsgS it & a “telfef aftef 

works of the Lunatic LffuDiLrl*. 


. \ 2^0 Small Beer. 

JLi.AJajD<, extracted fxbm a Glasgow contemporary, is a rather re- 
markable example of self-olaslification : — 

L ADY-HpXJSEl^EEPER, or Companion to a Lady, seeks Engagement. 

Is a pautievdarly superior lady, of high aeeomplisbments ; manner and 
speaking quite first-class. References from high-class ladies in Glasgow. — 
Apply to , Corporation Buildings, Sauohiehdl Street. 

, Altogether a first-class Lady-Help. To complete the above adver- 
tisement for a place she might have added:— “Ho objection to travel 
in a first-class carriage.” 

The Fruitk qf Diplomacy. 

** Her Imperial Highness the Crown Princess has conferred a mark of 
distinction upon Lord BeAoonsfibld, hy a present of flowers and straw- 
berries from the new Palace Nurseries at Potsdam.” — Times, 

LtJCKY Lord Beaconseielb I Hdr Maje^y’I eldolt daughter 
‘givds Hifi t^^fcwb'brrieS. Of course this is supposed tb portend that 
^ Her Majesty will add the leaves.' 


^ To CQi!Xis»nrnn^— 2%e MUor does wrl JM kKMdfboumd to ockMVfledge, return^ or pavf<yr ContriJbutio'M. In no ease can ikese be retarMd, %mless.ace{mwmied bg a 
' anti direct^ envelope. Copies ghou Id be kept. 
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^EARD 


1 HAMPSTEAD ^EATH. 


** And Talk of odb bein’ be’ind thb Frenop^ in genbeax »D2P4tion, 

WHY ALL I CAN PAY IS AS IT’S THE OOM5IONI8|T THING IN PaBEE, FOR IN^TANOB 
(OVER FdST-OLASS R^STORONGS, TPOj fRR), TO SIB ‘DiNNRR* WIPH 

ONLY ONE ‘KM” 


BIPEDS IN THE BEELIN ZOO ! 

The readers of Punch, at any rate, were prepared for 
tlie telegram from Berlin, the other day, informing them 
that — 

“ Last night the fashionable world assembled at the Zoologi- 
cal Gardens to see and welcome the members of the Congress, 
who had promised to attend the ordinary Saturday concert/' 

With the representation of certain members of the 
Congress in Mr, Punches last Cartoon fresh in mind, 
who conld be surprised to learn that some of them were 
exhibited at the Berlin Zoological Cardens ? Of conrse, 
they attracted away all the spectators usually grouped 
before the denizens of the ordinary dens, 

“Some 12,000 persons were present, the ladies being dressed 
in the height of fashion, and the whole presenting a Tery 
interesting and animated spectacle.” 

The show appears to have been a splendid snccess, 
notwithstanding the absence of three of the chief mem- 
bers of the diplomatic menagerie. 

“There was hearty cheering as the Plenipotentiaries — 
excepting Lord Beaoonspibld, Prince Gortschakopp, and 
Prince Bismarck, who were prevented from attending— entered 
the Gardens.” 

One of the biggest Lions, the biggest Bear, and the 
biggest Eagle failed to show. Nevertheless, “ all went 
merry as a marriage-bell ” — and merrier. 

“ The bands played the National hymns of the kingdoms re- 
presented at the Congress, the public bestowing on all the various 
anthems an equal amount of sympathy and hurrahing. It was 
the tirst time the Congress had come in contact with the public, 
and the result appeared to give, mutual satisfaction.” 

To all and sundry except, perhaps, the Carnivora in 
the cages, whose verjr dinner-hour had for the time 
lost its interest. It is easy to conceive how horribly 
they howled and roared with rage and jealousy. But 
their outcries were drowned in the music of the bands 
and the cheers of an applauding public; cbeers which 
all Europe will re-echo should Congress, as there is good 
bope, conclude in a happy issue out of the Eastern 
Question, and an example of the way to settle inter- 
national difficulties by less costly and bloody arbitrament 
than that of Gunpowder. 



A Sea-Horse Punch tyouLD Like to see Ettnning 
4©ain. — T he Eouble-ship Douvreo et Culaio, 


IN MEMORIAM. 

Clmhs lames 

BOBJsl, DBCEMBER 26, 1803. DIED, JUNE 24, 1878. 

But yesterday it scarce seemed he conld ^e, 

So blithe, so bright, so jubilant o’er time ; 

At seventy -five still buoyant, frame and eye 
As lithe and clear, almost, as in his prime, 

’Twas hard to think that he could e’er be old, 

Still more that he was old, till, looking back, 

One noted all our century’s records hold 
Of pleasant memories crowded on his track. 

An Actor’s son, himself horn Actor, too, 

Though not with power to top his father’s part— 

*W’ho, ot all English mimes on record, threw 
Bound mimicry most light of Truth and Art ; 

Who trained his son not for, hut from, a Stage, 
Erom whose vulgarities he shrunk with paia ; 

And finding germs of Art, from earliest age 
Nursed in him seeds that grew to golden grain. 

Artist, amuser, mimic,— dangerbns powers I — , 

The boy grew, quick of wit, and fond of praise.; 

His mind a dial that marked sunlit hours, 

But took no note of dark and cloudy days. 

Vkat wonder he was bright and blithe and gay, 
Whom the world met so brightly, with a face 

That gaye back smile for smile; wime on his way 
4H lighter gifts and graoeq sliove for plaee. 


Some happy souls with scarce au effort reach 
Ends for which thought and toil had vainly striven ; 

Whate’er the will to learn, the pains to teach, 

{low few the favoured ones to whom is given 

A mind so many-sided, bright, and keen. 

So much accomplishment in various art— 

To build the theatre, and paint the scene, 

And write the play, and act the leading part. 

His bark rode lightly o’er the shoals of life. 

And braved the bnff«jt of its stormiest swell; 

’Twas something in this age of care and strife 
To know one soul whose sun no cloud could quell. 

And so he lived and acted, laughed and spread 
An atmosphere of gaiety and grace ; 

Light as his artless art the life he led, 

And Old and New World hailed his welcome face. 

A pleasantness the less is left the earth 
Now he is gone : a brightness with him dies ; 

Ei^land could easier spare more solid worthy 
Than this gay soul’s that breath^ of sunnier skies. 


A Hint from ^^Hieover.” 

Worshipful Punch, 

As a Brother of the Brush— I don’t mean a Painter, but 
a Sportsman, who has never failed on occasion to be “ in at the 
death,” and a distinguished performer in the bunting-field— you will 
have observed, no doubt, with indignation, that the Criminal Code 
Bi^j, now before Parliament, contains no olm^ providing any 
penalty whatsoever for Yulpicide. 

Would yon. Sir, please point this omission out to the Attornet- 
Geneeal, and let him know how many years’ penal servitude you 
consider adequate pnnishment for that atrooions ofEenee. 

Ever yours, M. P. H. 
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iLTi it be cre- 
dited that, by 
a daring 
^ Amendment 

E T 0 C \- of tbe Poor 

Law {Lords^ 

Monday y June 24), it is proposed that money to which a pauper or 
panp^ lunatic may he entitled as member of a benefit or friendly 


orpt^r relatiye, dependent on him F This is, no donbt, against the 
principlSof the Poor Law, which offers a preminm, not on thrift, but 
! on ^biftl^ssnes^ Lord Poetescub, Lord Kimbbelbt, and Lord toBT, 
are all for the rigour of the G-ame of Life, as played between the poor 
and the Poor Law, and so oppose the Amendment. But Lord 
w^BiBSBtrET, a more tender-hearted, if less unbending, economist, 
taking thedangeroxtsyiew, ‘ ‘ that pauperism did not always arise from 




people’s own fault, and that the misery which it pleased Providence 
to infiict on human beings was sometimes so terrible that no man ot 
feeling who became cognisant of it could hesitate to throw political 
economy to the winds in order to relieye it,” supported the innoya- 
tion, “ as it would enable guardians to giye timely assistance to de- 
serving families, and so preyent them from being plunged into 
hopeless pauperism.” . , 

Their Lordships, by a majority of one, snubbed stern economical 
principle, and said ditto to Lord SniBiESBiTET. A yery unprinci- 
pled proceeding of their Lordships. They repented of it later on. 

{Commons.)— Hhe Admiralty, inspired, probably, by the legend oi 
Orpheus, has not yet abandoned the hope of bringing back Murudtce 
from the lower regions. When my Lords do hope, their hopeiulness 
is wonderful ! - 

Mr. O’Clert wants Ireland relieyed of her pro raid proportion oi 
the cost of English and Scotch Yolunteer Corps ; and in the attempt 
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to press tMs precious instaliaeiit of tlie “ separate system,” brought the House down upon 
Idm by 306 to 12. , , , , x a a -d 

Then began the weary, but very important, week’s work—the debate on Second J^aamg 
of the Duke of RiOHMOwn’s Cattle Bill, which provides, inter alia^ for the slaughtering 
of imported cattle, at the port of landing, without regard to the presence or absence of 
plenro-pneumonia or foot-and-mouth disease in the cattle or country of tlwir shipment. 

Sir M, H. Beach moved the Second Beading not very briUiantly.^ Mr. Borstee moved, 
as an amendment, not the rejection of the Bill, but of its provisions for compulsory 
slaughter. , . . , 

To-night’s discussion, like all the week’s debates on the Bill, was in the main a c^sh 
of contradictions between town and country Members, the natural advocates of free 
import of foreign cattle, and of protection to the British breeder and butcher against 


Mr. Foesteb admirably marshalled the arguments against the Bill, showing, as it seems 


to Funch^ conclusively, that its provisions to 
check the spread of cattle-diseases at home 
are as much too weak, as its provisions for shut- 
ting our ports against their importation from 
abroad are, partly, inapplicable, partly in ex- 
cess of the needs of the ease. It ignores facts, 
when it compels the slaughter of fat cattle 
from Spain, Portugal, Denmark, and Norway, 
where pleuro-pneumonia, and foot-and-mouth 
disease are practically unknown. It lies in 
their face, when it admits fat cattle from the 
United States, the Canadas, and Ireland, where 
these diseases are common. It overlooks the no- I 
toiious truths that, whatever the origin of these 
diseases, they have now become naturalised 
amongst us, and that the only way of dealing 
with them is by a strenuous supervision and 
rigid isolation of diseased cattle, home and 
foreign alike ; that twelve per cent, of the j 
meat of England, and forty-seven per cent, of | 
that of London, come to us in the shape of j 
cattle imported from abroad ; and that the rise ! 
of price and curtailment of snpply conseqnent | 
on what will in effect be the prohibition of 
foreign importation of live cattle, is like to be 
very serious — so serious, as, with good reason, 
to override even Mr. Wheelhouse’s tadth- 
fnlness to his Tory colonrs. 

After Mr. Eoester Professor Pxateaie and 
Mr. Bathbone delivered the most damaging 
attacks on the Bill. Of course almost every 
statement against the Bill had^ its contradic- 
tion ; bnt on the whole, Funch is bound to say 
that the case against it seems, as far as he can 
judge, immeasurably stronger than that in its 
fayonr. That being his conclusion, he is con- 
tent to state it without registering the collision 
of orators pro and con, Monday, Tuesday, 
Thursday the debate £owed on, and promises 
to reach the middle of next week. It has dis- 
regarded party considerations, and its upshot 
may well be beyond the calculation or control 
of tihe "Whips. It looks, at present, as if the 
Gfovernment would have either to withdraw the 
measure, or so modify it that the President of 
the Council will notknow his child when it comes 
back from the rude handling of the Commons. 

Wednesda^»’~-The monotony of the week’s 
Cattle Bill discussion was bnt imperfectly re- 
lieved by the annual interlude of the Permis- 
sive Bill. Even that was nunsnaUy dull this 
year, for Sir Wileeid was invalided, and had 
to trot out his hobhy in silence, reserving him- 
self for Ms speech in reply, in wMoh Func^f^aa 
usual, oongratulatesJMm on his humorous pre- 
sentation of the evils and extent of intemper- , 
anoe—the 59 oases of wife-beating, attempts 1 
at murder, poisoning, brutal assaults, and other 
crimes traced, in one day’s search through the 
newspapers, up to the accursed fountain of the 
Bottle ; the 140 millions spent annually in in- 
toxicating liquors; the 350,000 drunken cases 
taken up by the police—and the ten times 
350,000 imbibers who work ofi their liquor out 
of custody. We throw in Sir Wixebiu his limg 
at the very well-appointed ibar, fat length le- 
gally attached — Funch is glad to see — to Sir 
Cotrrrs’s Pine-Art Gallery, “ the people who 
went through which were so used up that they 

w^s^;**his chaff of the “ Irish Eleven,” who I 
declared that the Irish Sunday Closing Bill | 
would increase drunkenness, and therefore 
opposed it ; tiie Licensed Yiotuallers’ type of 
the perfect Christian— “ the man who could 
carry the largest quantity of liquor without 
getting drunk, and pay for it”; “the new i 
origin of e'vil—the^ licensed grocer”: in short, | 
we will give Sir Whfeu) credit for humour, 
credit for consistency, credit for patriotism and 
j humanity— for everything^ bnt the wisdom of 
I his panacea^ the Permissive ^Bill. That we 
cannot give him ; believing, with the Bishop of 
Petebboeottoh, that it is even of naore impor- 
tance that Englishmen should he free, than 
that Englishmen should be sober. 
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Sir 'WxLFMD was negatired by a majority of 278 to 84. 

Thursday (Lords)* Tbeir Lordsbips did penance for their Mon- 
day's lapse into sentiment, and voted by 19 Lord Fobtesoue’s 
Motion, whieh they had before rejected by 1. 

{Commons,)’-M.oie Cattle Bill. Debate adjonrned to Thnrsday. 

Friday (Xords).— Wonders will never cease. Lord Oaiens’s Irish 
Intermediate Education Bill hailed with a chorus of congratulations, 
and very like to pass Lords, and, stranger still, Commons. Even 
Butt has given his exequatur^ and the Home-Bulers have not risen 
up against him. To be sure, the BiH proposes to take a million of 
the EstabHshed Church surplus, and devote it to a liberal provision 
for prizes and payments by results, whieh will put good money into 
the pockets of the Irish school-managers, schoolmasters, and their 
pupfis. It creates, besides, two good places of £1000 a-year. All 
this has materially aided to grease the ways for the Bill. It may 
even help a conscience clause down Eoman* Catholic throats. 

(Commons.)— Oa the Highways Bill, The morning sitting spent 
in desultory discussion of the principles of highway rating on which 
it is evident the House is all abroad. 

At night a Count-Out. With the thermometer at 90® m the 
shade, what wonder ? The House would have run out, if it had 
not been counted. 


BONNETS LIKE BLAZES. 










B , ^ ^ T Deab Mb. Pubcb:, . 

Whl you kiii^dy 
^ \ Worm me if the 
'...'SSs. K alarming outbreak of 

Scarlet Fever in the 
stock of our leadhkg 
modistes is still ht its 
height—or if you iee 
any^ signs oMto miti- 

hmited ^means^* and 

nance,, o^y abl6 to 
ajSoxd two^ooMetird 

mer ^ne, I Io6k*\ 
stroll doA^h KegeUt 

windows 
kindly let me 

-L -L XT. i.*r , , mhm the 

ahates, that I may have some chance of a cool neutral tint* 

I remain, your constant Beaded; 

Slocum Fogisj June 24, 1878. PbisoHiLA. 


JULY JOTTINGS. 

(Fy Our Representative Man*) 

A Aquarium. One Beluga is dead. Let us draw a Whale. 
Mother Beluga lives. Vive la JBelugatelle ! The living Beluga 
locks very pdle,~^at ’s her fun, perhaps, looking pail in a tank,— 
and I m a^d ahe's only a whaletudiBarito,^after all. Bemg 
a naturalist myself, I beg to ofier my opinion that thi 
^^ut Beluga IS simply an uncommonly fine specimen of Whitebait 
rasner fate in the season. 

it is as mnei liie a Man at 
feo as It IB like a Men^d. To hint that such an absTud; oreatoie 
‘‘Mfflei’BThamb,” could eyer have heen^’ 
sailor whateyer, for a Mermaid, a Housemaid, or 
: hathmg-womaa at all, is eimply a UhS on tS 

?u a^aok-tM, whether sober ashore or “ half 

A ^ep, could eyer have toasted his time in winkiiig 
at tlusjianatee under the impression he was oapti- 

w w£f!: ®*. ti“ sort, wouldn’t she soon show what 

.S4 l»lr, W b, 


Ramsgate 5 IS— good and to sit on the sands— front seats a 

penny to see the tide come in— and 

Watch Miss PhbyniS 
Bathe in the briny, 

than to look at the Westminster Merma^ in the Aguarium. She is 
well worth a visit, though, as a real curiosity ; hut she does seem so 
very uncomfortable. I met a very intelligent elderly gentleman 
examining the creature, with his nose flattened against the glass, 

I just opposite the Manatee’s nose. Q-etting^ into conversation with 
him subsequently, I found he was an Ancient Mariner, and knew 
the Manatee at home. 

I don’t affect Races, but I do like the Cup days ” in July and 
August. I mean the Cider, Claret, and Champagne-Cup days. 

Theatrical business in London, with the thermometer at ninety in 
the shade, has been “ dropping ” all round. Ho wonder. In such 
weather Shy loch wouldn't have to wait long for Antonio’s pound of 
flesh, if he 'd take it without the use of the knife, and not insist on 
its consistency. .j 

A propos of theatres, Flfinella has gone back to the Fairies in the 
Provinces. London was too hot to hold her. Who was the Author ? 
The report is that Ross Heel was Lorne^Tennys^on in diguise. 
Wasitfiat ^hy the Princess's was the theatre chosen? Queen's 
Evidence liai succeeded— I mean, has succeeded Elfinella* 

Mr. JiJaSJs WHizztkB has elected himself R.A. (Rum Artist) by 
Ms ot^n peculiar R-A-ngement. One Mrs* Malaprop oalls his 
pictures “ Derangements iff black and white.” 

A w6rd for htiss LtiDia CdWble, at the Duke’s. The Marylebone 
dub and Australians ought to give her a benefit, as her Little 
Crichet is played with fauoh Grace. 

The EHftng !Dittchman is still tunning. Mr. lEVnaro is to give us 
Ms Fells and Jiii^le for his benefit, and for ours. His impersona- 
j^h of TinMe used to be admirable. “We don’t want to” go to the 
Iheatre; “ but*, bt Jingle, if we do it will be for this occasion 
onlj', 

Mr. HiMa fe'els 6’6 sure that Olivia wOl run as long as Our Boys* 

\ t^at m Cont'efbplateB spelling the name 0-Uve^here ! Bring iced 
i Cfira^o4 and soda and a tomato sandwich. i 

Al prdpds pi Sandwich I droye from Ramsgate to a place called 
Baitty* ifltne Isle of Thanet. In the fine Old church at Eastry, I 
#s^ed the s'l^fon if the alterations had beeh made by the people of 
IJastry. ‘‘So*, Sir,” he replied, simply. “It were done by the 
Westryd^ 1 thought (in my capacity of Representative) of engaging 
; him for tMi journal. But I have vitited the place three times since, 
and he hM bhjb got this one ioke. (Weather fine. Sea calm. 
Slight breeM. So bluebottles. Temper unrumed.) 

Young L6w^ compliins, in this heat, of the absence c| Cremorne. 
There is no U^i FaUmt or Chserie de Lilas, for them ; but it’s the ' 
Entire- Closeri^ de Cremorne that bothers them. Faradis Ferdu* 

In the wind6% of a fish-shop in the Strand, there is an advertise- 
ment, fiiaying If^thing about American Natives in English 
BemJ^ Surelj^ fi® should be Up ih the Langham Hotel. 

Y. R. 

HAMlS FOE FLAHT THINGS. 

“ Domesiic Eeouomy ” is such a good thing that Funch is sorry 
to see it made ridiculous by association with the tall talk, fuss, 
parade, and pretension of a Congress. * Sir Hebtet Cole talks of 
the desirableness of endowing a “Domestic Economy College” out 
i of the surplus of the Exhibition of 1851. Funch is rather of the 
mind of the Roman-Catholic Bishop of Salford — 

** That to establiah a College for the special purpose of teaching children * 
how to peel or prepare a potato, &c., was quite uncalled for unm we had 
tried that which he thought would he the simplest method, iiamely> private j 
or public teaching and example by individuals who were slolled in the 
peculiar branches.’* j 

The teal “ CoHege of Domestic Econcmay.” is a well-ordered. 1 
even if humble, home, and next to that comes k gcod National Girls 


j , . limtoXIlBra BEVKEA€&!S. \ 

It IS expected that the well-known Town Peri will shortly blidcimb | 
I the genuine Sea-Sidet. 1 
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CHECK TO COCKNEY SPORTSMEN. 

oir won’t be surprised, dear 
Punch, to hear from me still 
here, knowing that I am gene- 
rally not off till July, though 
I shut up earlier, and cease 
singing in June. My fellow- 
immigrant called my Mate — 
don’t mean Mrs. C— remains 
with me; and the other day 
I had the misfortune to lose a 
member of his family by the 
act of a Cockney Sportsman. 
You saw in the Wandsworth 
Police report of Thursday last 
that a certain youth, one 
Feedeeicz Smith, of Ham- 
mersmith, was had up on the 
previous day on two sum- 
monses : one for idiseharging 
a gun in a public thorough- 
fare in Barnes; the other, 
under the Wild Birds’ Pro- 
tection Act, for infringing 
that statute by killing, con- 
trary thereto, a “certain wild bird, to wit a Wryneck ” ( Yunx tor-- 
quilla), otherwise called my Mate—the Cuckoo’s Mate. His excuse 
was that he took it for a hedge-sparrow; as though if he had known 
what it was, he wouldn’t have shot it all the rather. 

For letting off the gun, he was fined 2s, 6d,, with 2s, costs ; for 
shooting ,the bird, 2s, These penalties are not severe ; but they 
may serve to deter young cads from shooting wild birds out of 
season. 

We have to thank a Policeman for bringing Master Smith, of 
Hammersmith, to justice. I ho^e he will prove to have set Police- 
men an example, and that Bobbies will bestir themselves to enforce 
the Wild Birds’ Protection Act. I have it not by me to refer to ; but 
suppose 1 am down in it : I should be, if I am not, as my Mate is. 
Its enforcement will, of coursej tend to induce all birds of passage, 
for whose preservation it provides, to prolong their annual sojourn 
in this country to the very latest day that climate will allow 
them. I remain, dear Punch, 

Tour ever fond and faithful Songster, 

Pichmond Park, June 30. Ct7CUI.us Cahoetts. 



AT LAST ! 

At last ! 0 Phoebus, thou hast been a laggard, 

Mid- June was past, and thou off duty still I 
With weary waiting Hope grew pale and haggard. 

And Summer mirth was mute, and Sport was ohiU. 

Creation frowned, as she would ne’er be cheerful. 

Her blues the wrong ones, and her greens dull greys, 

Till Nature seemed a Niobe all tearful, 

And Earth was sick of wet and windy days ; 

But lo 1 the unseasonable deluge past. 

Here is the Sun, at last I 

Pheugh I What a change I Hence moods and wraps hibernal, 
Ho for cool vestments and for cooler drinks I 
A sprawl, green leaves, a weed, or chatty journal,— - 
From aught more arduous, the spirit shrmks. 

Congress ? Can’t track its changes and its crises : 

Whilst the cool Sphinx the Asian Mystery plays, 

Let us explore the Mysteries of Ices , — 

Diplomacy is not for snmmer days : 

Enjoy them while we may, they fiy too fast. 

Now they have come at last ! 

Some strawberries and cream ? Barkis is willing. 

“ These disagree with Goetschahoee ? ” How gueer I 
Unter den Linden they, perhaps, are killing, 

Under our limes they ’re most refreshing cheer. 

“ The leaves for BbacohseieIiD ” ? He ’s welcome— very, 

I at this moment much prefer the fruit. 

“ Iced claret-cup, or lemonade and sherry ” P 
A beaker of the first my taste will suit,— 

For it is hot, with old Sol in full blast. 

And Summer here, at last I 

I wonder whether Jingoes still are roaring. 

In town, about their idol on the Spree ; 

I wonder whether 0 ii®iet Geacb is scoring ; 

I ’m sure on such a turf he ought to be. 


I wonder whether Fashion, in full feather, 

Is sitting at the Opera in this heat I 
I wonder whether tms deHoious weather 
Will last a week — or end in snow and sleet I 
I wonder, —but, uo matter, Winter ’s past, 

And Summer ’s here — at last I {.Left luxuriating. 


MR. PUNCHES SOCIAL CODE. 


Offence. 


Present Punishinent. 


Proposed Ptmishment. 


Coming late to dinner 


Hesitation about 
singing 

Painting the face, 
dyeing the hair, &c. 
Flirting with another 
man’s wife 
Having a photograph 
taken for the bene- 
fit of the public 
Reading racy ro- 
mances by a modern 
spinster 


Talking in a private 
box 

Heavy pie-nics at 
Lobe’s Cricket- 
Ground 

Playing in amateur 
theatricals 


Cutting old friends 
and cringing to new 
acg[uaintances 
Outraging society 
generauy 

And (worst offence of 
aU) sending volun- 
tary contributions 
to 85, Fleet Street 


Dark looks from the 
hostess, and cold 
soup from the cook 

Polite pressure . . 

Bidden sneers • . • 

Amused disdain * . 

Strange companion- 
ship in the shop- 
windows 

Sniy notions about 
the character of 
mankind in general, 
and Guardsmen in 
particular 

Suppressed resent- 
ment of the pit 

Indigestion .... 


The half-hidden 
yawns of a bored 
audience 

A mild shake of ^the 
head 

Cynical toleration • 

Immediate transfer 
to the waste-paper 
basket 


Dinner restricted to 
dessert and coffee. 

Cheerful acceptance 
of mock refusal. 

Open contempt. 

No alteration. 

Seven days’ bard la- 
bour in the Royal 
Academy. 

Three weeks’ en- 
gagement to one of 
Ouida’s heroes. 


Seven ^ nights’ ^ penal 
servitude in a 
theatre in July. 

Division of the sexes 
by a neutral zone 
one hundred yards 
wide. 

Two and a half mi- 
nutes of genuine 
hissing. 

A couple of weeks -of 
misfortune. 

The cut direct. 

Capital punishmeut 
in its most unplea- 
sant form. 


“ OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSYENOR GALLERY.” 

(2b the JEditor,) 

i SiE, . . 

I Thekb was an error last week in my Guide. I 'giYe this as 

a “ free admission.” When a Guide who does write, as I do, does 
! wrong, he should take the first opportunity of saying, “ Ladies and 
Gentlemen, I beg your pardon. No. 35, in the books, is wot by 
Mt.'Axma Tadema, as I inadvertently misstated it to be, but by 
Mr. Jambs Tissot. If I said it was by Alma Tadbma, tisnH so. 
Now I say it is by Tissot, and His so,^^ I remember the teachings 
of my Catechism ; and I try to be “ true and just m aU my picture) 
dealiags and so I will merely add that my opinion on the work 
itself remains unaltered, no matter who. may^ be the Artist. 
Farewell ! I remain, Sir, Tour own Guide, 

And beg to sign myself, seasonably, 

“ Dux ” {with an arrangement in green peas,) 


Sors Virgiliana for M. Bizet. 

{Doubly grateful this hot weather^ 

Tale tuum Carmen nobis, divine poeta, 

Quale sopor fessis in gramine, <juale per asstum 
Dulcis aquae saliente sitim restmguere riro. 

Yiegil. Eol. V. 45. 


CHAHGE OE ASSOCIATION. 

Amiens, sixty-five years a^, suggested Peace. Its chief associa- 
tion now-a-days is with a buffet. 


Seasonable REauEST. — “ Drink to'me only with thiue ice I ” 






Mamma. ”jnot jiiss rKoirj:ssujK » nxi.* *W4. , 

Lucy. “Ha’s aoT suoh a stttbbly Bbabd, Mamma, abd it peioks so I How I don't mend CAprAiN TEOMPiON s Motjstaoee ! 
D) TOuV^ 


THE NEW LEG ; 


OE, THE THEE, THE TAETAE, AHD THE TIMBEE TOE. 


Aie— “ The Corlc Leg** 

I ’ll tell yoE a tale without any flam, 

Of a, terrible Turk, a horrid old sham, 

Who many a year had said, “ I am , 

The greatest glory of great Islam,” 

■With a tooral looral, &o. 

He’d a fine estate this terrible Turk, 

But he loved his ease and he hated work. 

And his only care was all care to shirk, 

To bully his slaves, and his creditors burke. 

With a tooral looral, &c. 

Protest who might, he ’d not yield a peg ; 

He sucked his fliralls as you’d suck an egg, 

And if for pity they came to beg, 

He kicked them out with his terrible leg. 

With a tooral looral, &c. 

But at last of fighting he had his fill, 

And iu a terrible Tartar mill 
He got his best leg oru^ed, until 
This terrible Turk lay spent and still. 

With a tooral looral, &o. 

His foes rejoiced, and his slaves made game 
Of the terrible Turk, sudden fallen lame, 

Por they thonght the mishap might his temper tame, 
Or, at least, that he couldn’t kick crnite the same. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 

Bnt a Jew by Mood, if not by persuasion, 

An Artist in words and education. 

Came in, ^d checked their jubilation 
'By scheming the TurVs leg^rcstcration. 

With a looral looral, &o. 


Says he, “ Don’t get in a rage, I beg, 

Only trust to my patent Balkan leg ; 

And, strong on that artificial peg, 

You shall stand like an Eastern St^as Wegg. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


The Turk didn’t see his way out of it quite, 
So Artist and doctors made it all right ; 
And the wooden leg shaped fair to sight, 
And fitted'it on^ and screwed it tight. 

With n tooral looral, &e. 


Both Tartar and Turk thought the leg a bore, 

And the Turk’s poor thralls did the dodge deplore ; 

Eor they thought, “ If the old rogue’s limbs they restore, 
He ’ll soon be kicking as hard as before.” 

With a tooral looral, &c. 


Q,uoth a rival Artist, one W. Q"., 

Who with restoration did not agree, 

“ Much better have left the job to me, 

J’d have out off the other leg, too, d’ye see P ” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 

But the artful Artist contented stood. 

And regarded his work in triumphant mood. 

“ At odds I’ll back the new leg of wood 
Against the old one of fiesh and blood.” 

With a tooral looral, &e. 

Says W. Q-., “ ’Tis fine to talk. 

Ho doubt you fancy you ’ve scored a cbalk. 
The foes of the Turk ’tis your aim to baulk. 
But wait till the old rogue tries to walk.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 

If the Turk with this new arrangement agree, 
And manage to move, even W. H. 

Wishing well to the Moslen^ as is to be, 

His “ Hemrgam ” may find in his L E GH 
With a tooral looral, &c. 





Db, BENJAMiir. “ ONLY MAKE AN EFFORT I YOU ’LL FIND IT EVER SO MUCH BETTER 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARITARI.- Jui,y 6, 1878, 






JuiT 6, 1878.] 


PIMCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAIIL 


— Away / 


ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINFNT- I , ^ The Office, in Fleet Street, before the shntteTS were 

Mwnvijo inc. i\ciir-i I -UAKis. OUNIIIX^Nr, down, or anybody was np. The Early Milkman, on his Milky 'W-ay, 

OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. saw in© j tlie Lat6 O&lsiiiaii ayed ms ^ t}i6 PoliosxnsiL on duty watcliod 

{By the Author of “ Oooriv^^m, ” and Notarmgdollarf' My! shutter. I interrogated th^hoy^^ ^he 

BniUalool &c.) Proprietors were not np. “ Wonld I wait ? ” 

Paet I. j Would 1 1 ” I exclaimed, enthnsiasticaHy. “ I am here to wait, 

TLT nr* • rpi. /\js ii rr t>7 ‘.s / ji and Wait, and Wait— Until My Mission is accomplished I 

My Mission^The Office-- •' Flam-^Pre-- The hoy seemed staggered ; but I invited him to cofee at an early 

p^ations-^Thoughtful Friends— More Stanleys in the Field stall, and, as he had change for sixpence, and I had nothing ahont 
• Die under a hundred-poimd note, the, simple, brave, honest youth 

T WAS labouring hard at subsequently became my sworn ally. 

A I my great work, called, I waited. Then the Clerk arrived. ,* I went in, and discussed jour- 

\a ^ Travels Over XTnirod- iis-hstic enterprise in general with him, over the counter* Still 

^ den Ground^ to which I the Editor was not visible ; nor were the Proprietors, 

nl 'V" \ ^ vowed to devote my- .. staff came in : he was genial, and I talked with him. 

Q§k^(,// self, even though it shonld ^ found that we had some sort of relationship in an uncle. We 

occupy my whole time for conversed, and discussed journalistic enterprise. He gave me Ms 
’ three years, without even ^ben he had gone, I sent it in to the Editor. I was 

( ' once quitting my study, nshered into the sanctum. 

^ when happening to stroll That moment I note as an epoch in my eventful career. Prom . 
— down an old lane in the instant I entered that sanotnm, you. Sir — (this I address to 

^ heart of the City, one of illustrious gentleman himself) — will bear me witness how 

r ~ii7 the coldest and stoniest onergetic^y I urged my cause ; how I argued, at length, for the 

regions I have ever ex- success of my enterprise ; how I talked hy the hour at a time ; 
plored, I came suddenly ^ partook of your luncheon, 'of your salt, of your bottle of 
upon a bookstall, where champagne ; how 1 accepted, at your bauds, the choicest of cigars, 
my eye lighted upon a smokiug, as it were, the qalumet of peace ; and how I refused to 
. J venerable volume, and you, until my indomitable perseverance should he rewarded. 
^ blazed with unwonted fire. Y^ou, Sir, with the love of truth that is your eminent charac- 
'A The name of the work teristio— you. Sir, \^1 hear witness for how many days I presented 
in question was, Mow to pyself before you, invariably sending in somebody else’s cardi and 
Bo It, I took down the by this ruse obtaining the interview, wHch you, less devoted to 
book, and in less than ten ^be deed, less interested in its success than I was, would have denied 
minutes became so ah- ^be first three mornings you wore slippers ;.on the oeeasion of 
sorbed in its contents, that ^ fourth interview you were in boots. My eagle eye detected the 
«. ff ' i[ ■' I had actually traversed change at once. I have a wonderful eye for change.* Perseverance 

the length of the street, ^^s rewarded at last. 

before I was reminded m. answer to an eager inquiry on my part, as to 

by a rude tap on my probable possession at that moment of such a cuiioudy uneven 

r n shoulder, that the interest- bve sMUings, with wMch you might feel inclined to speculate 

iug volume had not as yet ® Y®^ returned, impulsively, “ Will you go to the ? 

" come into fmy possession \ caught you up before you comd complete the sentence, and 

hy right of purchase. snpMied the words. 

“A most remarkable work I” I said, reassuringly, and affably, . * ^ shilli ngs dovto, and 

to the shopman, whose appearance betokened a mind ill at ease. ^®LJ4® J®®5 i-®t ^ eonsmt the Proprietors. 

*\I have been quite carried away by it.’^ This I added, seeing them enter at that mofiient. 

“ Carried away, indeed ! ” replied the man, with most unpardon- ,^® ^bem, enhgbtened and discreet as tibiey are^ I explained my 

able ferocity. “ I ’ve a mind he began, threateningly. as it would interest them, and be intelhgible. 

My CMistian pity was excited for a man with not more than half ^ .l ^ ^ . . 

a mind ; so, as I confessed to being taken with the hook, I came to ,, T\ on with tears <ff pawion in my eyes— 
terms with the stallkeeper for haI£-a-orown less than he had de- i^coUect what has been done on the over side of the road f Bo 
manded — (he wanted two-and-ninepence, which was absurd) — and ^®“ be said that You, (gentlemen of ll^gland who live at home 
went off much pleased with my treasure, though somewhat shocked c®-®®* have refused to send an Emissary in the Clreat Cause wM<^ 
at the want of brotherly trust, and CMristian eharity, displayed by Y®^ journal advoc^es, to the intenof of that land where there is 
one, who bore the outward semblance of a civilised member of the Y®if*^ store for you The Yery L^gest C&oi^tion in the World 1 1 
Great Human Happy Family, I do not envy that man the gain he pother panse, I was mspired. 

acquired by the transaction. He hit my pence to ^see if they were . Give me. Gentlemen, I cried, ^ a pkste-pot and hrah, as many 
good I He did not appear to relish the flavour. The voltune, how- snteen-^eet pc^s m yon omi pnrt dfi, hdes of hack ntimheM, a 
ever, was ttiina. Until late hours I sat up reading this hook, sjpply of P^Vs Almanackt and Pocket-S^Ja for the wives and 
inventing and planning, sketching out routes, drawing up maps, children, and, for a small certamW down, a^ with such powers of 
noting everything that my predecessors in the art of Exmoration <brawmg on you, out of sight, as I possess,- there wiU not be a Bake, 
had done and laying out precisely the ground for my or a Tillage, or a Territory, in ^at vast ^explored region where, 

-^ork. 1 j a ir 4 4 I g]iall not have e^taWished an Emporium in 

Before I retifed to :reet ifeitt bfeit, I saw that funds wonld he dir^t trad© cqmm^^tion with Fleet Sj^t, wHch ^aU be the 
needed. #ith tMs big id^, wMch seemed to create a mo- 

mentary aifS-oulty— bnt what are mmculties except mountains in. ^ ^ the unclothed savages of the Darkest of Bark 

the distance that become mere molehills whenapproadled boldly ?-r ^4°^! bow say you . ^ 

1 sat up in bed, and, having lighted a candTe, i oM mote had i T? 

reeourse tornymagieVolume for hints. Fifet,xt wat that ^ 

there musft be a rdisdh d^etre for the journey. What shb^ it he F . ft ' 

Columbus. Mjl*co Polo ^whv was Columbus in the nominative. .®%®^* ™®y^^^^®> ‘“^^ble to utter a word. . . 




Columbus, M^lIcco Polo (why was Columbus in the nouumtive^ ® 
and MaAco Polo, in the dative? This must he explored), Yaso© 

BE GAM^Br. Lmnesroa*, Mr, Staitlbt .... ^ 

Ha I Efege it was I &Ai&LET had gone to find LitiNGSXtif®i^ J®^,- 
that w^ and he had had a dotoiiton. Bii^oBe Y^ 

STAKi^.jSfef)?tf4.S-Tie ^ Msfortune to lose MmosSiE f I Siy 
road at once. I would m and find Stanley, And ’ — ■ 

else could come out to find me. Then some one to find /^, and so ,, Yo 


better tas for a moment suspended^ in order to allow tiixm 
I Wfy parteeit to telegraph to an entire' stranger, Would he 
III 5^ giviM Jae a certain.stim to go away and feahain aWajr for a 
3 af F ^ And within twenty minutes tlm electric lash came 
$Qxth with tMs laconic answer, 

^^esj hlowitl” V * ^ V 

You forgot, amid the multiplicity of your duMes, Sir, to itonounee 


cioc uuuxu. uuiuo uuT# iio aiitt me. xnen sume vu.tt w uixu. /»»//*, cuxu, nv , , i ^ - y - u r T 

on. In the course of time one-half the world would be finding ont the compact, and my departure. But all wa« compacted, and I, 
the other half. This is the.Xaw of Progress* * We were perhaps a little rough, but it Wiw very Warm Weather, asi^ WS 

The next morning I went to Work. didn’t know so much of our excellent Fellow-Traveller as we do noW.-^©s. 
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siLbse<iueiitly, departed. But before 1 
left, 1 wrote a stirringr article about my- 
self and my Expedition, wMcb I sent 
to you, but wbich you unaccountably 
I omitted, 'wberein I informed the public 
^ (to whom I bad presented a subscrip- 
tion-list for tbe necessary outfit) that 
“ Tbe purpose of tbe enterprise is to 
complete wnat was begrun ; to solve, ^ 
possible'^ (I was careful to insert this 
saving clause) “{f ^oBsibU^ the re- 
m ai'ni n f y problems which the celebrated 
traveller, Josephus Milubb,^ left un- 
finished, to find out tbe origin of most 
of tbe same author’s moat ancient tra- 
ditions, and to report upon the source 
of the earliest Conundra which have 
puzzled tbe minds of all ages. The 
energetic and undaunted Gentleman— 
(this was an allusion to myself)— who 
undertakes this expedition has £dready 
dismayed the best qualities, as a tra- 
veller, in many regions, at home and 
abroad, and he will represent in his 
person the Entire Civilisation of the 
World; and with no inconsiderable re- 
sources at his disposition, supplied by 
the enterprising Proprietors of this dis- 
tinguished Journal, it may he hoped” 
(this was cautious too— I am always 
modest) it .may be hoped that very 
important resnlts will accrue from this 
undertaking, to the advantage of .Science, 
Humanity, and Civilisation as repre- 
sented in the humble but invincible* 
individual who now has the honour to 
appeal to you for subscriptions, and who 
now bids you, for a abort while, heartily 
PareweU.” 

Such was the text of my article. It 
never saw the B^ht in your journal. 
Sir, hut it was jpnvately printed, and 
circulated as a Tract for Sunday read- 
ing, headed, Where are you going to, 
my pretty Maid f Its success was so 

S eat tha^ had I not been a Man of 
onour, 1 should have given up my 
Exploration of Tracts of Land, and gone 
in tot Tracts on paper* But I am a Man 
of my Word. I kept my word, and left. 

My mission was to find Siaistley. I 
ascertained from the London Directory 
that there were more than a hundred 
SiAiraYS, including the Bean of West- 
HiNSXEB. It didn’t much matter which 
Stanley I found ; but I made it a point 
of honour, and of duty, before I left, 
to call on all the Stanleys, who were 
likely to be good for any thing, and point 
out^ the advantages of my discovering 
their next of kin. Some Bked it, some 
didn’t. Many were rude: nearly all 
subscribed. 

To^the majority of Stanleys (who had 
musing relarives) I explaiued that I had 
only undertaken to Stanley, not to 
bring JUm hack. Some said, If you 
find So^lJinKBY”-- meaning their par- 
ticular Stanley—** donH, on any ac- 
counti Ut him come home» DonH Und 
him any money I promised I 
wouldn’t, obeerfully. 

Bkeotly my o^ eot got bruited about, 
my door was besieged, for days, by per- 
sons remesenting themselves as Stan- 
ley, who came there, they said, **to 
save me the trouble of a journey.” 

, Eor my part I am always careful how 
I treat any Stanley, as, after all, he 
may be (as be was in the BcTiool for 

* Had we published this article originally, 
we should, , on our own account, have substi- 
tuted ** Irrepressible*’ for << Invincible.” We 
adxmt that that would have expressed our 
sentiment at that time. Perhaps ienwera 
Ed, 


Scandal) an Uncle Oliver in disguise. But in this case they were all mercenary, and most of them 
utterly dishonest, hopeless impostors. I got rid of them, ultimately, by telling them that 1 
i myself was Stanley ; that I had discovered their little game, and had lo^d them out. I bribed 
a PoBceman to appear at the right moment ; and, after a week, I heard no more of these un- 
principled adventurers, who would have willingly made money, by trading on the best and purest 
feelings of ournature. They didn’t get a farthing out of we. . n , ^ 

My time was fully occupied with my'preparations until the mornmg oi my departure. Two 
men and a boy accompanied me. The boy was the same whom I had first met on that memorable 
morning taking down the shutters. He was a sharp boy, and required more “taking down” 
than the shutters. The cup of coffee at that early stall had not been thrown away upon him. 
He had lent me money then, and he would not desert me now. 

There was one thing absolutely necessary to success, and that was the preservation of Pre- 
sence of Mind whenever I should happen to meet Mr. Stanley. I knew, that, were I to evince 
emotion, it might be fatal to him, and to myself. “ Practice,” I said to myself, “ makes perfect.” 
So, from the moment I conceived the idea, I went to work, walked out all day in the most 
crowded thoroughfares, in the Parks, in the How— everywhere— and suddenly selecting my man, 
Iwentathim,andtakingoffmyhat, said— “Mr. Stanley, I presume?” ^ ^ 

Nineteen times out of twenty I was wrong. The twentieth said, “ Yes, I am Mr. Stanley.” 
And taking me by the button-hole, he reminded me that when we were at (I really forget where) 
a long time ago (I had quite forgotten when), he had paid my hotel bill. 

That interview would have cost me more than one pound ten, had I not got him to wait 
for me, in a cab at the Piccadilly end of the Albany, while I went in to get my purse off the 
mantel-piece in my chambers. ^ i , 

Such tricks does memory play ns I The fact of my having given up my chambers long ago 
had quite escaped me; and when I went out to look for my friend, he had disappeared— at 
least, he wasn’t there ; though I may perhaps attribute this to the circumstance that my exit 
was at the Sa^e Eow end of the Albany, while he was stiU (and is still, for aught I know,— 
as Piccadilly is not my line of country dow) at the other side. 

After this I commenced another method of rehearsing. It was as follows 
Every morning alone in my room I practised finding Stanley. I used to make a figure up 
out of the bolster, some old clothes, and boots, and then get the hoy to place it in unexpected 
places, so that I might come upon it suddenly, and be taken aback. This was to try my presence 
of mind. I was to preserve a tranquil demeanour on every occasion, however startling, and to 
be ready with the words, pronounced with the utmost gravity, “ Mr. Stanley, I presume ? ” 

To which, of course, the figure would make no reply. 

The boy, assisted by some young friends, once put itiinto an omnibus before I got in. I 
kicked against him, recovered my seLf-possession, addressed him with “Mr. Stanley, I pre- 
sume ? ’’—and the Conductor made me pay for two places. 

On another occasion the boy and his friends heard I was going to walk across the fields near 
Hampstead. It was a solemn evening when I was saying farewell to the only person whom 
I have ever really loved, and was expressing my fervent hope that she would be faithful to 
me in my absence, in which case I would marry her on my return, when I suddenly saw a man 
seated, and looking askance at us, "Was it her angry brother? or a rival? No . . . .neither. In a 
second I had resumed my imperturbable serenity, and, taking off my hat, I saluted him— 

, *‘ Mr. Stanley^ I presume ? ” 

I The boys, playing at savages, peashootered me from behind one of the Hampstead Heath 
fastnesses, and we retired. 

The next morning I set sail for the Keep-it-Bark Continent. 
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Fair American in Switzerland (AX 375 
Fanner and the Navvy (TheX 78 
Farmer Lad’s Runaway Doukwy (A), 75 
Fate of the Gold Turkey, 169 
Faulty French Spelling, SOi 
Female Phonagraph-Giindexb, 179 
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Footman and the Private Concert (The), 
l46 

Gathering the First Primrose, 61 
Giving Cook the best Wine, 198 
Giving up everything but Skittles, 270 
Good Ddy to See the Old Miisters (A), 54 
Orandpipa’s Second Ccildhood, 291 
Great Sword-Swallower (The), HO 
" B[axe ano Hounds ” for Ladies, 159 
High Art Exquisite (A), 118 
JIoi-c ■ 0 r'''>'lox Curate (ij, 171 
ilo-' C,.! u (, I - ' li.> .l-nn»ht (AX SOS 
LL ^.-ocr* fl’* \i:u or >■ a Journal, 148 
Hunting Doctor s Rule in the Field (A), 59 
Hunting Squire and Rustics, 87 
Himbiijg Swell and Donkey- Boy, 111 
Ices scarce at an Amateur Concert, 134 
Irish Corporal at Aden (An), 84 
Irish Maid and her Lad:^a Hair, 48 
Jack’s Opinion on Mamage, 253 
Janet at the Dissolving Views, 82 
Jolly boy testmg his Bar-Trumpet, 355* 
Jones exhibits his Rejected Picture. 227 
Keeping Horses on Sawdust. 99 
Killing any I'l i„' ;» > i in I 274 
Lady and \o • j-i’m.. i Po-t'.. lii 
Lady Guests without Partueis, i/u 
Lady’s Hirleqnlu Costume (A), 202 
Land Oi ah and Sea Crab, 76 
Little Boy and his Grandmamma, 61 
Little Lady and Thiisty Workmen, 42 
Lookiug-glass W i'.-, TS 
Lucy’s Ohidoe ' . S 

Maggie’s Love I i ' i r u . -I, 83 

Mamed at Fifbcou i ’J <■ u t c 223 
Mary Jana and the Gorilla Placard, 195 
Meaning of " Da Capo ” (The), 150 
Mephistopheles "Guy”(The), 218 
Methuselah, a reslly Old Man, 124 
Middlesex Magistrates going to the 
Derby, 261 

Mr. BasinghalTs Telephone, 119 
Mr. Smithexs’ idea of an Aspect, 190 
Not to play the Fiute on Sunday, 294 
Nurse saying her Prayers in French, 167 
" Objects of Position Dull,” 15 
Octogenarian aud Past Voung Swell, 263 
Old Geut and Beggaiwoman, U 
Old G^nt Questioning Cowboy, 267 
Old HuutHxnau’s Limitatiou of Russia, 
183 

Old Lady and the Dutch Cheeses, 250 
Old Suffolk Lady and Rector, 214 
Oppressed liish Pig-dealer (An), 46 
Out Derby Reserves, 262 
Paisley Man (A), 268 
Porlour-Maid/s Note-paper (A), 67 
Pat and his Tipsy Master. 24 
Photography by the Rembrandt Process, 

' 208 

Phrenological Bust (A), 287 
Policeman’s Little Dog (A), 27 
Prepanvg for a Wet Season, 299 
Preesisg Hounds at a Check, 23 
Private Smith on the Gtass, 178 
Punch’s Eiectro-Magneuc Extractor, 95 
Punctually Unpunctual Tram (A), 186 
Reason for being Helped First (A), 126 
Rome and Bt. Alban's, 6 
Rustic s Marriage (A), 289 
" Bad Weather lor Weeds I ” 286 
Bailor’s Horseback Excursion (A), 154 
Bamt Valentine’s Day, 70 
Salad requiring more Dressing (A), 133 
Scotch lindliM'a Soiiptnral Apphcation 
(AX 112 

Scotchman retumiog from Funeral, 277 
Servant-Maid and the Phonograph, 150 
Servant-Maid’s Telenhone (Ax 148 
j^oit-sighted and Tip^, 229 
Sir Georgius Midas’s ’Dmble ’Ome, 58 
l^etcbing a Shipwreck, 100 
Small Jockey "Chucked” Off (A), 96 
Soup for the Greyhound, 101) 

Speahdog English and French, 8 
Stodge at the Marine Store, 256 
Stonebresker's Offer to an Artist, 281 
Suffolk Farmer Crossing the Channel, 343 
Swell and Copper Coins (AX 85 I 

Tandem Swell and Hnr8eman^42 
Testy Old Gwt and Waggish waiter, 97 
Three Dolls, 186 

Tight Costumes— No Stooping, 289 
Tommy’s Subtraction Lesson. 198 
Tiio of Amateur Vocalists (A), 80 
Two Grooms and the W in French, 215 
Value of having the same Monogram, 208 
" Veni, vidi, vici,” 36 
" Vittles ” at a School-Treat, 68 
Waiter’s Hmt to a OustoiDaer (AX 87 
War’s Effect on the Price of Bacon, 180 , 

What Brown will say to his Wife, 208 > 

What the " Bagman ” cost the Kkq>eo> 89 
When Pat baits his Horse, 166 
Where Drinkers go to, 264 i 

Whiskey that wm not do for Analysis, 220 
Writer, not Reader, of Books (AX 219 
Young Ladies and their Pet Parsoao, 102 
Young Tenor and Miss Gusfaington, 283 
Young Wllb’B Toothache (AX 246 
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